Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



/ I 






/ \i 



/ 



t^ £ Iff 



I 



l_ 



R E i, I Q^ U E S 



o t 



ANCIENT ENGLISH POETRY, 



VOL. in. 



j0ir 



I 

J 



R E L I (^ U E S 

O F 

ANCIENT ENGLISH POETRY: 

CONSISTIKG OP 

Old Heroic Ballads, Songs, and other 

Pi£C£s of our earlier Poets, 

Together with fome few of later Date. 

THE THIRD EDITION, 

.VOLUME THE THIKDb 



LONDON: 

for J. 13 o D * I- B T ID Pall-K 



{ .. 



f IT 1 S 



y-* 



( t 



) 



CONTENTS OF' VOLUME THE THIRO. 



BOOK THE FIRST. 

J^SSJT OH tie antifHi Mtirkal R§MMcis, -— /^ 

I' The £oy andtbiMamh . -^ «r 

2. The Marriagi of Sir Ganvmm — ^^^ 

3. iuf»f Ryin€€*s cballtngt — -*- 

4. King Ambur^i death. A Fragmtnt --r 

5. Tbi Legend of King Arthur — ^ -Ji- 

6. ^ Dyttie to Hey Downt — -V 
7* Glajgerion — — . ' .— 

8. Old Sir koUn of Poriingdk — - — . 

9. CM^ Wnters — ^ .db* . .^ 

10. PbilUda and Corydon* By Nie. Breton . •— 

1 1. Little Mn/gra'ue and Lady Barnard -^ 

12. The EiO'hugbti Marion. A Scottifi Song — 

13. The Knight and Shepherd's Daughter -* 

14. ^i^/ Shepherd* s Addrefs to bis Mi^e. By N. Breton 

15. Lord Thomas and Fair Ellinor -* --. 

1 6. Cupid and Campafpe. By John Lily e . -^ 

17. The Lady turned Servingman — • -iii. 

18. G// Morrke. A Scottifo Ballad -^ .''*^ 

BOOK THE SECOND. 



^ I 
. n 

37 

42 

43 

54 
62 

64 
70 

7a 

77 
79 
83 

9^ 



I. Legend 0/ Sir Guy -^ 

A3 



2. Cl^ 



It 



C O N TT E N T S. 



J. Gujf amd Amttrant* BjSam.RtwUmds fag. io8 
-}• TbumUgPodMaH. A^cmip^owg — * 117 

4. Fmr Margwrit Mid S'weet William — 120 

5. BarbarmJUmUCrmikj *^ : /— 124 

6. SnMit mUiam*s Ghtfi. A Scottijh Ballad — 127 
7« tir JdfnOr^lfm 4md Barbara Ailin. Din9 -*- 130 

' 8. Thi Bailijfs Daughhir rf JfUngm — 132 

9. fiiWiliew^ree. A i^^itjtaral DiiAgui — *55 

.10. ^ii Lady*s Fall "^ -*- -* <37 

I ^. fPk^» W0^» Lpvi ie hnnj^ A ScvUiJI^ Smg 144. 

12. ^r i?r/V// Burial «.— ~ —146 

13. -Bukina — ' •--. — 152 

14. Lmdj IfahtlUs tragedy — "^ *S4 
Jj. AHMtaadcry aftirCf^d. ByBi9»JoH^ — *• J59 
t6. €ir iCr»^ ^ Francis i>augbter — -* 1^1 
17. W# Swm Negle^» By Bg/t. j¥^n -^ J70 
j«. «# C^7ifr/» in tbi Wood — — 17* 
t^. A L9Vtr of iati njnas I — -*- 17? 
2o* 9^ King and tbi MtlUr </ Mojt^ld ~ 179 
^l.SioSbf^bird*/Re/hluiionr ByGio.Wiibot ^ igQ 
^^. fbe Wandering Prince 0/ Tx^ — -^ 193 
23. ^^(r Witebes Song. By Bomj, ^o^fim -— 199 
•24. R^bin Good- fellow — - -^ — 2^0^ 
iij. tki Fmty Siueen — -7-, — 20f 
26. rte Fairies Farewell, By Dr. Corbet — 210 

• 
BOOK THE THIRD. 

.^ I. ?i* -B/r/i of St. George — — — 216 

2. &. 



CONTENTS. ill 

a. St. Giorgi and thi DragM " »- — 228 

3. Lo^€ mnUJmi out the Wa^ — — 239 

4. l^rd Tbmas 4md Fair Jnmt. J SatttiJ^ Ballad 241 

5. Unfading Biauty. By Tha. Cariw — 247 
6- Gawrgi Barnwell — — -^ 248 

7. The Stid/afi Skepberd. . By Geo. Wither — 264 

8. The Spanijf Virgin, or MffeBs^ of Jealoufy — 267 

9. Joaloujy Tyrant rfthe Mind — — 273 

10. Con^ant Penelope — — * — 274 

1 1 . ?i Lucafta on going to the Wars* By Col, Lovelace 275 

12. Valentine and Vrfine *^ -^ 280 

13. The Dragon of fVantley — •—'297 

14. St. George for England. The firft Part — ^07 
1$. St. George for England. The feeond Part. Jfy 

16. Margaret* s Ghoft. By David Mallet «— 330 

17. Lucy and Colin. ByTho.Tichel **^ 334 

18. The Boy and the Mantle revifed, iic. *^ 338 

19. V Amour et Glycere* Traduit do PAngloit — 348 

TbeGloJary* — — •— 350 



A 4 An 



■ ^ • •« 



- «■ « 



An ordinary Sono or Bali,a9> tbat is tbe deliglft oiftKr 
common people^ cannot fail to pleafe all fach f eacicrs,^ 
as are not anq^a^lified for the entertainment by their 
aiFe£Ution or their ignorance; and the reafon is plain, 
liecanfe the fame paintings of nature which recommend 
it tp the ffloft ordinary Reader^ will appear beaatifoi 
to the moft refined. 

Addison, in Spbctator^ No. 7^ 
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POEMS ON KING ARTHUR, Wr. 

Thii Third J^ebaai hting cbiifj dtvoui to Rtmantii Svk- 
jtSi, maj not it im^aftrij introJiicfd luith « /tw Mi^ 
ktriSuris tn tht #/i Metrical Romances: a/uhjiBtbt 
mart vnrthy attltiem, at /nth as havt lurilUa on tht naturt 
««/ trigln tf Bttkh'fCbivahyi/ttm »tt te havi ine^m 
that 
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L'T^fiE firft attempts at^mpofidbn amo^M^|^r-> , 

\^ baroos nations are ever vbuncL to be Foelll(y and 
Song. The praifes of their Ood?» and the atchkve-^' 
znents laf Ihej^r herotfs, are til1S$l%' chii^ \t their fi^ 
tival meeti^^s. Thefe are t^e firil rudiments bf tfii^ 
tory. It is in this manner that the favages of North 
America preferve the memory of paft events (a) : and 
the fame method is known to have prevailed among 
out Saxon Anceftors, before they quitted their German 
forells CiJ. The ancient Britons had their Baros» and 
the Gothic nations their Scalds or popolfir poets fcj, 
whofe bufinefs it was to record the* viAories of their 
warriors, and the genealogies of their Princes, in a 
kind of narrative fongs, which were committed to me<* 
mory, Und delivered dow>a from .one Kecitec to another* 
So lone as Poetry continued a diilin6l profefliony and 
while the Bard, or Scald, Was a regular and ftabed of" 
ficer in the Prince's courts, thefe m^n aw thought to 
have performisd the fun6tions bf the hiftorian pretty 
faithfully; for tho* theii narr^xioDs would be apt to re- 
ceive a good deal of entbelliillmettt, they are fuppofed 

to 

f^) Vid, tafitciu Moenrs de Sauyagw, T. a; Dr. Browne's 
Mift. of the Rife and Progfcii^ of Poetry* t 

(t) CcrtBani celebrant carminihus fititiwh fj"^ unum a^trd 11^^ 
memwiit et annaliuiti genut eji) tuiftonem &c» Tack. Germ, h z. 

(s) B»fth* Apti^. DiMi« idbi X. Qa^«^p«-^-vi?^«rinu Litenitur» 
Eumca. ad fincBu • - ^ " * 
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to have had at the bottom fo much of truth as to ferve 
for the baiid of inor,e regular annals. At leaft fucQecd* 
iug hiflorians have taken up with the relations of thcfe 
^{ide men, and for want of more aathentic records, have 
agreed to allow them the credit of true hillory ^JJ, 

After letters began to prevail^ and hiftory aflumed 
a more ilable foj-m, by being committed to plain lim- 
fie pro(^; thefe Songs of the Scalds or Bards began to 
pe more amufing, than ufeful. And in proportion as 
it becaone their bufinefs chiefly to entertalp and delight, 
they gave more and more into embeUi(hment» and fct 
pf tjbj^ir recitaH with fach marvellous fi^ions, as were 
(:a)colat.ed to captivate grofs and ignorant minds. Thas 
beg^ Aorie^ of adventures with Giants and Dragons, * 
;iBjd Witches and Enchanters, and all the monftrows 
^Xtr^vagaaces of wild imagination, unguided by judf- 
pient, and uncorrected by art CeJ* 

THIS feems to be the true origin of th^t ^cies of 
Romance, which fo long celebrated feats pf Chivalry, 
and wlMch at £ril in metre and afterwards in profe, was 
the entertainment of our anceftors, ixi common wufk 
their contemporaries on the continent, till the fisitire of 
Cervantes, or rather the increafe of knowledge and claf- 
^cal litecature, drove them olF the ilage, to make room 
for a more refined fpecies of fi£Uon, under the name of 
French Romances, copied from the iGreefc f/J. 

That our old Romances of Chivalry mav be derived 
in SL lineal deicent from the ancient hiftoncal fongs of 
the Gothic Bard« 9>ni Scalds, will be ftiowa below, and 
indeed appears the more evident as many of tho^ 
JSon^ are ftill preferved in the norths which exhibit all 

the 

(4J Se? '^ jbfpr^^n Mti^Mp^s or a DtCoti^^n ^f the M»o^ 
<< ners, Cuip^(»9c, S^, of tbA tm^pnt Danes Mi <«ker fipr^fn n«r 
« tipps, tranilateji {f^p^ ;)i^ Ff. of M. MaU^t." i77«, » vol, 8v«. 
(f^l. 1. p. 4^ &f.) 

(t) Vid, infta, p. iv, v, ^c. 

Xf) Vis. AsTa«A, CAStAMSKA, Clxlia, &c. 
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the feeds of Chivalry before it became a folemn inftitU-* 
tion Cg)* **.Cri!VALRV, as a diftin6t itiilitai^ orddr^ 
** conferred in the way of inveftiturey abd accompanied 
** with the fblemnity of an oath, and other ceremonies," 
Wis of later date, and fpruf)g oat of the fetidal coniti-> 
tQtion> as an elegant writer has lately fhown (h). BtiC 
the ideas of Chiv^li^ prevailed tong before in alt the 
Gothic- nations, and may bd difcovered as in embrio tn 
the cuiloins, manners, iind opinions, of every branch of 
that people (i). That fondnefs of going in ^iieft of 
adventures, that fpirit of challenging to iingle Combat# 
and that refpediful complaifane^ (hewn to the fair fejc» 
(fo different from the ttiatiners of the Greeks and R6- 
mans), all are of Gothic Origin, and may ht traced op 
to the earlieft times amobg all the northerh nations (k)m 
Thefe exiiled long before the feudal ages^ though they 
were called forth and ftrengthened iii a peculiar man- 
ner under that xon Citation, and at length atrived to 
their full maturity in the times of the Crufades, fo re- 
plete with romantic adventures (IJ, 

Even the common arbitrary iidtiofts of ftomanCe 
were (as is hinted above) moft of them familiar to the 

anciebt 

(g) Malleta Tidt Northern Antiquities, irol. x. p* 3x8, itt, vol.a* 
1^. 234. &c. 

(b) Letters concerning Chivalry. 8vo. 1763. (i) (I) MaHet. 

(I) The feeds of Chivalry fprung up fo naturally out of the ori^nal 
manners and opinions of the northern nations, that it is not credible 
they arofe fo late as after the eftabliihment of the Feudal Syftelh, muih 
\tU the Crufades^ Nor, agaiii, that the Romances of Chivaliy w^ere 
tranihiitted to other nations, thro* the Spaniards, from, the Moqi«, 
and Arabians* Had this been the cafe, the firft French Romances 
of Chivalry would have been on Mooriib, ot at leaft Spani&L 
fubje£l8 t whereas the moft ancient flories of this kind, whether 
in profe or irerfe, whether in Italian, French, Eoglifli, &c. are 
chiefly on the iubjeds of Charlemagne, and the Psladins ) or 
of our Britifli Arthur, and his Knights of the Round Table, tec* 
being evidently borrowed from the- fabulous Chronicles of the 
fuppofed Archbifliop Turpin, and of Jeffery of Monmouth.' N*t 
but fome of the oldeft and moft popular French Romances are 
alfo on Noroiaa fwbje^s, as Rkbard Sans-fum^, RUert Lt DiAbU, 
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i^ncicnt Scalds of the North, long before the ume of 
-^e Crufades. They believed the exigence of Giants 
and Dwarfs (m)y they entertained opinions not nn- 
like the more modern notion of Fairies (n)^ they were 
ftrongly poflefTed with the belief of fpells, and inchant* 
ment (o)^ and were fond ot inventing copibats with Dra- 
gons and Monflers (f). 

The opinion therefore feems very qntenable, which 
Ibme learned and ingenions men have entertained, that 
the torn for Chivalry, and the taile for that fpecies of 
jromantic fidion were caught by the Spaniards from the 
iVrabians Cr Moors after their invafion of Spain, and 
from the Spaniards tranfmitted to the bards of Armo- 
rica, and thus diffufed through Britain, France, July» 
Germany, and the North. For it feems utterly incredi-* 
ble, that on^ rude people fhould adopt a peculiar tafte^ 
and manner of writing or thinking from another, with- 
out borrowing at the fame time any of their particular 
Series and fables, without appearing to know any thing 
of their heroes, hiftory, laws, and religion. When the 
Romans began to adopt and imitate the Grecian literal 
ture, they immediately naturalized all the Grecian fa* 
l>les, hiftories, and religious ftories; which became as fa- 
miliar to the poets of Rome, as of Greece itielf. Where- 
as all the old writers of chivalry, and of that fpecies of 
romance, whether in profe or verfe, whether of th^ 
|4orthem nations, or of Britain, France and Italy ; not 

excepting 

&c* wl^ereas I do not recolle£l To much as one, in which the fcent 
it laid in Spain, much lefs among the Moort,'t)r defcriptive of 
Mahometati manners. Even in Amadii de Gaul, although a fic« 
tion of pure SpaniA origina], and one of the iirft of that kind, tbft 
leene is laid in Gaul and Britain f aikl the mannera are French : whicH 
plainly (hows from what fchool this fpecies of fabling was leiirpt an4 
izanDnaitted to th^ fouthem nations of Europe. 

(») Mallet. North. Antiquities, trol. j, p* 36. vol. 2. palSm. 

(«) OlausVerel. ad Hervarer Saga, p. 44.. 45. Hickes*s ThcikuT* 
% 2* p. 311* Northern Antiquities, vol. 2. paiBm. 
(«) Ibid. :irol. I. p. 69^,3.74, &c. vol« Zt p« ai6^ ^c« 
(^) RoUofsSaga« Cap. )5i «(S« 
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iiirrmw ig Spado tdclf (f ) ; appear vCttrij oaaeqiudiited 
with whaterer relates to the Mahometan nations. Thnai 
• with regard to their religion^ they confbuitly reprefent 
them as wodbipping idols, ais paying adoration to » 
golden image of Mahomet* or e2(e they confound them 
with the ancient ps^ans, &c. And indeed in all other re* 
fpeds they are (o grofsly ignorant of the coflomsy man- 
Ben, and opinions of every branch of that people, tf- 
pecially of their heroes, champions, and local ftories, a» 
almoft amounts to a demonfiration that they did not imt* 
tate them in their ibngs or romances : for as lor dragons* 
ferpents, negromancies, &c. why flionld thcfe be thought 
only derived from the Moors in Spain fo late as after the 
eighth century ? fince notions of this kind appear too 
Ihmiliar to the northern Scalds, and enter too deeply 
into all the northern mythology, to have been mnt' 
ibitted to the unlettered Scandinavians, from (6 difiant a 
countryi at fo late a period* If they may not be allow- 
e4 to have brought tbefe opinions with them in theif 
Original migrations from the £a(l, they will be far m/ore 
fikely to have borrowed them from the Latin poets afcev 
the Roman conqnefts in Gaul, Britain, Germany, Sec* 
for, I beli^vQ one may challen^ the maintaMners of this 
opinion, to produce any Arabian poem or hiftory» that 
could poffibly have been then known in 3pdn, which 
refembles the old Gothic romances of chivalry half fo 
ipuch, as the Metaroorpbefes of Ovid. 
Sut we welli know that the Scythian nations fituate 

in 

(f ) The little lunvtive fesgs on Monfoo fi»bj<£ls, whith the Spa**' 
■tBfds^htvft.at preitnt is great abtindance> and wfildi they call foatt 
hMAy RtmoMem, (fee in tnis vol. pag. 337*} have nothitig in c<mktmome 
with tbox fnftf Roannecs (i>r biftehea) of Chivalry i which they 
ladtl Hifioriat ut CammlltrUt: thefs are e^dently imttadons of tte 
French, and fliow a great ignonuice of Moorifii maniiers : and witk* 
regard to the Moniccu or Soogrlioi*#ii<'», they do not ^ettn of very 

great antiquity : few of them appear^ from their fubJeAt, mo^h ear- 
er than the redudion of Granada, in the fifteenth century : from 
which period, I believe, may be plainly traced among the $pailiA 
vrriteriy a more ftsicCt kaowMgcof Mowiih cuftomv> &c. 
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im thccpmttsm abonc Pdntos, C0lcliii^ 4lid lite Easuif 
IcSy w«f^ in all titnrs infaai^as for their magic arts t 
Sind as Odin aikd his followers are laid to have come pre* 
jdStly from thofe parts of Afia ; we can readtly aecoottC 
for the prevaleftce of iAtofts of this fort aaKmg the G<^ 
tfcic Mtimis of the North, without fetching fhem horn 
the Moore in Spain $ who for many oeatories after their 
trraption» Hved in a ftase of fiich conftant hoftility with 
the anfnbdoed Spanifli chriftians, whom they chiefly 
pent np in the motmtains* as ga¥e them no chance ef 
leamiBg their muficy poetry, or ftories ; and this toge^ 
dfecr widi the reUgious hatred of the latter for their eroel 
invaders, will account for the utter ignorance of the ol4 
6paniih roorancers in whatever relates to the Mahome- 
tan natioiifl* although fo nearly their own neighboort. 

On the other hand, from the local euftons and fitua- 
tions^ from the icnowa auraners and opinions of the Go- 
dlic nations in the North, we can eafily account for aH 
the ideas of chivalry, and its peculiar fi^ions (rj. Their 
aationai and domeftic hiftory fo naturally a/Tovics ^U the 
WQJoders of this fpecies of fahling, that almoft all their 
k^orical narratives ajppear r^^lar romances. One 
anght refer in proof ot this to the old northern Saga« 
in general : but to give a particular inftance, it will be 
Affident to produce the hiftory of KingRegnerLodbrogp 
a celebrated warrior and pirate, who reigned in Den* 
mark about, the year $00 fsj* This hero fignalizol 
his youth by an exploit of gallantry. A Swediih prince 
had a beautiful daughter, whom he intrufted (probably 
during fome expedition) to the care of one of his 
officers, affigning a ftrong caftle for their defence. The 
Officer fell in love with his ward, and detained her in 
his caftle, fpite of all the efforts of her father. Upon 
diie he pubUihed a proclamation through all the neigh* 
tionring countries, that whoever woula conquer the ra- 
viiher and refcue the Lady fliduld have her in mar- 
riage. 

(r) SeeNorthttnAntiquhifia, paffifii* *** 

(f) Svfi Crsuur p. JS2, j53,<-^MaUet, North. Andq. tol. i* 
p. 3»i. 
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riage. Of 'all that uiidttrt(k>k tke adventore^ Reiner 
alone was fo happy as to atchieve it : he delivered the 
fair captive, and obtained her for his prize. It hap* 
jpened that the name of this difcourteous <c^cer was 
OaMiy which in the Iflandic language fignifies Ser« 
VBMT : Wherefore the Scalds* to give the more poetical 
tarn to the adventorey reprefent the Lady as detained 
fit>m her father by a dreadful Dragon, and that Regner 
llew the monfter to fet her at liberty. £ven Regner 
liimfelf* who was a celebrated poet, gives this fabaloos 
account of the exploit in a poem of his own writing 
that is fliil extant, and which records all the valiant at«- 
chievements of his life (t). 

With marvelous em befliibments of this kind the 
Scalds early began to decoratt their narradves : and 
thc7 were the more lavish of thefe, in proportion as 
they departed from their original inftitntion, but it 
was a long time before they thought of delivering a fet 
of perfonaees and adventures wholly feigned* Of the 
^eat multitude of romantic tales ftill preferved in the 
libraries of the North, moil of them are fuppofed to 
liave had fosie foundation in truth, and the more an- 
cient they are the more they are believed to be con* 
seded with true hiftory (u) 

It was not probably till after the hiilman and the 
bard had be^n long difunited, that the latter ventured 
at pure fiction. At length when their buiincfs was no 
longer to inftrc£l or inform, but merely to amufe, it 
was no longer needful for them to adhere to truth. 
•Then fucceeded fabulous and romantic fongs, which for 
« long time prevailed ia France and England before 
they had books of Chivalry in profe. Yet in both 
thefe countries the Minilrels ftill retained fo much, of 
their original inftitution, as frequently to make true 

eveirts 

[t) See a Tranflation of this poem, among the '< Five pieces tf 
" Runic Poetry," &c. 

\y) Vid. Mallet. Northern Anti^wties. paffim* 
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^vfetiCs the (ubjeft of their. Songs (x) ;* and indeed^, as 
during the barbarous ages^ the regular hiilories were 
almoft all written in Latin by the Monks, the mefaorjr 
of events was preferved and propagated among the ig- 
norant laity by fcarce any other means than the popu* 
lar Songs of the Minftrels. 

n. Th« inhabitants of Sweden, Denmark, and 
Norway, beuig the latefi: converts to Chri^ianity,. re«> 
tained th^r original manners and opinions longer than 

• the other nations of Gothic race : and therefore they 
have preferved is^yre- of the.geaaine compofitions of 

' their ancient poets, than their fouthern neighbours. 
Hcaee the progreis, ax^ong them, from pottical hidory 
to poetical ££lion is very difcernable : they have fome 
old pieces, th^t are in- cfied complete Romances of 
Chivalry (y.)* They have a,Ub (as has been ojbfervcd) a 
nultitade of Sagas (9^) or hiftories op romantic fubje^s, 
containing a mixture of profe and verfe, of various dates, 
ibme of Uiem written iuiGe the times of the Crafades^ 
others long before: but their narratives in verfe only 
are efteemed the n^ore ancient. 

Now as thf, irruption of the Nqrmans (a) into France 
ander KoUo did not take place till towards the begin- 
ning of the tenth century, at which time the Scaldic 
art was arrived to the higheft pitch in .Rollo's native 
country, we can eaiily trace the defcent of the French 
and Engliih Romances of Chivalry from the Northern 
Sagas. That .conqueror doubtlefs carried many Scalds 
: with 

(x) The£ditor*t MS. contains a multitude, of poems of this latter 
kind. It was from this cuftom of the Minftrels that fome of our iirft 
fiiftorians wrote their Chronicles in verfe^ as Rob. of Gloucefter^ 

* Harding, &c. 

{y) See a Specimen in 2d Vol. of Northern Antiquities^ &c. p. 248, 
&c. 

(«) EccardiHift. Stud. Etym. 17x1.?. 179, &c. Hickes*s The- 
ixQu Vol. 2. p. 14.. 

(4) u u NoRTJitRN McN : being chieBy Emigrants from Nor- 

Vol. III. ' . b 
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With Itiin ftto'tiffe tfOrt^ wto tranfinktca theif tUA^ 
iheir diildrihi «ftd fulclURm/ /TlieAl iidi>]^iii|f A*, tf- 

foblUtiit^d ae tMfrt)e^ ^^briAtndbm initeiid'Cir tMk 
tf their Pk^an tti«e(l6^, 'tod tM^iin td i«y>9il»ijVK 
feats of Ckarleitogtie, Rolte^, MdiGSrvteKl wlnrfb 
true M#iyry th«y (t^ off dnd embeUitfkd^viritl^tlie Soal4ic 
S^^tiis of ' &^^s^ gkoit^ <Mj;Onfty.w<lBA ^flNNPt- 
mtsntB. The iirft uieiittoil we haivitf In iSi^ oFidiUfe 
heroes oftiiitt^U in die noatli of a.Ni>M»»«(Mriffr 
at tbe'OoiMfaeft of Ett^ndF/'i'/': «M tHb cireMMblMk 
aloii^ woQld CaiBeiaitlf ta^oNmtiar the(^>fi)fNlgitiM#f 
this kind of romantic jfbenss amoag thk>lMiAv[AiMl 

Bttt this i» not alt ; leis^tferjrcectain^ ^^.^fOtki^i^ 
iUti^o4im69dMd thfttfmiks had bflM^ct.iiwith:liNI#» 
at their firft«inj|gfatioiir.tBtD Mfmi mAi^Q^^^fltt 
ikaie ftadn^fft^ m tie ancientibhfs 6t AititimMUilBif^* 
irlncjl^ ^rofiUed amnsf Ae other Qo4^ tariHb (itjiifMli 
thutail t&dr finftanntlfriMNre .tranfmife^JnilliMtflj^l^ 
pntar iOial poemi; Tiiis iwdheft AefcveniotaiM^*!*^ 
after dietr omwrfion to GkviAianky; ^a* mttplma^-Aom 
dik exaaqple^) of ChkxUa£zpkktnA'A]^k^:fJMomm 
^iTaTv^insiha^ tlie franlbkter • iiJI^IIfbviiiieMl^d^ 
CQiidyJeani tDmlea^thent vttk^ftflUonftijitaAiBM ^td * 
England, as fhe is known to have done in the north, and 
that moch fooner, for the reafons before affigned f$J. 
This,^ togfrthcf withr<lfifc^aH|il^ki^ «idMi«MftHei^f^)tlie 
■■ '•' ■' ^-', ■""' • ">'! ' ' ^i'". - ^i -j^ rftomaiiby 

.(^;Sguilniai*«^ OMAvdotJiiictNa^' SV.<Jiem!<6tuAatVg>w Mff' 

nitot iwrm rieitsref & maxlmc CAttfiN^^ S'AJconica mmHier 
/kitti.** £4. 1721. 8vo. p. 43. 
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-iHaiftfe^ »ffiQhixalr^^t aprp^r^d^cHliiii £nglftndajid 
^FMhoe (^(«rerec6mp0fcdiAf4se||iii^ ^ 4L riH^ kind of 

^ttbtllycfttiig: iiyMtoAreis tothe1iarp.OB feftival occa^ 
^iMii': and'dbubtkifs boA Hatiom dwiv^ th«ir rdift 

ttti^ ^itiout '«i^kcr of tifcdii) bdvroWing it ^oin ^ 
siftM^rio i^tenong bcath pfippk.namtfiy^Sovgsfon tr»i«4»r 
:i6tW««BsfiibjieCtB had : jmiendy obtained ^oA^ Um m- 
9||«l|iighiiMi'> BtictiriK pHpibflkd:>Slf»maiicet^ .^f: Chjrvaliy 
^IbM^itt^hifV^rjbeda ^idfiConqMifodui F^aace^ wb/eie^al^ 
£3^y^^idr:diek^liamee;n£ ^•ri:j.',>ci -. :.< :'.'J ^" .• 

The Latin Tongue, as is obTerved by an iagitiiiois 
^4hi^iPfg^^^6sdt»:ibe fpoken iii France aboitt^ the 

•MA^diitttury^'aad was ^itioce4ded> by wha€wiia>baHt.d 
^ieit(j»tfAitoa'F0Bgiii> jrsiixftiire/,of tfae'^ilngoa^e^pf 
«*^|{Miikr^cBbadi>atm Asilte fiongi df Chmbl!^ 
^^•cdm^ difi^ Aoft^^pulax* icoinj3c#«fOBt latitat lan^i^, 
~4ey4t^«r«xdbifh8tioaiiy caUed&aaiilira QrjJboUA«^%; 
^dsi'^^MiPiattike >vra»dt fisftigaarbnuia any: jdaQe o£^^fMti7* 
ntp^ie^^ikaa^esfcof iCiHitfkky. can.'be<«9afic^4a.i)ad^*as 
viAitf elcv)fti2)t&?ci^hiiyx./i^/. Tiieiaidoiilfvj^tfjto^;^ JiW 

i^^ M^ftidu^ the izftrpoeni o^^^bd^lnhdj otketsv'jiBctfe 

•diaaxiaMf ]>v Lac, TmlTAN, &t« were among the 6rft that ap'~ 
pcafed ia the French langaate in PKotx> yet thefe ^d« originally 
compofediflLMzTKXtTThe Editor han in his pofl^ffion a very old 
Fieadi wTin Wfe. c6xa^^h*L''4hciin' M^in Je'Ptti c^tiAt, 

""O^ttclHStf'cMH^f^c^^lSAh^YM^ the 



2o6* .• . J -. -_ • 

'''^^'The^Aitl(6f:WcKe%tfay oi^tlieO^i^Mfi Qri>i^,^4«rV'' 
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jwciear arer flilt extant (i). And wfr have already^ 
fccn, that, in the preceding century, when the Nor- 
mans marched down to the balttle of Haftings, thcy^ 
animated themf^Ives, by finging (in fome popular ro- 
jnance or ballad) die exploits of Rolanu and the other 
heroes of Chivalry (k). 

So early as this 1 cannot trace the Songs of Chivalrjr 
in Eaglifh. The mod amcient I have feen, is that 
of HoRNECHtLD defcribcd below, which feems npt 
older tha« the twelfth century. However, as this ra^ 
ther rcfcinbles the Saxon poetry, than the Frehth, it 
is not certaiit th^ the fifflr Englifh Roma;n<:e$ v^fe 
tranflated from that language. .We have feen[ abp^« 
.that a prqpenficyto mis kind of fiftion preWiled 
.among all the Goth?e nations (IJ ^ and, tho' after the 
Norman Conqueft, this' country abounded witH Fi'^mci 
Komances^ ob witli. Tranflations from the Freftfchj' yhti^ 
is furely reafb'n to believe, that the Ellgliflihidiimc 
original pieces of their own. 

,..-.,> , The- 

(?) VoiPftifacir aiix '•'^aWiaux & Contej dor - Poetes^ Fi^nsdh 
*♦ des XII, XIII, XIV, & XV ficcl(B^/&c. Paris, 1756, j'Toim. itmoL^ 
(a very curious work*) " 

{k) Vid* fapra. Vol. I. Inffod^p. «xvii,.&c. Bt ffidB fta|)tA,^arte« 
fefc— — This Song of Rolawd (whatever it was)" €Oi;^Mdvtf<ar 
fome centoriei to be ufually furig by the French in their jsajodbes^^Jf 
we may believe a modern French writer. " Un jour tfK*«« ebamioit 
** la CHANSON Dfi Roland, ehmme c*aoit l^ufa^e datn hs inarci^s. 
" J7 y a long temps, dit it, fjphii ¥i»yi Frai^^.wllb dial i^nt^O 
*' quon ne tJoU plus de Rolandi psrm . ies-*Ffanph» .4 Qa ;|l tatrroft 
** encore des Itolands, Jui repondit u» 'vmiX^Captt»itie, s*ihia,V9iint;jmft 
** Charlemsgnea Uur teu.^] Vid, Tom..iii. p. 202- des ElTaies Hift, 
fur Pari? de^M,. dj^ SAfNTEroix,: who |^ves af hjis ji^thoritx, 
Boetblus in Hip. Seotorum, This Author, ^pweyer, ifp^s jj^^^ti 
Complaint and Jlepartpo, as'ma4eia an Affeiia^ly of ^e %?t«f^ ^;^.- 
tatofenat^), and 'nok upoA *ny msuschu Sec, ^ Vi^ ^Ifoeth^ ^jij^^ V^. 

fol. 327. fid. Pa»8i-Ijf?4, »r , ..,....,.,1 .1 fv*. « .-lu-,:!* 

(/) The firft KofflM*fite» of ChiVi^ty among' t}r^<3*tRMAif»^*e 
in Metre : they have fome very ancient narrative Songs, (whkh'-thdy 
call Liefhr) noiifiMy xto* theflbulous heroes of their own country,, 
but alfo on thoie of France and Britain, as Triftram, Arthur,, Ga— 
wain, and the Knights Von dtr Tafel-ronde* (Vid, Goldaili Not; In. 
£ginhart. Vit« Car. Mag. 410* ;i;^ii* p* 207.) 
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c The Hoiitn o£ King; Artbai md l^is .Rpuod Table, 
m^y be reafoQably fuppofed of the gcow^b of this illand i 
|>oth the French, an4 the Armorlcans probably had 
them from Britain (m)^ The dories of Gay and Bevis, 
with fome others^ were probably .tbeinT|Bntio;i of Englifh 
Minftrels («). On theK)ther hand, the English procured 
;rapila]tions o^ f(^h Koi;Q^n.ces,,a,4 wer^.inoii: current in 
ir^ce ; .an4 in^tjjle Lift given a( tbe coDcluiliQo.of thefe 
j^^marks^, n?any are dpubtlefs.ojf Frei^c^. original. 
.->The firll pg^sje books of Chivalry that appeared in 
qur. laigqagl^. were thofe printed by.Cajcton (<?);/ at 
^e^, thefe ^?,t}ie; ft/rftj^I have.beea ^blc ^o difcover, 
a^^jbefe.are all tranJUtions from the Frenfrb. Where- 
;^<|RpnHince$ of this kind h^d beei) long current in 
IPf trf , ^and. yver^ fo generally admired, in tbe time of 
.<%>WF^i$)»at1]M^.fthyn\e,of SirT^^^ ^as evidently 
mf^^Rj^^P^'^^h^ni bMrlefque them (/>). ^ , ^ .,/ 
r^lie expref^y mention^ fevjpral, of them by. name in a 

b. 3 . . . . . .ftanza^ 

(n) The Welui iia^e ftiU fome very old Romances about K. Ar-' 
tbur f -but » fhe^B are in profe, they are not probably thefr fixft pieces 
that Micn^convpokd 9n that fubjeA, 

• ' * r 

.-}'(ii)cIt'l««ioft credible- d)at thtkAoms were originally of- Bhgiiih 
iftTtttttDA; etrenif the only pieces now ei(tant ihould be found to. be 
trijtfladoiis froin the French. What now p^fs for the French ori- 
eifials were probably only amplifications, or enlargements p( t;he old 
£fagli& iiory. That the French Romancers borrowed fome things 
ftW the En^liAiv appears 'fmm. the wdr4 Te r m a g a n t» which they 
^fe up 66m. our Minfttelsy and /CMruj^ed into, Txrv^gavnts,- 
'«odV«lrfL pt 76^ and Glofl: .. ^ ,, .. 

^ (ff)-Rec6Yel of the Hyftoryes of Troy, 1471. Godfrwc of Bo- 
tiyiic, iifl^i. Lt Mortc de- Arthur, 14%$* The life of Charlc- 
*^&,'-t^VicC. As* the old MiftftrClfy w«e out, profe: books of 
^tlMdrf h&^aki hiore '^nir^, erp«:ia%. after the Spciniih Ro' 
maiicet began to be tranflated into EngU^ktcKwards. the pnd^of,(^ 
^^Uca^^Xf^a,:> thei^.j^e. pic^^^puJar ^ppetpc^ RomanQes began 
"^btf Kfiduced into proie, as Sir Guy, Levis', kc* ' ' 
*«i~*- ' i» /. .J . . ^^ . I t ^ , •. J, , 

'^<jP^«fioe Estraft from* a Letter in Mr, Warton'i Obfervations, 
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' . . . . . ■ . . . ' 

i^Mi2a, whkk lAu\lh9£f9 Qccftfiim tp 4«otft ncuce i&uo^ 
0jKe ill tidi )rb}ttiil0. ^ ^ 

Of Be«risy «iid< sin Qi^ . , . , 
.V ^. Of SiiK itibev^ Md Plei|id»aour^ . ,-. 

,-Biit ttseTiu9Wi^ btcbcrHb^.tb^. flour . m ,. 



H*» 



»c 



t^ iJMoftt.if. not *U fif dyeft ,«irc.flill cxtaiif in jJS.^p 
fome or other of our libraries^. ^ I (hall ibQW ia.jtt^ip 
coocktfiofi of dii» fl^la Sii#2r,. wlici^i ihair giv^. aJift 
«£ AtckiBfitnctl Hiftoriff 4o4-Rom«occ9>4U |iareTa]^r9 
jviidM »/ ohfer«iiti0ii» < —J ♦■ V.^ > 

i ( Aa rtany-^thpfc cpi^taiiii a oqqftdci'abU ijprti^il^t 
*p0etic mcritt and tht^Wiffm Wgktov^ }hc ipsumws Jm 
o^Hiiodt^of former tioi^%( it wer^ ta \}p v^^^a^^f^t 
fome of tkcboft'Pf theo, watp ref^ued f^om ablivlQi^^^ 
;jaclieioua jcoUedion of them ac^uriitely p^nblKl^d i|[tf^. 
-^pet iUiiftrat]M$,L uH>^i4^n^ an in^porunt accr^f^ u> 
our ftock of ancient Engliih Literat^e. MknY.(^K^ 
lexhibit mi ii»eaii.atttfppt^ jit Epic Poetry, and/tJ^QJ/uU 
:«£.the 0]wlo4?d fi^ioiif ^pj^^phivaliy ,. 4^F4^^a w .mjp^ 
'S«Qlt|i4»fcriptif» aftd inventite.iiotvers i^ ttieL,jBf«pb, 
who compofed thein^ They are at leaft geperajly ogiul 
fo any other poetry of the lame age. They eannbt in* 
deed be put Jo. competition uwith the 9f;i:?^Q«,.pK>daC;» 
tions of fo univQcial andiH^mmanding a genins at Chan* 
cer, but theyJbava i^.finiptici|y that makes ihem b^ 
read withlffs jnt^rrupsioi^ and be mpie eafily ander* 
fiood: and thq>; are ^ napre (pirited and entcirtaining 
than th^ ^dipus allegories pf Qower, or the.dall and 
prdlix legends pf Lydgate. Yet» while Co naucb llrcfs 
M la|4ilRiP^jtM( :W»li|iigs of, thcfc laft, by fuch a; treat 
.of £ag^ P<K^ry, the old metcicai Romances, t&o* £uf 
mpfje popalar m their umciane hardly knowp to ^xift. But 

it 

* Canterbury Tales, zd VoL p. 138, 



AN,C I pN T POEMS. xiK 

it kf» ftappeaed nolncjcity, thst the aaiiqaaridi who 
h'lve rerived' the W^rki' of ttnTanciiint writwi) bare 
b^n for the molt part men void of tafte vad geniiitt 
and therefore kave always faflidiouOy rejeSed tie old 
poetical Romances, lie^aUre ftmiided on iidmoaa or 
popular fubj e As, whilrthey have been careful to grab 
up every petty fragtne'nt' bf the moA dull and inSpid 
rbypu&, ivhofe merh it was to deform morality, or oh- 
feare true hiHory. Should tliv pablic cncoora^ tb« 
revival of fome of thofe attcie^t Epic SoDgi of Chivalry, 
tbey Wpuld freqnently fee the rich ore of an Arioflo or 
«'Tifl%,'tb<]' Duriied it may ht among tlu rabtulb and 
;d^ft"orbatb;(rqos'tim«. ;"■■ ■ 

^u^ a publicacio'ir' woald answer niaAjr isportant 
■atkfz K" would throw iW light oo the nfeud proo 

S, the hiilory of wbkh cut bw bat 
, if ihtte are wej^eaed t h would 
te itinnmerable 6r)&mi in onran- 
^hid) withoKt their trHprnafrbc f6r 
not to taeatibn Chanun- and Spen- 
ith perpetual allufioM to tfaen< I 
xdftHio ftoia SbdM^CBie, by waf 
r uft. ' 

INC TpHti our HeM Dramatic Ptttt 
t of Kicbard f whicb ;b« ruder 
for it any tnie hiftotT'. Vaalcan* 
ibthdr. Aft i.'fc. I. 

^ "W^WWleirsfloaraoUwrtliwjeai^Jifci,' 

-i»DfW jJj^V<«pe'hf«priDcdrheB^fnwi'Rii(fiiW'i*iirfi ■■ "- " 

'''^"tlte'fiW imniettti'tQ, iiso'betmee^tftiiHbuec 
'^I^^ 'dil^ ~bld ^«duit« ofRiMAKvOwk si 
-^ ':,>. :'■■ .,.-. ;u, j,.^,-. ■•"^'■-.-Irtew, 
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Lyon (q)» in which his e»€Ociiiter with z Uon makes a 
very fhining figure. I fhali give a large extra£l from 
this poem, as k fpedmeii aif the manacr of 'thele old 
rhapfodifls, and to ihew that thf^ did not in. their fic- 
tions neglefl the proper means to produce the ends, as 
was afterwards done in fo childiih a manner id, the 
profe Dooks of Chivalry. 

Tlv^ poet tells us, that, Richard in his return from 
the Holy Land having been diifcoveted in the habit of 
'i. a palmer in Almayne," and ajporehended as a {^y, 
was hy the king thrown, into pnion. , Wardi;ewe, the 
king's Ton, hearing of Pflchard^s ^reat ftrength» de- 
iires the jailor to let him have a fignt of his prifoners* 
Richard being the foremofl:. Wardrewe afks him, '* if 
*' he dare iland a bufiet from his hand ? " and that on 
ihA morrow he fhall return him another. Richard con- 
^ts» and receives a blow that flaggers him« On the 
morrow* having previouily waxed his hands; he Waits 
his antagoniil's arrival* Wardrewe accordingly, pro- 
^eds thf ftory, " held forth as a trewe man,'^ 'and Ri- 
chard gave him fuch a blow on the cheek, as broke his 
jkw-bone, and killed him on the fpot. 'The king^ to 
sevenge the death of hi$ fon, orders, by the advice of 
one Eldrede, that *a Lion kept, purpofely from food, 
iHill be turned loofe upon Richard. But the king's 
daughter having fallen in love with him, tells him of 
her father's refolution, and at his requeft procures him' 
forty ells of white filk '* kerchersi" and h^re thcrde* 
fcription of the Combat begins, / ,. 

The kever-chefes (y)hetokeon'hoDde, ■: ^ 

And aboute his arme he wondt j ^ . ' 

Ani 

(^) Dr. Grey has fliewn that tBfe Time ftoiy is alluded to in 
Raftell's Chronicle : As it was doubtlefs originally had from the 
Romance, this is proof that the old metrical Komances throw light 
oa ouf ^fi/ftwriters in proile : many of our ancient Hiftorians have ce^ 
cor^Q4 ¥ic nations of Romance. • 

(r) il e. Handkerchiefs, Here' wc have the etymology of the virord, 
▼!»• <« Couvrc le Chef." 
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^ AbA tbcit^t in dMt ytisft «P<kile> 
To flee:tbK hf on -With feme gyl«* , 
ilbid fyngle ift s kyiftyU he Hods, 
Antf^abode the lyon fyers and wode* 
Witil tfaftC came the jaylere. 

And other men that wyth him were* a 

And the lyon them amonge ; 
^s pawes wfere ftifFe and ftronge* 
Tiie chambre dore they undone. 
And tire tyon to them is gone. 
•'.** Rycharde iayd, Helpe, lorde Jefu ! 
The lyon made to hym venu* 
And wolde hym have all to rente : 

1 ' i'^X^SP Rycharde befydc hym giente ftj» 
_ . ,. T^c l^on on the breile hym fpurned* 
. ^ . That aboutfi he tourned, 

^Ti^Ot^on was hong^y andmegct| 
,,Andf ^t;^ his tayle to he egsc ^ 
■Mln^k^d abpule as he were madde; 
I A iHOi ^ a be aU hit pawes fpradde* 
l^cfyed'lowde, and yaned (tj wyde* 
Ryi^ Rycharde bethought hym that tyde^ 
What hym was befte^ and to hym fterte* 
i Ilk at the throte his honde he gerte. 
And hente^ out the herte with his honde* 
Ijounge and all that he there fonde* 
The lyon fell deed to the grounde t 
Rycharde felte no wem (u), nt wounds* 
He fell on his knees on that place^ 
And thanked Jefu of his grace. 

# • • * • 



ft J i. e, ^Unced^ flipt* (t) i. e. yawned, fu) i. e. hort. 

What 



nift ANjCIKKTI PQFHv6- 



traa ne Aore of thii poeiD^ h^K ih^ jM^M^pd^HKr^^v^ 
ftaAcesitraiiot aoworuijF the f(ple^« of ^y ^f^^4 
— For the above feat the auithor tells ua, thfi king .yfz^ 
4eiefvediiy called . n' i 



WMg« RycbiKdf Core de Lyowoe* 



■7 



>.. That diftich which Shakefbeare puts in the inpath 
ff hU Bia4iDaii io.K. LsARt AA 3. fc. 4, 



i.V/ 



« Mate aftd Jlats and Ibc^ fmajSX^eqrt , / 



Have beeaXon.*! food for feven loog ycar^ 



-:j/"i 



has excited-' tht afttention of the critics. laftefidof 
Hiirtf one of them' would fiibftituce gMr ; and aititber 
ihtir {^, ' Ettt Che ancient readin 2; is eftabllfhed^hyr^h^ 
did Rotttfnte of Sir Binsr, 'wmoh Sfaakefpeam. Jmd 
aotthtlefs often heard fong 10 Ae harp. Tbia diditih tit 
t«rt of a defcription th^ •given of the hardflHf»:>&if^ 
Iftred by Be^s, when comicd ier ftvon -^wtttuiHatl 
tftrngeon;"'' •/.„-.. - ., , ., .-.^ *» fi-. .. 

^^'' AiAte»siida9fe liidilnli>finiii dim. - iiuoj :'il 

^inhitmeatetkit-ieMn'^nm* « 8i|a«f«il»i( 

:; Iff;' III diSbent parts of^hit workv thtt^ftdtidir^mii 
'|ind various ektrafis from thefe old poetfcaMite^dA 
to wBch 1 refer him for farther exainpl6s;ofthe&*Ayle 
jind iftetfie. To complete this fnbiea. it ^11 hi'pflipa: 
at leatt to g^ve one Ipectmen i>f their iktll^^iW^iar^MR^ 
^ng a<r4 condnaing their fable, by i»hidk^iwai>be 
feeh that nature andcommon fenfe lu^ (u|>^U«dtt<^ di^e 
bld'lfimilfieli^rds th^ want of critieal art,'ttOd'fi«{ghl'klftflii 
fonu^ ot the moft effential mles^ bf BpitSf^W'.^^-^l 

v^'jri > {*) 2h:.W«fburtMl*-*ll^'Cf«3^-^ j 1 10 ,vvu"'^S 



I 



ANCIENT POEMa xdii 

0iall fded the Romaifioe of Lrftmf Disconrvt (/), «i 
being one of- tboie mentionecl by Chauoer* amd vidier 
ihoit^r or tuore intelligible ^^ja tke otben .he has 
qtiote^. 

If an Epic Poem may be defined, *f (ik) A£ibJei««» 
*' lated by a poet* to excite admiration and ififpiie 
** virtue* by reprefen ting the action of Tome one hero* 
** favoured by heaven, who executes a great defign, ia 
^* fpite of all the obAacles that oppofe him :*' i know 
not why we ihould i^ichhold the nAne of Epio FoBit 
from the piece which I am about to analyfe. 

My copy is divided into IX Part* orCastos, th« 
feveral arguments ^f- which are as foUowsw 

P A R T 1. 

-'• Openi with a ihort exordium tx> befpfiik attepfion f 
tht-'Htro ii defcribed, a nataral foa> of Sif. Cawajn a 
a4ilei^oed<< knight of K. Arthur U court* whix bf^jjs^ 
blitfuglit iiip in a''fofeft by his mother, is k^^jfgifprt^. 
^'^ii^nsme and defceat. He^arly ^bib^ts Biarifiji of 
Jfk< cei^tttge^ by killing a I^iughtin fii^le comb^i wiV9 
teO0Dftti»ed him as he wai hunting* ^ This .iafpifes bii$ 
with a defire pf feeking adventures : thereforq, cloathr 
ing hiqifelf in his enemy^s armour, he goes to K* Ar- 
thur's Court, to rfsqueft tthc'onlei^ of knigktjioodi Hi$ 
requeft gnuited, he obtaiaft a promjUe of.^vin^ |he firfi 
aidventnre, a^gned him that fliall offer.— A damfel 
»Mif4>£it|BQ# attended by, ^ djvaif,. ,cpmf5 tq Jn»long 
JUA^ffK'f^ffilUnce, t^ieic^e a^ypiiing Princefs.^Vthf 
JM*aflyppS:Sift94<>iie" Jii^m .n^ifrefs^^ y/^Q is ditainej 
B^mu^W rig>t<?. .j^na.confipfd,in.pxir9n/| The^.^^yen- 
*Kft jlftiPlai«»eA by..the,,y^m^g ^^ght % l^^yl^iqs : tjie 
j|ii||[>»ffi|n«s h tJ»e ijiefTeflgf r^^are/diljTati^s^^, , and <objet£k 
4tt<W%.»»M>i^jb»liiafp,for<;edto,a^^^^^ ^ An4 here 
llwi#rllt^lf:4ofea w^J^ ^ 4§fcrig^9a of the cerpmony 
.0£eqn»ppiag)4mfprt4., , ^ ,/' \ \ 

^ ' Part 

(y) So It is iii^fd in the Editor's MS. But the trae title is Li htmt 
Jejecmu^ or ths f-Aift tr Nit Mown* ;§€« aJiiote on thz Canterbury 
Tales, V»l. 4th. pag. 333. 

(x) Vid. ** Diicours /ur la Poefie Epi^ue,** prefixed to Tsab* 

tlA^VB. . 



jo^ ArtcSlE'N'l' POEMS. 

ti. . :■ ., c -P A' R T II. • • •...'...' 

'^ Sif-LybiUff fets oat on the adventure : he 'is' derided 
1^ the dwarf and the damfel on accoont of ^hit youth :• 
they coae to the brklgeof Perfll> whidk hone car pafft 
yWtiKiXXt entoonteriiig a knight cfdled WiUiaan (dela 
Bratihch.^ StrLybius is eh*Hengcd': th«3f'j%ift'mtfa their 
f]^ear9: D^ htBrauncH i^ dHtnounted^'tho hatrte k^Teadv* 
<€od'fo()t': Sir William's "fWbfd bi^eiiks s he yiekb. $ir 
Isybi^s ta[iakes him fweai^to go and prefeftc himlelf to 
^. Ai^hti^, as the firfi.fi^its of his vatonr. The *6oni 
qoered knight lets out for K. ApthttK>s couit : ismtt by 
mee^cf^i^ts, his relations ; who, inforMtfdtyf' his-dif^ 
grace, vow revenge, and purfue the'«oh<}ttcroru >Tkc 
next day they overtake hiin : the 'elded of the three at- 
ticks^'ShrLybios; Imt is €nrerthh)Wii to the grotinii. "The 
t^*^^berbrothers a^ttlt htm: $ir Lybioi i^woomded^' 
jicif etfts ofFthe fecond brother's arm : the third yields': 
Sff Ly^t» femds thlsm all «d K: Arthur, hi the third 
evedni^ lie is-a waked 'by the*dwa?rf, who has difcover^ 
a fire in a wood. . - ^. • * i,; , ,j 

'..''1 ' ;. ' ? A R T- m.. " • ' , *;' *»**'^' 

SirLybiiis arms him felf, and leaps on lioffeWtk:' hfe 
finds two Giants roafti.ng a wild boar, wh'i fikvfrk ¥iiir 
Cady their captive. Sir Lybius, by favour of the night* 
runs one of them through wiA his fpear : is' afiaiflted 
by, the' other : a fierce battle enfues : he cuts'ofT'ttfc 
giant's arm, and at length his head. TRe'r^fcu^H^dy 
(an Earl's daughter) tells him her fto'ry •' ^^hdT^ac&'hife 
to her tether's caftle ; who entertains him witfi a'jgr^it 
feaft ; and prefents him at parting with a foit oPai^lirfBTftr 
and a deed. He fends the giant*s'headto'liVAVthfui*/ ' 

Siv Lybios, maid Eileii, ; and Jthedwatf, :Xffte«f^ibi9ir 
journeys they fee a caille £Lnck) «oun4n«ildiivh««>^ 
Itfea^s^ ;- and are informed it bekngfi to a k-nlght ^^4Jiftd 
$trGl;ffeM», who, inhonoiE])Q£>^s.ieaiJBfin»9rfBw^> 
Challenges all comers : He tfast Ga»^prod]iieei« i9k^T, 
J^dy, is to be rewarded with a nilk-wbite fauicon> but 

if 
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if ^overcomey to lofe his heaid* Sir Lybias fpends tlie 
. Digkt in the adjoining, town.: la the xaorning. goea. to 
ch^eoge the faulcon. The Jcnights exchange their 
giiOTea : they ag^ee to jofl: in the XQaj-Jcet place : ti^e lady 
and tnsyd.Bllra are placed alpft in cbairs : theij- iji^cSc^ji 
thsiivipcuot^httmiy of Sir'Ge€e;x)n's piiftreis defcxibedr: 
tke ceremwiiea pnevlettft to^ tkA comk^ Theyt engage ; 
tlte cfitobat'dercribed at Urge,: Sir GefFeroa isin^ij^* 
blyf h«irt'i ai^ carried home on his fhieJd. Sir X.yhiuf 
' icmds-^he' faitlcon to K^ Arthar i and receiver h^k ii 
iarger^pFefeiH lA florias. .'. H^ ftay^ 40 days to be. cure4 
oP'hisi i^dmiiy. which be fpends in feaftic)g witb. 4^ 
srt%hboaiMig ionds* 

. ^ . Pa r t V, . ^ ; 

' Sir SA)?bias «p>Qceed$^ for Sinadoae : ii)> a. ibsveft- ^ 
ilietfisa^ knight hantiag, Ct^dSir Otefi.deliflec. Jx^^i 
£Bto*(chftnl9ed witb a very beautiful dog, begs Sic (^^ 
\ywk tOrbeilOw him qppn her : <Sii OSes meets XhfiV^i a.o4 
claimr hb dog ; is i«fuied : being AQJUrined ftc ridj?^ ta 
his caftle,- ahd fummons his attendants : ith.ey,.gp .i^ 
qaeH of Sir Lybius : a battle enfues : he is Aill vi£lo- 
rioos^ 4.E»d forces Sir Qtes to follow the other ^oi^uered 
jcniffhta to K. Arthur. . '' , 

-,-,:.,:•> r> A R .T. VI. , . . ■ . 

•' , Sir^jUybius comes to V fair-city and caftle hy a nirtu 

rfide^ >b^et rpiind with payilions or tents: he ^s in- 

loriped^ in. the caille is, a beautiful lady beiieged by a 

^iffnt^ n^med Maugysy >vhoiceeps ,th^ bridge^ .and W^ 

lejt ^ii9ne . paf& without dpfng him homage : thi^ Lybius 

ti^i^; a, battle enfues.; the^ giant defcribed : the f<?- 

vc^^jUKic^nt^^ the battle ; which la&s a whole fum^ 

mer's aay : the giant is wounded ; put to flight ;' (lain* 

The citizens come d^i inr pfoce(&)n to meet their deli-* 

" 'WAfei'^iidie .kd]f'ittmes.ihiai- iatoi^hcrt qaftk; if^lb ia 

*^^ii ^vildli liin» '! ^ Md^cdiices him to her embraces^ .^e 

M^t^' the> prificefs of . Sinadone, and fiaya with .this 

%«Wi«Bhi»gt4aiifja iirehremimth..* This iw ..fpt^ii^A^* 

^tikle^ tfiiOfiaid]')Adc^» *xii%oxxcates him«wii4 ^H kWs; of 

/ • •«...- ..... 
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? Maid EileJ) Iqr choice get« an ^>|^HHtanigr of. ^ei^ii- 
ing to Mm { and i^^braidt him witk hk vip« «M)^<^U(^: 
'Jie i$ fiUed witb r^jiioff«» and efcap^s the fope'efr^«iii{|. 
At l»ngth:Ke arrives at th« ciQr aad cafilc of^^^^jigp^; 
If given to undctiUMl tkat he miift challenge the=»q^- 
AtMe of ihe cftftle (o fi^gle- combat* ht^t he,iQi% ^ 
received as a gaeft. They joft ; rh^ Qoaftab)^.iij|/<H^- 
ed : Sir Lybius is feafted in the caf^le ; he declares his 
UnemaM^ of .dcUvexiiygv theif »l94y ?' ^i|d(}iw)uir«^,>the 

Cticabra oi, her hiftory. . '* Xi«o^ N^ft^ffiovadfiMs 
e b^ik ta fine palace by iqfcery^ and theif: ^e^ bar 
«4«i«hanCf4i tiM fhe will Carrender her.4iichrff»l^ tljii^, 
aiid^ yield' to i^h bafe* fonditifms.^. tbeynfrQ^jd^ fgur 
.pO&«- ■• '■ • ' : f i • \ . * I ' ', i' n;<i 

•-••/. r,r P A RiT. VIH.^ ., ', r,-:, ••.,-7 jnpi 
Early on the morrow Sir Lybius fets out &r the hi* 
.ckft»ied palac^. , He.^iigM5.ia.tbe com-jt; ei|tei^|the 
*.1hiU u- the wood«rj.xaf ^htch an defonbed i«. t^gg 
Gothic painting*, He 4m dpw ^ thp high ^le jaSfi 
a fadd^n'all the lights are qaenchcd : it thufiders* aM 
' K^hteHs ; the palace lhaKcb$'''tlie walH fall in pieces 
abbot his eari: 41^ is difmayed and cotife>wMkd^<^^lS^ 
pref^iitly h^rs KorftsA^igfa, had it chM^Sgtf^io 
'fittgle Coikibat bytbe fbfteVers, Hk gees to^'Mis ft<ded:-^ 
tattle %nthe^;^ With taiious iturns of M-mnet I4f)k>ft8 
his weapon ; but gets a fword froni'^otfei)!^ ihe Ntili^ 
mancersy and wounds the^odier with k : the edge of 
the fword being fecro^^^f^illBm^, tha^ wound proves 
mortal. , .. ^ 

Pa r t jy. . 
He goes up to the furvivnig forcerer* who is carried 

to deliver the lady : but cannot find iier : as he is ki- 
'meeting.' .-ynM^^J^^j-rd^d^*^^^^ 
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coilt rosnd his neck and kites him | then is Mi0tlfy 
oow^tned into a v^ beiutifnl tkdy. She tells him 
llftf itf tlie Lady of Sfnadone, aM iVan A tnthkntlKr/ tiH 
ihe ili%ht kifs Sir Gawaln* or fbne 6ne of hltf Mbod : 
flittf h^h^aF>tlillblvtfd:thd ehtfrnf; anithit h€tMf anfl 
h^^mlhibnl nMy be hh reward. TH«(KinoliT (#hdfe 
d^ent in by this meins^diftoyefed) jc^ttlly Mtc$pU 
^er^ffei'; Itiia^es M^r hts* brid^, And th^ fets ont wm 
ttii^ibrSkigililhar^s court. 

' ' ' Sv'cR ii< thtf :fable of this ancient pieee '*. nrhiteh the 
Hildef^Maytibich^e, is as ritgolar in its condoat as nt^ 
'^f f^Sneft poems oflflaffica! anticinity. If the estecn- 
fflftiv^ daVtktrteVy as to thfe diaidri and fentioentSi wene 
t«t ^iiartc^H^ plan,r1t'wbdfd bt tf capkil peifbrmancitf; 
bat this is fnch as mi?ht be expe&ed in rude and ^0- 
nint times, smd it a bkrt>anous uiipoliflied language. 

V.3iV?3r*sfiAtL^tdAtlridc this prcJix aiccotinti wiib a 
^9^4^ dP{\icH^oVi METkibAL IIomamcbs as are ftillti 
^Elat i'lilegttiiiihg Wtth th()fe mtelloned by Chancer. > 

-^.ioThe Ronvancex^&w Citf//^Jt pitted in the 
^lilitilk Mi^^HV* wfaeteituifltitle^^SAof kynfiHotne. 
«ef C;a^^.. Hari. MSS. zajj. /. 7p. ^ The Lwg^agc 
Js ^Qft.Sayon^.yet^om the mention in itof S^irazens, 
M^V9^^^ >tAA4ve bc^u written afteir.fome of the Cra^ 
jMi^ ..i|bi9gi9^tl^Sr' ' . . , .....>...,' 

.".-;c:r^ L.tjo/* ^:to.irfy»foBS^yl^>e^ ■• • ' ''- - -- 

A ibfis .Y^huUe oa finj t ' ' ^^ 

. Of All^>e ioii le^nS^ («} «t. 

AMt]^n^««y of thiajNOcm, bnt pfftiy altered ijnd 
:kmipfimi'9^^>^9i»cd9 is j^c^eiyeclein thp Aavoca^ 
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xxviii ANCIENT POEM S. 

Library at Edinburgh, in a MS. quarto volame of oM 
Englifti poetry [W. 4. i.] Nowi XXXIV. in feven 
leaves or folios (^), intidedy Horn- child and Maiden 
Rinivel, and beginning thusy 

MI leve frende dere, 
Herkcn and ye may here* 

z. The Poem of Ipotis (or Tp^tis) is prcferved in tlic 
Cotton Library^ Calig. A. 2. fo, 77, but is rather a re- 
ligious Legend^ than a Romance. Its beginning is. 

He |»at wyll of wyrdome here 

Herkeneth nowe ze may here 
t Of a tale of holy wry tc •* 

^ Seyntjon theEvangelyile wytneiTethhyt. 

' 3. The Romance of Sir Guy^ was written before that 
of Bevisy being quoted in it (r). Ah account of this 
old poem is given below. . To which it may be add- 
ed, . that two complete cqpies in MS. are prefer* 
•ved at Cambridge, the one in the public Library (^^ 
the other in that of Caius College, Clafs A. 8.-^— In 
Ames's Typog. p. 153. may be £een the firft lines of 
the printed copy.— The ift MS. begins, 

Sythe the tyme that Gpd was borne. 

4. Guy and Colhronde^ an old Romance in thfee partly 
is preferved in the Editor's folio MS. (p. 349.) It is 

in 

(*) In each*full page of thi« Vol. arc 44 lines, when the poem is in 
long metre : and .8S, when the metre is ihort, and the page in two 
columns. 

(c) Sign. K. 1. b. 

(</) For this andinoft of the following, ^hich are mentioned as 
preferved in the Public Libraiy, I refer the reader to the Oxon Cata- 
logue of MSS, 1697. Vol. a. pag.'394. in Appendix to *p. More's 
MSS. No. 690. 33. fincc given to the Univcrfity of Cambridge, 
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5foL 2. p. 170. begiimta|;thB8^' 

In the Edinbilrgh MS. (mentioned above) are two 
ancient poems on tkc iii^ft«f<^ ^ ff^/irwick : viz. 
Nam. XVIIi. containing 26 leaves, and XX. 59 leaves. 
Ssdl theCt hsve oailbittRnMf ckii.bfligiMkingis waiitihg» 
4>ikasrmi£s thty^vt^nlA ^ctfliapeibt foimd to Se diff^MKt 
Copies of one or Ibftth the pwnri'diag (Uticksi 

5. Ftom the fa^ii HfS. f c^n a€d Another article 
to this lift, viz. Thr HRi&toiite' tjf Rtkhmn fon of 
SirGof; being. Nam. XXI. in.pkaves: this it pro- 
perly n CcmtWuinnn 6f thfe Hiftory of Gi^ .* and in 
Art. 3. the HiC of Rembrun follows that of Gny as a 
necefiary Part of it. This )£dinbargh Romance of 
Rembrun be«iB^ thujs 

' '^ '. Teiu that er)l 4if mighte moA 
' .••■* -^it 

Tadec and Tone and Holy Qfaoft* 

Before I quit the fubjedl of Sir Gvym I muft obferve, 
tbatif we may believe Dugdafe in his nar6nage, [vol. i. 
p. 243. col. 2.] the fame of d«ir Qngliiji Champion 
had in the time of HeAry fV. t/kVfelled as far as the 
£aft, and was no lefs popular among die Sarazens, 
than hm.in the Weft amoilg the Nations of Chriften- 
dom^ Jn that reign « i^ord 3cancharap travelling to 
JeriiATemy wds kindly received Iby a nobb: fttfajiM 
the SoUa.n'i Lieutenant,' who ^^aring kt was deicend^d 
from the famous Guy of Warwick, " whofe flor^ 
**^ they had in books of theic ovntlangaage," invited 
Mil to his palace ; and royally feaftihg him, prefented 
Eun with three precious itones of great value ; be* 
£dei ifivera ' cloaAs of filk and gold given to hit 
fervants. 
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n 6.:Tbf RcnaJDce ofjfyr Bmns is 4e(bnbcd ib pa|f. 
ai6i^e£tbtf vtd» Two siattoiiBrijit copiea^ofrtliift.poem 
arc ejtuni »! Cambri^'; vie* in . lit PuUic library 
(f)» woA iii^bftt iOf Ciaitft Coll. C3afs i^. 9. (g,)-*^'!*^^ 
firft of thefe begins, . 



Lordyagi ly Atajptli gitte aM fmale. 



«. • V '- •* A' 



. There is^^ alio a Copjr o<^ diss RotmiQce of Sir MewU 
f/ftr«i^im^ in theEdtnbw^li MS. Namb.XXlL mi- 
4S8iiigo£ft5lfaares»#iidhegianuigthiiS9 . 



If wmtt than the al|bl;ri^;ak 

. Tlie printed copies ht^ Hifftnnt from both : viz. 

Lyften^ LofdiJige% and hfiUj^o ilyU 

7* LiiiMMX (LUetiust Of^ l^iiasj Dsfiomm is pre^ 
ferved in the Editor's folio MS« (pag. 317.) where the 

* ' « 

Jpfut Cbnft chrito kinget 

Aad bis motbo that ifweetc thioge, 

Hdpe them at their aeede> . ^ . 

That will lUieit to my tale, -^ 

Of a Knight I will you tell, 
A doughty* man of deede* 

An older copy is preftryed in the Cotton Library 
{Cal A/2. fol. 40.] cbntaiaing itfiium^able viariatiobs: 
the firft line is, 

Jcfu Chrift OUT Sayyoiur. 
a ' (0 N0. 690. %. %u Viditrataiog. WStif^^i^ 
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A« for PUmbmwrif or Bkaubumurit no Romanco 
witli tills title has been difcovered ; bat as the word 
occurs in that of Lihmix, 'tis poffibk Chaooer's me* 
mory deceived him. 

S. X/ Morte Jnimri, is among the HarL MSS. a2$2. 
% 49. This is judged to be a tranflation from the 
French ; Mr. Wanly thinks it ho older than the time of 
Hen. vii. but it feems to be quoted in Syr Bevis, (Sigii,' 
SU iy b.) It begins 

Lordinges, that are lefFe and deare. 

In the Lilirary of Bennet CoU. Cambridge« N^ 351. 
is a MS. intitled in the Cat. JSa Artbmris Mitrif Jm'- 
glicanop bot I know not whether it has any thing in* . 
common with the former. 

9* In the Editor's Folio MS. are many Songs and 
Romances about King Artlfur and his Knights, fome 
of wbkh are ve^y imperfe^ as K. Arthur md the king 
•fCwrmualU (p. 24.) in ftanzas of 4 Lines, begin- 
ning 

Come hete, my cosea Gawain fo gay. 

nt Turke and Gawain^ (p. 38.) in ftanzas of 6 lines^ 
beginning thus, 

liften. Lords, gmt and fmall. 

Sir LiomI in diftichs (p. 52.) thus beginning. 

Sir Egrabeli had Somiestliree* 

bat thefe are fo imperfed that I do not make diftinft 
articles of them. See aifo in this Vol. Book i. N^ I. 

n. IV. V. 

10. In the. fame MS* p. 203. is the Gnem Kmghi^ 
in 2 Parts, relating a curious adventure of Sir Gsk- 

w«iA» in &an«a» of 6 lines, beginning ditts* , 

c% ' Xiftf 



itaSi A H t ^ B K T P' O E M S» 

nth wiMMAt&irKe Hna-Ungi^ 

HI. fbt^CmJe of Coflifiti k another FomaAtiG taAm^ 
about Sir GsiwaiD, in the fame MSl p; 448* in^ dif*- 
tichs. 

lor aU th^fc qlA pwi»Mhi^6i»«' fet of kn%Jit» are. al- 
iy»ys draivQiwiiC^ thliffiua9(<9aAQ'»f^ «Bd chafa^ftsiie^ 
which feem to liave beea as well knjQwoaDd asf diftin^t;. 
]y marked among otor anceftors, as Homer's Heroes 
were among thiiGMttka.: ^ u U^u is always re- 
prafcnt^ crAfty, AchilUr iraf:iblc, apd ^'iw . rough : 
So,^'n<I%a<tt«uK. is» eii^r. awrteaui^and^geBtte^ ^mp^ jS^y 
li«gg«diMld.difttfaiig&Dg«.&c " Sir/GanwUm wif^^ ^ts^ 
V 0^ €U9^t/ii*' is.xnentioiicd by CJiaucerva% i^l»d 10 
a proverb, in his Sqaire's Tabeu Canfieib. IJalet. \M» 
II. fu 104. 



/ *• 



i^^ ^ Lamffi% &&• «^x41ent. old Romance cob'- 
cerniog, another; oi^ Kv , 4*'^^%! Knight*,, is prcierved. 
ijd the Cotton Library «, Calig. A.. 2. £ 3^. This- id> a^ 
tranflation from the French (/) made by one Tbmmaf 
Chefitt^ who ^i^.fPilK^^ tflbKwf lived iifet}!^ x^^ of 
Hen. vl.. [See Tanner's. BibUotfa.] It is in ilao^f.^ of 
6 Lines, and begins, 

X*, ^ocMcty. Axtottts dawei* - 

The abovB vm$, aftervvards altered. by fomeMinftfel 
into the Roidance of Bit LamlnndU in 3 Parts, under 
whtck title it w«»,ilM)ie^«m^J»aofim (^). lliiVis, 
in the Editor's folio MS. p. 6o. beginiihig thftts, 

/ P<tl§Jlpyiii.W^A**|wtMayes, 

/ ij; The 

070. 4 iia«X»flwfl/. . , 

(;) Seebtngham's Letter coatedBt Qtl^'emeit«in(ient«t',fUI-< 

laffwotdi, 257S«zaai»*^^ 34* 
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' jj. iTlrt Romance of Mtrtine^ in .9 Pans* (prcfcnrcd 
^11 the fame foHo MS. p. 144.) gives ^ a curioas account 
t>f the birth, parentage, and javenile adrentures of 
this famons Britifh Prophet. In this poem the Saxons 
are called Sarazens ; and the thrafting the rebel angefs 
oat of Heaven is attributed tp '' ^ute Ladj.^* It is in 
dSftiehsy and begins thus, 

. ^ Hfer'thSit Iktadt wkh h» hand. 

There ii a» old IU>m»ce OfJrthour anef of Msrlin^ 
in the Edinburgh MS. of old English Poems : I know 
not whethet it has any thing in common with this laft 
i»»tio««d«'^ ft^i itt the vdnme, nnmbered XXIil. and 
citeMfarthfoogh 55 kav^s. The two Mi Line9 are 

• . J9^^Cnll^ hcven 1;^ . • • 

Ai^ons graunt godi eacKng. 

^^^*^. Sir^I/MrMi^ (ok as k kiM'thi^ MS; CdplMv Sir 
ifumkfat) is.quated io Chaneer^s {(. of ' Thop. r. &. 
Among Mr. Garrick's old pla^e Is a printed copy ; of 
4H^k«a account .has^ Jbetn ailreiady gften, m Vol. i. 
^ 305* la b pigfesved 10 M9w in^the' Library oi Caitta 
CojU, Qimb. Clafs A^ 9* (^.) and aUe in the Cotton 
Library, CaL A. 12. (f iz8.} This is extremel|rdi& 
ferent from the printed copy. E. g. 

God ^at made both er^e and hcvene* 

i;. Smarcf, a very curious and ancient Romance^ » 
preferved in the fame Vol. of the Cotton Library, f« 

^/ It 18 id ftaii. of 6 linesy and begins thus, 

i f, ...... . ♦^ •. ' 

' ',;cvn .- • JfefeJ^at ys-^kynif'it trwjfe.' " ' ' 

1& Cbmfilir$ apgrn^ or. The Ki^ight of the Swair, 
preferved in th€ Conton Library, has been already de- 
icribed in VeL i. p. 272, m hiuh alfo 

10 ly.srjp 
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xxziv ANCIENT POEMS. 

17. Tie Segi %fjerl4m\ (or Jera(alem} wkich f<mns 
to have bean written af^er the other, and may not im- 
properly be clafled among the Romances : as may alfo 
the foUowing which is prcferved in the fame volume : 




the 

tranflatiott 

Hift. (fttb Ann. 1153.)"^^^ is i>^ diltlchs beginning thus» 

Gad>at ^1 fo futt of myght. 

fn the fame Manufcript are one or two other nar 
rative poems, which might be reckoned among the 
Romances, bnt being>ather religious Legends, I fliall 
barely mention them ; as, Tawi/oAr, £.17. Trnudi Sci 
Gre^orii. £• 84. Jeromi^ f. 133. Enft^cbi.f, 136. 

19* OSamikn imHrtixor^ an ancient Romance of 
Chivalry, is in the (aaie vol. of the Cotton Libntfy, f. 
20.^*Notwjth(landhie the name, this old poem has no* 
thing in common with the hiilory of the Roman £m- 
perots. It is in a very peculiar kind of Stanza, 
whereof i» 2, 3y & 5> rfaynfte together, as do the 4 and 6. 
It begins thast 

Ihefu l^at was with ipere yfloage. 

In the public Library at Camb« {h) is a poem witli 
the fame title, that begins very differently 

Lyttyll tnd iqykyl^ olde and joage. 

20. Egiamour of Art as (or 4rt»ys) is prcferved in the 
fame Vol. with, the foregoing both in the Cotton Li- 
brary, atid public Library at Camb. It is alfo in the 

(i^} Nok 690. (30,) Vi4( Oxon. Catsiog. MSS. p. 394. 

' Editor*a 



/»* 
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Bditof 's ifdla'MS. p. 29^^ "vAett it 1i ^BViclvd Into 6 
Patt9>-*A priaced Copy is>'ui th« BodlciAii fJbtruj^ 
C 39* Art; Seld. And among Mr. GaimckH tid 
flsLytiKj vqL X. ti u in difticluA nnd begins dms» 

Ihefit Crift of heven kyng. 

XI. Syr Triamore (in ftan. of 6 Lines) it preferved 
iA MS4' in tke £ditbr^$ Ifolfo ^o4ttm«> 'f^ sia^diS in 

MSS. p. 594.)^^^^l^ 'pr^il^ Cnpies areqetint^ tbe 
Bodleian Library* and among Mr. Garrick's plaf s in 
Uiefame volames 4¥it4l fh^tttllimltle; 'fioch tkcEdi* 
tor's MS. and the ^lAli^'Cbpite'beg^ ^^ 

The Cambridge Cbpyi ^a#i . ■ -i -^ 

22. 5ir Degra (Degan^ or Digorgf vidiicb Inft feenis 
the true title) in ; Parts, in diftichs* in prefenred in the 
Editor's folio MS. f: 5^1^ and In thr pnblic library at 
Camb. (ubi ibpa.)-^ A printed Copy-\is in the Bod. 
Library, C. 39. Art. Seld« nsd «nfdng Mr. Garrick's 
plays R. vol. IX.— The Edidir'i MS. nnd the panted 
Copies begin .* c 



>.> 



Lordinge, amd you wyl holde yotx flyl. 



/-^ I 



Lyftenythy lordyngis, geote and fie. 

\ <3* fyomyd^n^ .(^f ChyUk IpmyiJoHi is prefisnred 
among the Harl. MSS* 2252. (44.) It is in diftiGhs 
and begins, 

.^J4jdcdl3^1«rd;Agis,.^gi6&tyPe snd ^t. 
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In the Library of Lincoln Cathedr^, K fc. 5. 10. ft 
an old impcrfedl priiite4 Copy> waodBg the whole iirft 
flieet A. 



J' • 



24I ?^f ir^tfj^r of, Xowt degre^ i« one of thofe bar- 
Icfqued by Chaucfer id hifi R. of Thi^as (i)— Mr. Gar- 
lick has a printed Copy of thia^ among his old plays, 
&• Vol. IX. It begins 

',v •, .... 

It ^as % fquyer of \xrft imf^ 

That ieved the fcj|if$ 4aBghCef ^ Huq|g;nw 



^ » ^ . * ,__ . I . . t . 



[Impr. W cVWardc, i523*>4tQ,]'i& pr^^^Ved in tho 
Bodleian Library,' C. 39. Art. Selden. A fragment of 
it is alio remaining in the Edinburgh MS. of old^Eng- 
liih Poems ; Num. XXXYL in 2 leaves^ ., A,.large Ex- 
tradl from this Romance h4i.beeo gftvtn already abor^ 
p. XV. Richard was the peculiar patron of Chivalry, and 
therefore was a favovrite with the old Minftrels. See 
Warton'fi Obferv. V. i.:p»^9« V* 2. pb 40. 

t$- Tkt fetlowiDg '! have fiot feeui, but I MieVe tlMy 
may aH be re^r^^ io the ClaA of ftonimeea. 

The Xntght of CQUtufy And ihi Lad^ of Faguel (BodL 
Lib. C. 39. Art. Seld, a printed yopW This Mr. 
Warcbfi thinks is the Story bf toucy^s Heart, rcfated in 
Fauchet, and in Howel's Letters. [V. i. S. 6. L. 20. 
See "Wart. Obf. V. a. p. 40.] The Edit^ has ieen a 
ytxy beautiful old ballad on this JUbjeft^in F^tefiCh. 

27. The four following arc all preierved in.thp MS^ 
io often referred to in the public Library at Camb. 
(690. Appendix to B{u More'a MS& in Cat. MSS. 
Tom. 2. p. 394.) vi*. th0 Erli <f thkufi. (N*» 27.) 

beginning • - 

. Jcfu.ChfyiteinTrjMjjrtc^ t.v. ^, :>, , . ^ 

(i) This IS alluded to by Shakcfpcare ih Ws Hen. V. (Aa 5.) 
Where Fluellyn tells Piftol, he will make htm a Squire of Low De- 
free^ when be means to knock him down. 
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A N C I E N T P O.E M S. 



THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

"* /j printid fverbatim from the old MS defcribed in 
the Preface. The Editor believes it more ancient y than it 
will appear to he at firft fight ; the tranfcriber of that ma- 
nufcript halving reduced the orthography and ftyle in many 
infiances to the ftandard of his o^n times* 

The incidents of the Mantlb and the Knife have not 9 
that Ixan recoiled, been borro^wedfrom awf other 'writer. The 
former of ihefe e'vidently fuggefied to Spenfer his conceit of 
FlorimelV Girdle. B. iv. C. 5. St. 3. 
That girdle gave the^mrtue of chafte love 
And nuivehood true to all that did it heare 5 
But lAjhofoever contjrarie doth prove^ 
Might not the fame about her middle vjearCf 
But it 'would loofe or elfe afunder teare, . 

So it happened to the falfe Florimeh ft- 1 6, ^when 
— Being brought, about her middle fmall 
They thought to girdy as befi it her became^ 
But by no means they could it thereto frame. 
For e'ver as they fajined it, k loosed. 
And fell aiM ay, as feeling fecret blame, ScC, 
3 hat all men <wondred at the uncouth fight 
And each one thought as to their fancies came. 
But Jhe herfelf did think it done for fpight. 
And touched ivas ^withfecret --wrath and Jhame 
Tberevjithy as thing de^viz^d her to defame ." . 
• Then many other ladies likeivife tride 
About their tender loynes to knit the fame. 
But it vjould not on none of them abide, \ 

' But vjhen they thought tt fafi, eftfoones it vjas untiJe, . 
Thereat all knights gan laugh and ladies lowre. 

Till that at loft the gentle Amaret 
Vol. Hi. B . like- 
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Likenuifi ajfayed to prove that girJle^s po<wri. ' ^ 

And hwving it about hit middle /et 

Did find it Jit luithouten breach or let 9 , 

Whereat the reft gan greatly to en^vie* 

'£ut Florimel exceedingly did fret 

jind /notching from her handy l^c. 
As for the trietl of the Ho kve fit is not pecuUar td our Pdet : It 
occurs in the old romance Entitled *^Morte Arthunt^^'which'was 
tranjlated out .of French in the time of K, Edio, IV. andfirft 
printed anno 14S4. From that romance Ariofto is thought to 
have horronued his tale of the Enchanted Cup^ C. 42. t^c. 
See Mr, JVartorCs Obfervations on the Faerie ^een, t^c. 

The ftory of the Horn in Morie Arthur varies a gopd 
deal from this of our Poet^ as the reader tvill judge from 

the follo«iving extraS*' " By the ivay they met njoith a 

** knight that vuas fent from Morgan le Faye to king Ar* 
** thur^ and this knight had afqir home all gamijhed vjith 
** goldy and the home hadfuch a virtue ^^that there might 
** no ladye or gentlevjoman drinke of that horne^ but if ft>e 
** tvere true to her hvjband : and if Jhee voere falfe Jhe 
** fljouldfpill all the drinke ^ and if Jhee were true unto her 
** lordey Jhee might drink peaceably : and becaufe of queene 
** Guenever and in dejpite of Sir Launcelot du Lake^ this 
** home vjas fent unto king Arthur J** ■■ This horn is in* 
tetcepted and brought unto another king named Marke^ vuho 
is not a vjhit more fortunate than the Britijh hero, for he 
makes •* his queene drinke thereof and an hundred ladies 
* * mocy and there voere but foure ladies of all thofe that 
*' drank cleane^^ of vohich number the faid queen y proves 
not to be one \Book IL chap, 22. Ed, 1 632.] 

In other refpeSs the tvjo ftories arf fo different ^ that vh 
have juft reafon to fuppofe this Ballad vuas vjritten before 
that romance voas tranjlated into Englijh, 

As for queen Guenevkr, Jhe is here reprefented no other* 
nuife^ than in the old Hiftories arid Romances, Holinjhed 
tbfervesy that ^^ Jhe vjas evil reported of y as noted of inc'onti' 
*' nence and breach of faith to hir hujhand,^"* Vol, I . /.9 V 
gC^» Such Readers, as have no relish for pure 

ANTIQUITY, WILL FIND A MORE MODERN COPY OF 

THIS Ballad at the end of the volume. 

I N 
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IN thQ thW Ikjay ^f m^y. 
To CarleilQ 4i<i.09a^ 

That cold mucji pf, ^jjSapki^e. 

A kirtlc^hd at^naade e 

This child }iad..«ppon9 \ 

With^ • brooehes'j and ringcs 
Full richelyc bcdone. 

He hud a dHe-^f filke 

About 1^8.ii\)(ldle dr^i^ne ; lo 

Without, he cold of cu/tefye 

He thought ittinucii^hame. 

God ipeedethee^ king Aithar* 

Sitting- at thy meate : 

And the goodly -qoeene Gaenerer^ i^ 

I cannott her forgett. 

I tell you» lor^y in tl|is.^l; 

I hett you ,^I . to ', fee^dc/ ; 

Except y^u jbe the pio/^ firer 

Is for you to dread. 20 

He plucked out of. hi*.pqtcrner» 
And longer wold i^pr dwell. 
He pujlf d .fiyrth a prctity jnajatfe, 
Betweene two au^^fkells. 

B.2 Have 
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Have thou here, king Arthur ; z^ 

Have thou heere of xnee : 
Give itt to thy comely queene 
Shapen as ttt is alreadye. 

It (hall never become that wiiFey 
That hath once done amifie. 30 

Then every knight in the king's court 
Began to care for f his.* < . 

Forth came dame CJuenever; ^ 

To the mantle Ihee her * hied' ; 
The ladye (hee was newfangle/ 3 5 

But yett ihe was afFrayd. 

I 
When (hee had taken the maintle ; 

She ftoode as (he had beene madd : 

It wa^ from the top to ihe toe . 

As iheeres had itt ihread* ... 4^ 

One while was it * gule* ; - 
Another while was itt greene ; 
Another while was itt wadded : 
111 itt did her befeeme. 

Another while was itt blacke 4; 

And bore the worft hue : 

By my troth, quoth king Arthur> 

I thinke thou be not true* 



Shee 



nr. 3a. bii wiffc MS, ^fri 41. ganlc. MS. 
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Shee threw downe the mantle. 

That bright was of blee ; ^o 

Fail with a rudd redd, • 

To her chamber can fliee flee. • > 

She curft the weaver, and the walker. 

That clothe that had wrought ; 

And bade a vengeance on his crowne, 55 

That hither hath itt brought. 

I had rather be in a wood, " 

Under a green tree ; 

Than in king Arthar's court ' . 

Shamed for to bee. • 6(m 

Kzy called forth his ladye. 

And bade her come neere ; 

Saiesy Madam; and thoa be guiltye, . . 

1 pray thee hold thee there, 1 

Forth came his ladye ' ^i 

Shortly e and anon ; 
Boldlye to the mantle 
Then is fhee gone* 

When ihe had tane the mantle. 

And caft it her about ; 70 

Then was ihe bare 

* Before all the rout.* 

B 3 Then 
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I 

Then every knig:ht>. 

That was in the king's coBrt^ 

Talked, laughed,, aiid ik(hVted - 7 j 

Full oft at that' fpor^ 

She^ threw dowiie the* nnratiey 

That bright vi^as of.blec; 

Fad', with a red rndd. 

To her chamber can ibtf flee^^ > 80 

Forth came an 9ld k«igbl! 
pattering ore a creede. 
And he preferred to' this lltl« bay 
Twenty xnarkes to his me<(de; 

And all the time of the Chnilmaiiie $5 

Willinglye to ffecde ; 

For why this mantle might 

Po his wifie fome heed« 

When (he had tane the mantle^ 

Of cloth that was made^ . 90 

She had no more left 0& her^ 

But a tafTel and a rhreed : 

Then every knight in the kings court 

Bade evill might fhefe fpe«d. 

Shee threw downe the mantle^ . 95 

That bright was of "blee ; . 

And 
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And faft, with a redd rudd. 
To her chamber can ihee flee. 

Craddocke called forth his ladye. 

And bade her come in ; too 

Saith, Winhe this mantle, ladye. 

With a little dinne. 



Winne this mantle, ladve. 
And it (hal be thine. 
If thou never did amifTe 
Since thou waft mine. 



105 



Forth came Craddocke's ladye 

Shortlye and anon ; '^ 

Bat boldlye to the mantle 

Then is fhee gone. ' ' n^ 

When fhee had tane the mantle^ 

And (^aft itt her about, 

Upp att her great toe 

It began to crinkle and crowt : - 

Shee faid, bowe downe, mantle, 115 

And ihame me not for nought.- 

Once I did amiiTe. 

I tell you certain lye. 

When I kill: Craddocke's mouth 

Under a greene tree ; 1 20 

9 4 When 
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\ 

When I kift Qraddockcs mouth. 
Before he marryed mee. 



When Ihee had her fhreeveh, ' 
And her flnne$ ihee had tolde ; .. , 

The mantle floode about her iz^ 

Right as Ihee wold : ' * * . 



» '^ 
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Seemelye of coulour 

Glittering like gold ; 

Then every knight in Arthurs court 

Did her behold, *' ' IJQ 

Then fpake dame Guenever . 

To Arthur our king 5 

She hath tane yonder mantle 

Not with right, but with wronge* ' ' ' ' 

See you tfot yonder wbipan^ 155 

That maketh her {^If * cleane' ? 
I have feene tane out of her bedd 
Of men £veteene ; 



priefts, clarkes, and -wedded men 
From her bedeene : 
Yett fhce taketh the mantle, * 
And maketh her felf cleane« 



140 



Then 



V»r, t%fi» cUare^ M^f Vtr% 140, by decne^ H^* 
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Then fjtekc the litle boy. 

That kept the mdntle in hold ; 

Sayes, king, chaften thy wifFcy 14^ 

Of her words fhee is too bold : 

I 

Shee is a bitch and a witch. 

And a whore bold : ' 

£ing, in thine pwne hall« 

Thou art a cuckold. i|a 

The litle boy ftoodc 
Looking out a dore ; - 

* And there as he was lookinge 

• He was ware of a wyld bore.' 

He was ware of a wyld bore> I {j 

Wold have werryed a man : 

He pulled forth a wood kniffe, 

Faft thither that he ran : ' 

He brought in the bores head. 

And quitted him like a man. sfo 

He brought in the bores head. 

And was wonderous bold : 

He faid there were never a cuckolds fcnifl^e 

Carve itt that cold. ^ 

Some rubbed their knivei • ' • " 16$ 

Uppon a whetftone : 

Some 
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Some threw them under thje tajble^ 
And faid they had none. 

King Arthur, and the child 

Stood looking upon them ; \^% 

All their knives t^^t% 

Turned backe againe. 

Craddocke had a litle knive 

Of iron and of fteele ; 

He britled the bores hfad 17$ 

Wonderous weele; 

That ever]f Inflight in the I^ingt court 

Had a mprfell. 

The Htle boy \9fiL t hor^e^ 

Of red^gold th^t rqnge : 1 80 

He faid, thjere was i^o^ cuckold^ 

Shall drinke of my horne 1 

But he fhold itt ihee4e 

Either behind or >befo|'i^e. 

Some fhedd on thcfr fhould^r, '^5 

And fome on their knjcie ; 

Jfr rf«t cpl4 not hitf \a% ;»op^i4ip, ^ 

Put it in his eve : 

And he that was a cuckold 

Every man might ^n^ ifp. 190 

Craddocke 

Vw* 170. them upon. MB» 
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Craddocke wan t^ home. 

And the bores head : 

His ladie wan the mantle 

Unto hc> mtedt. 

Everye iuch lovely ladye 1 95 

God fend her we^l to fpeede. 



II. 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE 

— /f ehieflj taken from the fragment of an old ballad in the 
Editor's MS* ivbich he has reafon to belie*ve more ancient than 
the time ^/'Chaucbr, and ivhat furnijhtd that hard nvitb 
bis Wife of BatFs Tale* T'he original tvas Jo extreenely 
mutilated, half of every leaf kiing torn aiv/i^yf that ^thout 
large fufplements, i^c. it <would have been improper for this 
CBlle^ion : theft it has therefore received, fuch as they are.^ 
They are not here particularly pointed out, bec^tfe the Frag- 
ment itfelf <will fome time or other he given to the public*, 

Part the First. 

KING Arthur lives in merry Carleile, 
And feemely is to fee ; 
And there with him queene Guenever^ 
That bride foe bright of blee. 

And there with him qaeene Goenever^ 5 

That bride fo bright in bowre : 
And all his barons' about him floode, 

That were both fti^e and ftowre. 

The king a royale Chriftmaffe kept, 
With mirth and princelye cheare ; 10 

Tb 
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To him repaired npany a knighte, . 
That came both farre and neare* 

And when they were to dinner fette, ; 
; And cups went freely round ; 
Before them can)e afaire damfelle, i^ 

And knelt upon the ground. 

« 

A boone, a boone, O kinge Arthure*^ 

I beg a boone of thee ; 
Avenge me of a carlifh knighte. 

Who hath fhent my love and mee. 'zo 

• 

At Tearne-Wadling * his cafUe ftandsji 

Near to that lake fo fair. 
And proudlye rife the battlements. 

And Hreamers deck the air. 

Noe gentle knighte, nor ladye gay, 25 

May pafs that caftle-walle : 
Sut from that foule difcurteous knighte, 

Mifhappe will them befalle. 

« * 

lAt€^ twyce the iize of commcm meot 

Wi' thewes, and fin ewes ftronge, 30 

And on his backe he bears a clubbe» 
That is both thicke and longe* 

This 

« 

* Tcarne-Wailing h the name of a fmalllakt near Hejketb tn Cum^ 

lerhndf on the read fko^n Pcnrifb to Carlifle* Tkere h a tradition^ that 

an old caJiU once fiood near the lakC) the remains of which Xffere n$t long 

fitce tnfbk, •Tcarn in the diaUa of that country, Jtgnifes a/mall lake^ 

OMdlsJ^ill in uje. 
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This gnmme bar^ne 'twas our hardeliappe. 

But yefter morae to fee ; 
When to his bowre he bore my love, 35 

> ^nd fore jnirufed mee. 

And when I told him, king Arthure 

As lyttle (hold him fpare ; 
Gee tell, feyd hce, that cuckold kinge, ' 

To meete mee if he dare. 40 

Upp thctt fterted king Arthure, 

And fware by hille and dale. 
He ne'er wolde quitt that grimme bar^nc. 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goe fetch my fword Excalibar : 45 

Goe faddle mee my ftgede ; 
Nowe, by my faye, that grimrae bar6ne 

Shall rue this ruthfuUe dcede. 

■ 

And when he came to Tearne WadliHge 

Benethe the caflle walle : t^m 

*' Come forth; come forth; thou proude barone. 
Or yielde thyfelf my thralle," 

On magicke grounde that caftle ftoode. 

And fenc'd with many a fpelle : 
Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon, . 55 

But ftraite his courage felle. 

6 Forth 
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Forth Chen ril(hM.t^ttar]|fii<kaifhl, 

King Arthur felte the^charatc : 
His fturdy iifiewes loft their ftr<qgthe» 

Downe funke his feeble a-'-me* 60 

Nowe yield thee, yield thee, kioge Arth&re» 

Now yield thee, unto nee : 
Or fighte with mee, or lofe thy lande* 

Noe better termes maye bee, 

Unlcfle thou fwcare upon tfaeroo^* 6 J 

And promife on thy fayc, 
Here to retarne to Tearne Wadliag»^ 

Upon the ncw-yeare's dayc ; 
> 
And bringe me wcrde what thing it Is 

All women mofte defyre ; yo 

This is thy ranfome, Arthur^ heiaycs, 

lie have noe other hyre. 

King Arthur then helde up his handtf. 

And fware upon his faye, 
Then tooke his le^ve of the.grimme b^rone 75 

And fafle hee rode awaye. 

And he rode eafl, and be rode weft^ 

And did of all inquyre, 
What thing it is all women crave^ 

And what they moil defyre* 80 

c Some 
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Some told fiim rkhes, pompe, effete; 

Some rayment fine and brighte ; 
Some told liitti ttkirthe ; fome flatterye; 

And fome a jollye knighte* 

In letteres all king Arthnr v/^te, 85 

And feal'd them with hia ringe : 
But (till his minde ^as helde in doobte. 

Each tolde a different thinge. 

As ruthfulle he rode over a more. 

He faw a ladye fette 90 

Betweene an oke, and a greene hoUeye, 

All clad in red ♦ fcarlette. 

Her note was croiokt and tumd oatwarde. 

Her chin floode all awrye ; 
And where as fholde have been her moathe, 95 

Lo 1 there was fct her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpents, clang aboate 

Her checkes of deadlyc hewe : 
A worfe-form'd ladye than Ihe was. 

No man mote ever viewe. loo 

To hail the king in feemelye forte 

This ladye was fulle faine ; 

But king Arthure all fore amaz'd. 

No aunfwere made againe. 

What 

• This ivas a common pbrafe in our oM writers { fo Cbauar in bis 
ProUgut to the Cant, Tales, fays of the 'mift of Bath, 
Her hofen' were of fyne fcarlct red. 
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What wight art thou, the ladye fayd, loj 

That wjlt not fpeake to mee ; 
Sir, I may chance to eafe thy jpaine^ : 

Though I bee foule to fee* 

« 

4 

If thoa wilt eafe my paine, he fayd^ 

And helpe me in my necde ; tier 

Afk vfhsLt thou .wilt> thou grimme ladye> 

And it fhall bee thy meede. 

O fweare mee this upon the roode. 

And promi(e on thy faye ; 
And here the fecrette I will telle, 1 1 j 

That fhall thy ranfome paye. 

Kiiig Arthur promis'd on his faye. 

And fware upon the roode ; 
The fecrette then the ladye told, 
^ As lightlye well Ihee cou'de. i^o 

Now this Ihall be my paye, fir king. 

And this my guerdon bee, ' 

That fome yoijg, fair and coartlye knight. 
Thou bringe to marrye mee. 

■ 

Fad then pricked king Arthure 125 

Ore hille, and dale, and downe : 
And foone he founde the baroness bowre : 

And foone the grimme baroune. 

Her 
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He bare his clubbe npon his backe, 

Hee iloode bothe ftiffe and fttonge^ 130 

And, when he had the lettel-s reade, 

Awaye the lettres flunge; 

Nowe yielde thee, Arthur, and thy lands. 

All forfeit unto mee ; 
For this is tiot thy paye, fir king, 135 

Nor may thy ranfome bee. 

Yet hold thy hand, thou proude barone, 
♦ I praye thee hold thy hand ; 
And give mee leave, to fpeake oilce moe 
In reikewe of my land. 140 

* This mornc, as I came over a more, 
I faw a lad ye fette 
Betwene tin oke, and a greene hoUeye, 
All clad in red fcarlette. 

1 
Shee fayes, all women will have tJieir willc, 145 

This is their chief defyre ; 
Now yield, as thou arc a barone true. 
That 1 have payd mine hyre. 

An earlye vengeaunce light on Jier I 

The carlilh baron fwore : 150 

Shee was my filler tolde thee this. 

And fhee's a miihapen whore. 

Voi. III. C But 
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But here I will make mine avowe. 

To do her as ill a tarne : 
For an ever I may that foale theefe gette, 15$ 

In a fyre I will her burne. 



Part the Seconds. 



HOmewarde pricked king Arthure^ 
And a wearye man was hee ; 
And foone he mette queene Goenever, 
That bride fo bright of blee. 

What newes ! what newes ! thou noble king, ^ 

Howe, Arthur, hail thou fped ? 
Where haft thou hung the carlifli knighte ? 

And where beflow'd his head ? 

The carlifli knight is fafe for mee. 

And free fro mortal harme : iq 

On magicke grounde his caftle Hands, 

And fenc'd with many a charme. 

To bowe to him I was fulle faine, 

And yielde mee to his hand : 
And but for a lothly ladye, there 1 j 

I iholde have loH my land. 

And 
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And nowe this £lls my hearte with woe^ 

And forrowe of my life ; 
I fwore a yonge and courtlye knight^ 

Sholde marry her to his wife* 20 

Then befpake bim fir Gawaine, 

That was ev6r a gentle knighte : 
That lothly ladye t will wed ; 

Therefore be mertye and lighte. 

Nowe naye, nowe naye, good iir Gawaine ; 25 

My iiiler's fonne yee bee ; 
This lothlye ladjre's all too grimme. 

And all too foule for yed. 

Her nofe is crookt and tarn'd oatwarde ; 

Hdr chin flands all awrye ; 30 

A worfe form'd ladye than (hee is 

Was never f6en with eJye. 
< 
What though her chin fland all awrye. 

And ihee be foale to fe6 : 
ril marry her, unkle, for thy fake, 35 

And rilthy ranfome bee. 

Nowe thankes, nowe tfiankes, good fir Gawaine; 

And a bleffing thee betyde ! 
To-morrow wee'll have knights and fquires. 

And wcc*ll goe fetch thy bride, 40 

C 2 And 
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And w«e'Il have hawkes and wee'U havtf hoattdes^ 

To cover pur intent ; 
And wef '11 away to the greenc £wi&. 

As wee a hanting went. 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen bolde, 45 

They rode with them that daye ; 
And foremofte of the companye 

There rode the ftewarde Kaye : 

Soe did fir Banier and fir Bore, 

And eke fir Garratte keene ; 50 

Sir Triftram too, that gentle knight. 

To the foreft frefhe and greene. 

And when they came to the greeae forireft, 

Beneathe a faire holley tree 
There fate Aat ladye in red fcarlctte 55 

That unfeemelye was to fee. 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's fact. 

And looked upon her fweere ; 
Whoever kilfcs that ladye, he fayesr 

Of his kiffe he Hands in feare. 60 

Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe. 

And looked upon her fnout ; 
Whoever kiffes that ladye, he fayes. 

Of his ki£e he Hands in doubt* 

Peace 
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?eace, broUier Kajr, fayde fir Gawiine, > 6^ 

And amend thee of thy life : 
For there is a knight amongft us all, 

Maft marry her to his wife. 

What m^rry fjhis fbule qoeaoe, q^uoth X^iyy ' 
Pthe devil's nai9e anoae ; 70 

Gett mee a wife wherever I maye. 
In footh ihee (hall bee nojoe, 

^hen fome tcok^ up^ their hawkes in haft^ 

And fome took up their houndes ; 
And fayd they wolde not majry her^ 71 

For cities^ nor for townee. 

Then befpake him king Arthiii:e, r r 

And fware there by this daye ; 
For a little foule iighte and miilikingCy 

Yee fliall not iay her nayc. 80 

Peace, lordin^s, peace ; fir Gawaine fayd j 

Nor niak« debate and Urife ; 
This lothlye ladye I will take, 

And m'urry her to my wife. 

Nowe thankcs, now thankes, good fir Gawaine, 
And a bleflinge be thy mec:de ! . 86 

For as I am thine owne ladye. 
Thou never (halt rae this deede, 

C 3 Then 
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Then op they took that lothly dame^ 
And home anone they bHng« : 90 

And there fir Gawaine he h^r wedy 
And married her with a ringe. 

And when th^y were' in wed-bed laid> 

And all were done awaye ; 
Come turne to mee, mine owne wed-lord 9$ 

Come tame to mee I praye. 

Sir Gawaine fcant could life his head, 

« 

For forrowe and for care ; 
When, lo ! inftead of that lothelye dame» 
Hee fawe a young ladye iaire. 100 

Sweet bluibes Hayn'd her rud-red cheeke. 

Her eyen were blacke as floe : 
The ripening cherrye fwellde herlippe, 

Apd all Ker necke was fnowe. 

s 

Sir Gawaine kif**d that lady faire, 105 

Lying upon the ftieete ; 
And fwore, ^s he was a true knighte, 

The fpice was never foe fwecte. 

Sir Gawaine Jcifs'd th^t lady brighte^ 

Lying there by his fide : 1 10 

** The faireft flower is not foe faire ^ 
Thou never can'll bee my bride," 
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I am tby bride, mine owne deare lorde. 
The fame whiche thou didft knowe. 

That was foe lothlye, and was wont ' 115 

Upon the wild more to goe. 

Nowe, gentle Gawaine^ chufe, quoth (hee, 

And make thy choice with care ; 
"Whether by night, or elfe by daye. 

Shall I be foule or faire ? 120 

•• To have thee foule ftill in the night, ; ^ 

When I with thee ftiould playe 1 
I had rather ferre, my lady deare. 

To have thee foule by daye.'* 

What when gaye ladyes goe with their lordes 1 2 5 

To drinke the ale and wine ; 
Alas ! then I mull hide myfelf, 

I muft not goe with mine ? 

** My faire ladye, fir Gawainc fayd, 

I yield me to thy flcille ; 1 30 

Becaafe thou art mine owile ladve 

Thou fhalt have all thy wille." 

Nowe blefled be thou, fweete Gawaine^ 

And the daye that I thee fee ; 
For as thou feeH mee at this time, 13; 

Soe (hall I ever bee. 

C 4 My 
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My father was i^n aged kaighte. 

And yet it chanced foe, 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladve, 

Whiche broughce me to this woe. 

4 

Sbee witch'd oiee, being a faire yonge maidej» 
In the grecne foreft to dwelle ; 

And there to ^bide in lothlye fhape. 
Mod like a iiend of helle. 

' Midfl mores and mofles ; woods, and wilds ; 
To lead a lonefome life : 
Till fome yong faire and courtlye knighte 
Wolde marrye me to his wife : 

Kor fully to gaine mine o>vne trewe ih^pe. 

Such was her deviliih fkille : 
Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by ifi^t. 

And let mee have all my wille. 

She witchd my brother to a parliih boore, 
, And made him fliffe and flronge; 
And built him a bgwre on magicke grounde. 
To live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpelle is broken throughe. 
And wronge is turnde to righte ; 

Henceforth I fhali bee a faire ladye. 
And hee be a gentle knighte. 

# • 
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m. 

KING RYENCE'? CHALLENGE, 

This fong is nfore modern than many of thcfe 'which foU 
few it, hut is placed here for the Jake of the fuhjeS, It 
ivas Jung before qttcene Elixabeib at the grand entertaitf- 
zaent at Keneln^orth-cafile in 1575, ajid nx>as probably 
compfifed for that occajion* In a letter defer thing thofefejli' 
'vities, it is tbu^ mentioned j; *' J Minftral came forth njoitb 
f * a foUem fong, nuarr anted for ftory out of K» Arthur s 
** oBsy 'whereof I gat a copy, and is this ; 

** So it fell out on a Pentecoft, 'dc^ 
After the fong the narrative proceeds : ** At this the 
^* Minjirell maue a paufe and a curtezy for Primus Pajfus» 
" More oftbefcng is ibear^ but 2 gait it net.** 

The ftory in Morte Arthur, fvjhence it is taken, runs as 

follonjoSi ** Catne a mejjenger hafteh from, king Ryence cf 

* * North- Pf^ales, •m^y-^Jayittg, that hug Ryence h&d dif comfit ed 

" and over comen elewven kings ^ and evericbt of them did 

** him homage i and that luas this ; they ga-ve him their 

" beards cleane fayne o£\ luherefore the wfflenger canie 

** for kitig Arthur* s beards for kit g Ryence had purfeled a 
** mantell 'with kings beards, and there lacked for one 
** place of the mantell^ luherefore hefent for his beard, or 
** elfe he' <would enter into his lands, and brcnn and fiay^ 
and ne'ver lea'ue till h( haife thy head and thy beard. 
Well, faid king Arthur, thou haft Jaid thy mefld^e, 
'which is the nioft <villaincus and Unx:dcft nujjage that 
ever man heard Jsnt to a king, Alfo thhi may eft fee my 
beard is full young, yet far to make orpi^rfeUof, but tell 

thou the king that or it be lofig he ft^all dc to me homage 

on both his knees, or elfe he flsali leek his head,** \B, I. 
f. 24. See alfo the fame Romance, B. \. c. 92.] 

The thought feems to be originally taken from Jrff, Mon* 
fnouth's hift, B,lO. c 3, luhich Js alluded to by Drajh. 
^os in his Poly-Olb^ Song 4. and by Spe after in Faer, ^. 6. 
\\ ^3« J5« ^^f ^Iff Obfer'vations on Spesfer, '•jqI, 2. /. 223. 

The 
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^he folloimng text is compofed of the heft readings Je- 
leBed from three different copies. The frft in Enderhie*s 
Camhria ^riumpbanst p. 197. T^he fecond in the Letter 
aho'vementioned. , And the third inferted in MS. in a copy 
ef Morte Arthur y 1632, in the BodL Library, 

** Sto^w tells us, that king Arthur kept his r»und lahU 
^* at •* dim erf e places, hut efpecially at Carlion, Winchefter, 
** and Camalet in Somerfetjhire, This Camalet Jo me- 
*' times a famous totvne or caftle, is fituate on a <very high 
•* tor or hill, {5ff." \See an exaS defcripti&n in Sto^-we^s 
Annals, Ed, 1631. /. 55.] 

AS it fell out on a Pentecoft day, 
King Arthur at Camelot kept his court royall. 
With his faire queene dame Guenever the gay ; 
And many bold barons fitting in hall ; 
With ladies attired in purple and pall ; 
And heraults in hewkes, hooting on high, 
Cryed, Lurgefse, Largefs^, Chevaliers tres-hardie §- 

A doughty dwarfe to the uppermoft deas 

Right pertlye gan pricke, kneeling on knee ; 

With fleven fulle ftoute amids all the preas, 

Sayd, Nowe iir king Arthur, God fave thee, and fee 1 
Sir Ryence of North-gales grecteth well thee. 

And bids thee thy beard anon to him fend. 

Or elfe frona thy jaws he will it off rend. 

For his robe of ftate is a rich fcarlet mantle. 
With eleven kings beards bordered * about. 

And 

^ Largefse, Largefse, The heralds refoundid theft words as oft as they 
received of the Bounty of the knights. See ** Memoires de la Cbevalerie.^* 
torn, 1 . p. 99.— Ti)* exprejUioH isfiill ujed in the form ofinftalling knights 
tf the garter, 

* i, e.fet round the border, as furs are r.aiv round the gowns of Ma-' 
glfhates* 
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And there is room lefte yet in a kantle. 
For thine to flande, to make the twelfth oat : 
This mud be done, be thou never fo ftout ; 

This muil be done^ I tell thee no fable, 

Maugre the teethe of all thy round table« 

When this mortal meffage from his roouthe paft. 
Great was the noyfe bothe in hall and in bower: 

The kingfum'd ; the queene fcreecht; ladies were agha(l|- 
Princes pufFd ; barons bluftred ; lords began lower ; 
Knights formed; fquiresftartled,likefteedsin allower; 

Pages and yeomen yell'd out in the hall. 

Then in came fir Kay, the • king's' fenefchal. 

Silence, my foveraignes, quoth this courteous knight, 
And in that il:ound the ftowre began ftill : 

* Then' the dwarfc's dinner full deerely was dight ; 
Of wine and waiTel he had his wille : 

And, when he had eaten and drunken his til!. 
An hundred pieces of fine coyncd gold 
Were given this dwarf for his meffage bold. 

]?ut fay to fir Ryence, thou dwarf, quoth the king, 

• That for his bold meflfage I do him defye ; 
And fhortlye with bafins and pans will him ring 

Out of North-gaies ; where he and I 
With fwords, and not razors, quickly fhall trye, 
Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the bell barbor: 
And therewith he fhook his good fword Excal^bor. 

• •••#• 

IV. KING 
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IV. 
KING A R T H U R's DEATH. 

AFragment. 

^/fe fuhjtB of this ballad is evidently taken from the old 
romance Morte Arthur^ but 'witb/ome 'variations j e/peciaify 
in the concluding ftanzas ; in nvhicb the author feems ra^ 
ther to fcUoiv the traditions of the old Welfb Bards^ nxibo 
*' belie'ved that King Arthur *was not deady but conzfcied 
** aiAjaie by the Fairies into fame pie af ant place, ivhere be 
•* Jhould remaine for a timty and then returne againe and 
*' reign in as great authority as e-uer,*' Holing fhed. 
B. 9. c. 14. or as it is exprej/ed in an old Chronicle printed 
at Ant'j^erp 1 4.93 ^ Geri de Lec'w, " The Bretons fuppof en ^ 

'* that he [AT. Arthur\ Jhall come yet and conquere alL 

, ** Bretaigne,fcr certes this is the prop hicye of Merlyn : He 
** faydy that his deth Jkall be doubteous; andfaydfothyfor 
* * men thereof yet hafue doubte, and Jhulltn for e^per more^ 
** "~" — f'O^ ^^^ "^y^ »^' ^whether that he lyveth or is dedeJ** 
See more ancient teflimonies in Selden^s Notes on Polyolbiou^ 
So'fig IIL 

This fragment being 'very incorreSi and imperfeSi in the 
crigjnal MS. hath recei'vedfome conjectural emendations y and 
e-jen a fuppJement^ of "^ or j^ fianxas compojed from the ro* 
tnance of Morte Arthur. 



ON Trinitye Mondaye In the morne. 
This fore battayle was doom'd to bee 5 
Where tnanye a knighte cry'd, Well-awaye ! 
Alacke, itv/as the more pittie. 

Ere 
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Ere the firft crowinge of the cockc, ^ 

When as the kinge in his bed laye. 
He thoaghte fir Gawaine to him came •, 

And there to kirn thefe wordes did faye. 

Nowe as you are mine ankle deare^ 

And as yon prize your life,, this daye !• 

O meet not with your foe in fighte ; 

Putt off the battaylc, if yee maye^ 

Por iir Launcelot is nowe in Fraoncey 
And with him many an hardye knighte : 

Who will within this'moneth be backe, tj 

And will afiifle yee in the fighte. 

The kinge then call'd his nobles all. 

Before the brcakinge of the daye ; 
And tolde them howe iir Gawaihe came. 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye. 7^ 

His nobles all this counfayk gave. 

That earlye in the morning, hec 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at armes> 

To aike a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good knightes king Arthure chofe, if 

The heft of all that with him were : 
To parley with the foe in field, 

And make with him agreement faire. 

The 

*^ir Caroaine hsd heen killed at j^rthur't landing on kit ttturn fr«ii 
^Hdx See tb« next Ballad, -vtr, 7 j. 
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,The king he charged all iiis hofte. 

In readinefTe there for to bee : 3d 

But noe man fholde noe weapon fiurre, 

Unlefle a ^word drawne they (hold fee. 

And Mordred on the other parte, 
. Twelve of his knights did likewife bringe ; 
The befte of all his companye, j^ 

To hold the parley with the kinge. 

Sir Mordred alfoe charged his hofte. 

In readineffe there for to bee ; 
But noe man fholde noe weapon flurre. 

But if a fworde drawne they fiiold fee. 40 

For he durile not his unkle trufte, 

m 

Nor he his nephewe, fothe to tell : 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle'cafe. 
As ere in Chriftentye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, ^.r 

And both to faire accordance broughte ; 

And a month's league betweene them fette. 
Before the battayle fholde be foughte. 

An addere crept forth of a bufhe, 

Stunge one o' th' king's knightes on the knee : 5© 
Alacke ! it was a woefulle chance. 

As ever was in Chriflentie.^ 

When 
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When the knlghte found him wounded fore^ 
And fawe the wild-worme hanginge there ; 

His fworde he from his fcabberde drcwe : 55 

A piteous cafe as ye ihall heare. 

For when the two holies fawe the fwordc» 

They joyned battayle inHantlye ; 
Till of foe manye noble knightes. 

On one fide there were left but three. 60 

For all were flain that durft abide. 

And but fome fewe that fled awaye : 
Ay mee ! it was a bloodye fielde. 

As ere was foughte on fu Rimer's daye. 

Upon king Arthur's own partye, 6c 

Onlye himfelfe efcaped there. 
And Lukyn duke of Glofler free. 

And the king's butler fiedevere. 

And when the king beheld his knightes. 

All dead and fcattered on the molde ; yo * 

The teares faft trickled downe his face ; 

That manlye face in fight fo bolde. 

Nowe rede yee all, brave knights, he faid, 

Soe true and faithful to your trufl : 
And muft yee then, ye valiant hearts^ 75 

Be lefte to moulder into daft ! 

Moil 
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I 

Moft loyal have yce been to mee, 

Mod true and faithful unto deathe : y 

And, oh ! to rayfe yec up agiiir.e, 

How freelye could I yield my breathe ? Sci 

But fee thfe traitor's yet alive, 

Lo where hee ilalkes among the deade ! 

Nowe bittcrlye he fhall abye : . ' 

And vengeance fall upon his head. 

9 

O Have, my liege, then fayd the duhc j 8fj 

* O Uaye for love and charitie ; 
Remember what the viiion fpake^ 
Nor meete your foe, if it may beCi 

O, ftaye mee not, then worthyc wigbt^ 

This debt my loyal knights I owe : ^ 

decide me life, betide me deaths 
I will avenge them of their foe. 

Then ftraite he grafp'd his truftye fpeare^ 

And on his horfe then mounted hee: 
As his butler holpehim to hishorfe^ 91^ 

^ His bowels gufhed to his knee; 

Alas \ then fayd the noble kingj 

That I ihould live this fight to fee \ 
To fee this good knight here be flaine,- 

All for his love in helping mee ! 166 

I He 
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I 

^He put his fpeare into His refte$ 

And to fir Mordred loud gan cry^ ^ 
Kowe fetta thyfelf upon thy goarde, 

For^ traitor^ nowe thy death is nye. 

Sir Mordred lifted up his fworde^ toji 

And fierce to meet the king ran hee : 

The king his fpeare he through him thraft | 
A fathom thorow his bodie. 

When Mordered felt the (broke of death. 
And ^nd that he was wounded fee ; i igl 

He thrufie himietfe upon the fpeare. 
And firucke the king a deadlye blowe. 

Then gnmmlye dyed fir Mordered, 

Prefentlye upon that tree : 
And bloody, fireames ranne from the kinge, 115 

Ere to the duke returned hee. 

6ir Lukyn then he thus beipake. 

Sir kaight^^ thou haft beene faithfuUe tryde, 
Nowe take my (word Excalibar *, 

That hangs Xp freelyt by my fyde. ia« 

O take my fword Excalibar» 

And thefe into the river throwe : 
F«r here, henceforth, benethe this tree. 

All ufe of weapons I foregoe. 

Vqu UI. D And 
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And fare thee well, ^ik9\>:^ij%p fw^rf^ .. W> 

A better nc^ i^^d.vaJifiRt kfi^^HJO't A . . S 

With thee full ^fi»^ ^JS^^l mw^yeflrjjJlJfiL ': 
Have I yfMk^(^i,myJ<^ i» £fbt^<.. . i . 

^ t^Y^ith this good ffincbjoil i^ my ^AXdCg - 

Oft have I rf %f>di tke blopdy Ss^^ ; - / 1 30 

Bat nawc th« A>J4ile b<l^«f i* cpro^, .::, r^ 
That never more li&^iikt^ W««l4»-i:. . 

The dake ibui to the mer ivent^ 
(. •, And thore i^ia qwom ftvord io! tlwewe hfi0 : 
But he kept baek ExcaUbvi • X3S' 

He keptilbacfa(i»]ibiYi|oc. 

For all of coleyne W2s the blade i 
And all the hike of preCitMis ftme: 
2 (And ever dacke ! «hen %(l tke1ciEi|;kte,^ / 

Mu& fuch a fword'iRya^ic k» thcttwme ^: . 1 40 

Then backe he came uit^ the kittge, • 

Who Tayd, Sir Lukyn, wh«t did yte fytf « 
Nothing, my liege, fave that thc'Wiode 
^^ * Blewe ocr the Avattrs fare atrdfrec. ' -• • * 

O goe againe, then faid the kktge^ 145 

O good fir Lukyn, goe againe ^ ' ' • 
Into the rivere throwe my fm>rdy ^ ' '■ • 
Nor keepe me lingering htreinpsdne. 

The 
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The duke then to the river went, 

^nd the kings fcabberd in threwe hee ; i ;o 

fiut hee kept backe Excalibar, 

And hid it aadernethe a tree^ 

Then backe he. came to tell the kingei 
Who fayde. Sir Lukyn fawe ye oughte ? 

Kothinge, my liege, fave that the winde 1^5; 

Nowe with the angrye waters fought. 

O Lukyn, Lukyn, faid the kinge. 

Twice hafle thou dealt deceytfuUye : 
^lacke, whom may wee ever trufle. 

When fuche a knighte foe falie can bee ? 166 

Saye, wooldft thou have thy mafter dead ; 

All for a fword, that wins thine eye : 
Nowe goe againe, and throwe it in. 

Or here the tone of us (hall dye. , 

The duke, all fhent with this rebuke, 165 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge : 
Bat to the rivere tooke the fworde, 
. And threwe it far as he coulde flinge. 

A hande and an ^tne did meete the fworde^ 
And fionrifhd three times in the air; 179 

Then fonke benethe the renni^ge ftreme^ 
And of the duke was ieene aoe oiair. 

D * M 
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.All fore ailonied Hood thet duke ; 

He Stood as fdlU as ftili mote bee : 
Then haflend backe to telle the kinge ; tys 

Bat he was gone from bene the the tree. 

Unto what place he colde not telle. 

For never after he did him fpye : 
But hee fawe a barge goe from the lande, iSar 

And hee heard ladyes howle and aye f . 

And whether the kinge were there, or not, 

Hee never knewe, nor ever colde : 
For from that iad and direfulie daye, 1S5 

Hee never in^re was feene on molde. 

r<r. 178. fee MS» 

t AW Mulih that pajfage in Vitgih 

Summoque ulularunt vertice nymphae. 

Ladies nuat the fword our eld Rnglijh nvr iters ufei fir 
Nymphs : As in the foUonjuing lines of an old fong in the 
Editor's HS collision* 

** When fcorching Fhcebus he did mounts 
** Then Lady Venus ^wmt to hunt : 

** To ifohom Diana did rejhrt, 
** With all the Ladyes of hills, and valleys, 
^K Offerings, midfiwdis, \3c. 

V. THE 
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V. 

THE LEGEND OF KING ARTHUR. 

We have here a Jhortfummary of K* Arthur* s Hi fiery as 
gi'ven hy Jeff, of Monmouth and the old chronicles^ m;ith 
the addition ofafenv circumftances from the romance Morte 
Arthur, The ancient chronicle of Ger, de Leenv^ (quoted 
aho^e in f, i%,) feems to hwve been chiefly follo^wed : upon 
the authority cf ^vhich loe have reftored fome of the names 
^wbich njuere corrupted in the MS^ and have trapfpofed one 
JianxAy i»hi(h appeared to he r/iifplacedy [viz. that beginning 
at 1^. 49. nvhich in the MS.foilo^wed v. 36.] 

Printed from the Editor'' s ancient manufcript. 

OF Brutus' blood, in Brittaine borne. 
King Arthur I am to name ; 
Through ChriHendomc, and Heathyneffir, 
Well knowne is n}y worthy fame. 

In Jefus Chrift I doe beleeve ; 5 

I am a chriflyan bore : 
The Father, Sone, and Holy Goft 

One God, I 4oe adore. 

D 3 In 

Vtr. I* Bniiie hit. MSt, 
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In the fotir hundred ninetieth yeere. 

Ore Brittaine I did rayne, i a 

After my favior Chrift his byrth : 

What time I did maintaine 



The fellowfhipp of the table round, 

Soe famous in tho(e dayes ; 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights, 1^ 

And thirty fate alwayes : 

Who for their deeds and martiall feates. 

As bookes done yett record, 
Amongfl all other nations 

Wer feared through the world,. ZQ 

And in the caftle off Tyntagill 

King Uther ftiee beg ate 
Of Agyana a bewtyous ladye. 

And come of • hie* eftate. 

And when I was fifteen yeere$ old, 2c 

Then was I crowned kinge : 
All Brittaine that was act an uprdre, 

I did to quiett bringe. 

And drove the Saxons from tl^.e realme. 

Who had oppreft this land ; 30 

All 

P^er. 9. He began bis reign A^D, 515, acardhg to the Chronicles, 
Ver* 23. $be i: named Igerna in the old Ctrmdes, Fer, 14. bis. MSh 
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Ail Scotland ditnv throiigkniaiily fMu 

I conquered with my baa4* 
•J 
Ireland, Denmarke, *.and* Nprw^yc, 

Thefe jiountryes wan I all ; * 

Ifeland, Gotiidand» andSwrtlkelaadi 3; 

I made their kings roy tht^^,, 

I conquered allG^lIya, 

That now is called France ; 
And ilew the hardyc FroU hv kHi 

My honor ta advance. jq 

And the ugly gyznt Dynabud 

Soc terrible to vcwe. 
That in Saint Barnards mount did lye, 

By force of arnaes I flew : 

» 

And Lucyus the emperour of Rome j^z 

I brought to deadly wracke ; 
An da thoufand more of noble knightes 

For feare did turne their backe : 

Five kinges of * paynims' I. did kill 

Amidft that bloody ftrife ; 50 

Befides the Grecian emperour 

Who ajfoe loft his life, 

D 4 Whofe 

^r. 39. Froland field MS, FroU aeeoriing Nth Cbrmdei waf 
fi Rman knight governor §f Gaul, 

^<r,|9, of Pavye. MS, 
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Whoie carcafTe I did fend to Rome 
Cladd poorlye on a beere ; | 

An4 afterward I paft Mount- Joye 
The next approaching yeere* 

Then I came to Ron^e, where I was mett 

Right as a con^ueroury 
And by all the cardinalls iblempnelye 

I was crowned an emp^roar. 

One winter there I made abode: 
Then word to mee was brought 

llowe Mordred had oppreist the crowne : 
What treafon he had wrought 

At home }n Brittaine w^h my queene ; 

Therefore I came with fpeede 
To Brittaine bactce, with all my power^ 

To qoitt that traiterous deede ; 



5S 



(P 



6S 



And foonp at Sandwiche I arrivde. 
Where Mordred me withftoode : 

But yett^t laft I landed there. 
With eiFafion of much blood. 



^0 



for there my nephew (ir Gawaine dyed, 
Being wounded in that fore. 

The whiche fir Lancelot in fighc 
(l^d given him before. 



75 



T)ienc« 
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Thence chafed I Mordered away. 

Who fledd to London ryght» 
From London to Winchefler, and 

To Cornewalle tooke his iiyght. t^ 

• I 

And ftill I him purfued with fpeede 

Till ajt the laft we mett : 
Wherby an appointed day of fight 

Was there agreede and fett. 

Where we did fight, of mortal life 9^ 

Eche other to deprive. 
Till of a hundred thoufand men 

Scarce one was left a live. 

There all the noble chivalrye 

Of Brit'taine tooke their end. jpo 

O fee how fickle is their fiata 

That doe on fates depend ! 

There all the traiterous men were flaine 

Not one efcapte away ; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knightes. 95 

Alas ! that woef all day ! 

Two and twenty yeere I ware the crowne 

In honor and great fame ; 
And thus by death was faddenlye 

Peprived of the fame, 100 

fV« 9a. Feates. MS^ 

n VL A 
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VI. 

A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNE. 

Csf ted from an old MS, in the CcHon Lihrary, {^^fp- -^. 25 .J 
intitledy ** Dt^uefj ihings rf Hen. vh/j eime.'* 

WHO fekes to tame the bluftering winde. 
Or caa&e the flood a bend to his wyli» 
Or els againil dame natare*s kiii4e ^ 

To * change- things frame by canning fkyU : 
That man 1 thinke beftoweth (minr, ^ 

Thoughe that his laboure be in vaine. 

■ Who flrives to breake the ftiifdye fteele» 
Or goeth about to ikxye the fann^ 3 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reck* 

Which never can by force be done : 10 

That man likewife bedoweth paine, 
Thoughe that his laboure be in vaioe* 

• * 

Who thinks to Hryve againft the ftreaipe* 

And for to fayle without a mafle ; 
Unlefse he thiqks perhapps to fainc, • i j 

His.'travell ys forelorne and waflc ; 
And io in cure of all his paine, 
Jlis travell ys his cheffeft gain?, 



So 



y^er, 4. cauiTe. MSr 
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So he lykewife, that goes abouty 
To pleafe eche eye and every eare. 

Had nede to bave withouten doubt 
A golden gyft with hyoi to beare 5 

For evyll report fhall be his gaine. 

Though he beflowe both toyk and paia«. 

God grant eqhe man one to amend ; 

God fend us all a happy place $ 
And let us pray unto the end, 

That we may have our princes grace 1 
Amen, amen 1 Co fhall we gaine 
A dewe reward for all our painc. 



20 



30 



^ VII. 
GLASGERION. 

/f/f ingeniotK Friend thinks that the folltywing M Ditty 
("which is printed from the Editor'* s MS, ColleSion) May 
pofflhly .hai;e gi'ven birth to thi 'fr^gedy of thf Orphan, 
in which Polidore intercepts Monimias intended favouri 
to Cajialifi, 

See nvbat is faid concerning the hero of this /ongy (nvho 
is celebrated ^Chaucer under the nams of Glasky- 
Rion) //r the EJfay prefixed to VoU I, Note H. Pt, IF. (z)^ 

GLafgerion was a kinges owne fonnex 
And a harper he was goode : 
^He harped in the kinges chamberc, 
Wiiere cuppe and caudle iloode. 

. An4 
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And foe did he in the queenes chambere, j 

Till ladyes waxed * glad/ 
i^nd then befpake the kinges daughter ; 

Thefe were the wordes (he fayd. 

Strike on, itrike on, Gla(gerion« 
Of thy ftriking doe not blinne : . lo 

' Theres never a flroke conies oer thy harpe, 

Bot it glads my harte withinne. "^ 

Faire might he fall, ladye» qaoth hee. 

Who taught you nowe to fptake ! 
I have loved yon, ladye, feven longe yeare 1 5 

My minde I never durU breake. 

Bnt come to my bower, my Glafgeridn, 
When all men are att reft : 
' As I am a ladye true of my promife. 

Thou ihalt bee a welcome gueft* 20 

* 

Hdme then came GIafgenon» 

A glad man, lord ! was hee. 
And, ^ome thou hither, Jacke my boy ; 

Come hither unto mee* 

For the kinges daughter of Normandye 25 

Hath granted mee my boone : 
And att her chambere mult I bee 

Beffore the cocke have crowen. 

O mafter, 

Vir. 61 wood. MS, Vcr, 16. harte. MS 
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O mafter, mafter, then quoth hee^ 

Lay yoor head heere on this fto&e : 30 

For I will waken yon, mafter deare. 

Afore it be time to gone* 

Sot op then rofe that lither ladd» 

And hofe and Ihoone did on : 
A coller he caft upon his necke, - 35 

He Teemed a gentleman. 

^nd when he came to the ladyes chamberet 

'^Ije thrilled opon a pinn *• 
ThV lady was true of her promife. 

And rofe and lett him in. 40 

\ 
« 

He did not take the lady gaye 

To boalHer nor to bed : 
* Nor thoHghe hee had his wicke4 Wille» 

* A fingle word he fed. 

He did not kifTe that ladyes mouthe, 45 

Nor when he came, nor yode : 
And fore that ladye did miftraft 

He was of fome charls blode. 



Bat 



* 7bis h eifewkere extrefed * twirled the pin* «r ^ tirlcd at the pin* 
[^£, JL S. VL V. 3. J andfttmi to rtfer f thi tgrnini round the buu 
(•a 9» thi eutfide •fa dwr, by which the latch rijn, fiili uffd in ccttagts. 
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But home then caifae that Hriwr lachi. 

And did off his hoTe mad ihoo«ie ). . ,. : 50 
And caft the crfXejr from jrff hb necke.: . . 

He was but a chiirie* fenDCu 

Awake, awake, iny deerc maflerf . 
The cock hath well-nigh crowen. 
. Awake, awake, my mafter dcjcre, ... 55 
I hold it tijjic to be, gone. 

For I have faddled your horie, ]apailer> 

Well bridled I have your fleede : 
And I have ferved you a goa4 breakf^ ( • 
^ For thereof ye have need. j . - 69 

Up then rofe, gopd GJaigeridn, - 

And did on hofe'afidihoon^; 
And cskft ^ coUiirftbQttt his necketv . 

For he was a kinge.iis jfonne. 

ft 

And when he came to the ladyes chajOib^y 65 

He thrilled .upon, the. piane : 
The ladye was more than true qfgnf^mit^, . 

And rofe and let hin^ iap* . 

O whether have yoa left with me 
Your bracelet or your glove ? 70 

9 Or 
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Or ax)e.}ioii.xetarned'backe againe 
To know more of my love ? 



n 



Glafgerion Avore a full great othf. 

By oake, and afhe, and thorn e ; 
Ladye, I was newer in your cliambcre, 75 

Sith the time that I was borne. 

. O then it was your lither foot-page^ 
He hath beguiled mee. 
Then fhee pulled forth a little pen«kniiFe» 
That hanged by her knee. 80 

• 

Sayes, there (hall never noe churles blood 

Within my bodye fpring : 
No churles blood fhall eer de£le 

The daughter of a kinge. 

Home then went Glafgerion, ^5 

And woe, good lord, was hee. 
Sayes, come thou hither, Jackc my bpy. 

Come hither unto mee. 

If I had killed a man to night, 

Jackei» 1 woiiLd tell it thee : 90 

But if I have not killed a man to night 

Jackej thou halt killed three. 



And 



^. 77, little. MS^ 
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Arid he pulled out his bright browne-fwordCj 

And dryed it on his flcevc. 
And he fmote ofF that iither ladds head, gj 

Who did his ladye grie^* ' 

He fett the fwofds poynt till his brell. 

The pummil untill a ftone : 
Throw the falfeneffe of that Iither ladd, . 

Thefe three lives all were gone. i od 

Ver, loo. werae all. MS. 



viri. 

OLD SIR ROBIN OF PORTINGALE. 

From an ancient copy in the Editor'' j MS colleSion, 

LE T never again foe old a man 
. Marrye foe yonge a wife. 
As did old ' fir' Robin of Portingaltf ; 
Who may rue all the.dayes of ^hlslife^ 

For the mayors daughter of Lin," god woft,;^ 5 

He chofe her to his wife, 
And thought with her to have lived in love. 

Bat they fell to jiate and ftrifc; 
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They fcarce were ia their wed-bed laid. 

And fcarce was hee afleepe, t» 

Bat npp ihe rofe, and forth ihee goes^ 
To tbe fiewardy and gan to weepe. 

Sleepe yoii> wake yott» faire fir Gyles? 

Or be yoa not witbinn ? 
Sleepe you, wake yon, faire fir Gyles, i$ 

Aiife and let me inn. 

« 

O9 I am waking, fweete» he faidy 

Sweete ladye, what is yoar wille ? 
I have unbethoaght me of a wyle '^ 

How my wed-lord weell fpille* 29, 

Twenty-four good knights, fliee fayes^ 

That dwell about this towne. 
Even twenty- four of my near cozems, - 

Shall helpe to ding him dpwne. 

All this beheard his litle footepage, 25 

As he watered his mailers ^tt^ ; 
And for his matters fad perille 

His verry heart did bleed. 

He mourned, fighed, and wept full fore : 
I fweare by the holy roode 30 

The teares he for his mafter wept 
Were blent water and bloode. 
Vol. in. E All 

Fir. 19. unbethought, thU word ufltU ufed In tbe Midland coun- 
ties in thf fame [tnfe^ a$ bethought, ^rr* 3a. blend. MS> 



St AWCIENT POEMSL 

And that beheard Ms deare maftir 
^ As he ftood at his garden pale : 

Sayesy Ever alacke, my fitle foot-page, |; 

What caufes the» to wail ? 

Hath any one done to thee wronge 

Any of thy fellowes here ? 
Or is any of thy good friends dead. 

That tbon (hedfl manye a teare? ^ 4« 

Or if it be »y head bookes-nan^ 

Aggricred he flial bee : 
For no man here within my howfi^ 

Shall doe wrong onto thee* 

O, it is not yonr head bookes^aiad»» 45 

Nor none of his degree : ' 

Bttt, * eh */ to^morrow ere it be noon* 
All deemed to die are yee.. 

And of that bethank your head flewkd, 

And thank your gay lad^. 5» 

If this be true, my Htle foot-page^ 
The heyre of my land thooft bee» 

If it be not true, my dear mafl»f» 

No good death let me die. 
If it bee m>t true, thou litle foot-pagt^ 55 

A dead corfe ihalt thou lie. 



O caU 



ym 47, on Mf. -IV. ||€t b«e, MS, 



X) call now dowa^mjc £$k€ lady^ 

O call her downo to m$c : 
^nd t^U my lad3fe ga]^ h^w ficke, 

And like to die I be^« 6« 

Downc then came his ladye falre^ 

AH clad in purple and pall : 
The rings that \yere on her fingers j^ 

Caft light throughout the hall. 

What is your w;!!^ fay owne wed* lord f 65 

What is your will with mee ? 
O fee, my ladye deere, how ficke. 

And like to die I bee* 

And thou be ficke^ my own wed-losd, 
Soe fore it grieveth mee : 70 

Bat my five maydens and myfelfe 
Will * watch thy* bedde for thee : 

And at the waking of your firft fleepe. 

We will a hot drinke make : 
And at the waking of your * next' fleepc^ 75 

Your foivowes wc will flake. 

He put a fiik cote on his backe^ 

And mail of manye a fotd : 
And bee putt a ileele cap on his head. 

Was gilt with good red gold. So 

E 2 He 

fir. 72. nake the. MS» <^ /V. 75. firft. MS, 
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He layd a bright browne fword by his fide. 

And another att his feete : 
And twentye good knights he placed at hand> 

To watch him in bis fleepe. 

And about the middle time of the nighty 85 

Came twentye-four traitours inn : 
Sir Giles he was the foremoit man. 

The leader of that ginn. 

« 

The old knight with his bright browne fword. 
Sir Gyles head foon did winn : 90 

And fcant of all thofe twenty-foure. 
Went out one quick agenn. 

None fave only a litle foot page. 

Crept forth at a window of Hone : 
And he had two armes when he came in, 9; 

And he went back with one. 

Upp then came that ladie gaye 

With torches burning bright : 
She thought to have brought fir Gyles a drinke. 

Butt ihe found her owne wedd knight* 109 

The firft thinge that fhe Humbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
Sayes, Ever alacke, and woe is mee ! 

Here lyes my fweete hart^roote, 

Q The 
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The next thinge that fhe ftumbled on 105 

It was fir Gyles his heade : 
Sayesy Ever, alacke^ and woe is me ! ^ 

Heere lyes my troe love deade* 

Hee cutt the pappes befide her breft. 

And did her body fpille ; 1 10 

He catt the eares befide her heade^ 

And bade her love her fille. 

He called then up his litle foot-page. 

And made him there his heyre ; 
And fayd henceforth my worldlye goodes 1 1 j 

And conntrye I forfweare. 

He fhope the crofle on his right fhonlder. 
Of the white * clothe • and the reddc •, 

And went him into the holy land. 
Whereas Chrift was qnicke and deade* 120 

Fer, 11%. Acihe, MS. 



* Evefy perjh/t, nvho <voent en a Croisadb to thi Holj 
tandy u/ttaify «wore a cfofi en his upper garmtnty en tb§ 
right JhcuUer^ as a hadge ef his profejjion, Differtnt na* 
tms ivifi diftinguijhtd by croffts ef different colours : SThe 
^^g^iflf. 'wore nvhite; the French red; i^c. This circum" 
fioMcefeems to be confounded in the ballad. [Fide Spelmanni 
Glojar. Chambers Di^. i^c.} 



E3 IX. CHILD 



54 A K C I £ K T f(>EUS» 



IX. 
C H I L © W A t IE R S. 

I 

Child isffequiriily uftd'hy bur eiU Writers ^ as a fitte0 
It is repiotedly gi'ven to Prince jdrthut hi the Fairie ^een : 
Mtid the fin of a king is in the firfne feitn culUfl '* flhild 
•* triftram:' \B. 5, ^ n. ji?. *. 13.—^. 6. r. 2. /. 
^6*-^^ lhid» f. 8. ^. 15.] In an old ballad quoted in, 
Sbake/peare*s K. Lear^ the hero of Ariofto is called Child 
Roland. Mr. Theohald fuppq/es this ufi rf the tuard nuas 
received along njuith their mikances ff(fin4he Spkrfiands^ ivith, 
•whom InfaxiH ^nifies a ** 'Prince.*' A^are eminent' critic 
tills uSf that " in the old times of chivalry 9 the 'noble youths 
** nvho *were candidates for knighthood^ during the time of 
** their^ probation "Mere called Infans, Varlets, Damoyfelsy 
** Bachelkps. fbe moft nahle of the youth nx/ere farticu" 
«« larly called Infans." [Fid, Warb. 8bakifp.\ A late 
commentator on Spenf^gr ohfirves, that the Saxon 'word 
fnih^ knight^ fign^es alfo a " Child J* [See VptoiCs glofs to 
theF.^] 

^he Editor's MS. colle^ion, ivhence the folloiving piece 
is taken, affords federal other bcdlads^, ^wherein the ^njuord 
Child occurs as a title: but in none of thefe it Jignifies 
** Prince'* See the fong intitled Gil Morrice, in this 
•oolume. 

It ought to he obferftfed that thp Word Ch iL D ^ C h I B L D 
is ftill ufid in I^orth firitain to denominate a Man^ tom- 
monly ixtith tfime contemptuotts chara&er e^fosed to -hitn^ ^i 
Jometimes to denote Man in genet aU 

CHilde Waters in his ftablip ftoodc 
And ilroakt his miike white fteede l 
To him a fayre yonge ladye came 

As ever ware womans weede. 

Saycs, 
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Sayes, Ckrift you lave, g»od Chtlde Waters ( 5 

Sayesy Chrift you fave* and fee : 
My girdle o^gold that was too loagep 

Is now too ihort for mee. 

And all is wkh one childe of yoorflip 

1 feele ftarre at my £de : lo 

My gowne ^ greene it is too ftraighte^ 

Before, it was too wide* 

If the childe be mine, faire EUeuj he faydj 

Be mine as you tell mee ; 
Then take you Chelhire and Laacafliire both* i { 

Take them your owne to bee. 

If the childe be jnine, £dr« Ellen, Jie fayd. 

Be. mine, as you doe fweare : 
Then take youCheAire and Lancaihire both» 

And make that philde your heyre* ap 

Shee fsLytSf 1 had rather haye onie kifle, 

Childe Waters^ of thy mouth ; 
Than I wolde Jiave Chefbire and L.anpai}ilre bfth. 

That lye by aorth and fouthje. 

And ? Jiad father have one twinkUngi zi 

Childe Waters^ of thine ee : 
Then I wolde have Cbeihire andLancalhire both. 

To take them mine owne to bee. 

E 4 To 
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To inoiTOW6y Ellen, I mufi forth ryde 
Fan* into the north, conn tree ; 30 

The fayreft ladye that I can findc^ 
£llen» moft'goe with mee. 

' Thoaghe I am not that ladye fayre» 

' Yet let me go with thee' : 
And ever I pray you, Childe Waters, 35 

Your foot-page let me bee. 

If you will my foot-page bee, Ellen, 

As you doe tell to mee ; 
Then yon maft cut your gowne of greene. 

An inch above your knee : «40 

S9e muft you doe your yellowe lockes^ 

An inch above your ee : 
You mtift tell no man what is my natoe ; 

My footpage then you ihall bee. 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode^ 45 

Ran barefoote by his fyde ; ~ 
yet was he never foe courteous a knighte. 

To fay, Ellen, will yon ryde ? 

Shee, all the long daye Childe Waters rode« 
^ Ran barefoote thorow the broome ; 50 

Yet was hee never foe courteous a koighte. 
To /ay, put on your Ihoone. 

Ride 
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Ride foftIye» ihee fayd, O Childe Waters, 

Why doe you ryde fo faft ? 
The childe, which is no mans but thine, 5; 

My bodye itt will braiL 

I 
Hee fayth, feeft thou yond water, Elleot 

That flows from banke to briihme.— - 
I trnft in God, O Childe Waters, 
Yon never will fee* me fwimme. 60 

Bat when fhee came to the water fyde, 
. She iayled to the chinne : 

Nowe the Lord of heaven be my fpeede. 
For I maft learne to fwimme. 

The fait waters bare up her clothes ; 65 

Oar Ladye bare up her chinne : 
Childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, 

To fee faire Ellen fwindme. 

And when fhee over the water was 

Shee then came to his knee : 70 

Ree fayd, Come hither, thou fayre Ellen, 

Loe yonder what I fee, 

Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen ? 

Of red gold fhines the yate : 
Of twenty fourb fidre ladyet there 7^ 

The faireft is my mate. 

Seeft 

• /. e, ptrmitf fyjfer, &c% 
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I 

Seeft thott not yonder haUL Ellen ? 

Of red golde ihiiies the towre i 
There arc twenty four fayre ladyes |beire« 

The fayreft is my fmraoioure, tm 

I fee the ball now, Childe Waters, 
Of red ^oldc ihines the yate : 
, pod give you good now of yourfelffi 
And of your worthye maie, 

I fee the haH now, Chtlde Waters, Sj 

Of r(;d golde (hines the towre : 
God ^ire you good now of yourfelfby 

And of your parai^osre. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes w^e 
A playing at th^ ball : qq 

And Elkf the fayreft ladye there, 
Mud bring his fteed to the ftall. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were, 

A playioge'at the cheiTe ; 
And Ellen the layreft ladye there, 95 

Muft bring his horfe to grciTe. 

And then be^ke Chikle Waters Mtr, 

Thefe were the wordes fayd fhee : 
You have the jpKtty^A P^^> brother. 
That ever I did feje. 100 

But 
r4r. $4* worUIye, MS, 
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Bot that his MIft it is Ibe iMgge, 

His girdle ftaiids foe hy^ : 
And ever I fr^y you, Childe Waters^ 

Let him in my chamber lye. 

It is nH At fpT ^ little foot pege, ' ^^y 

That has ran thMugke mofle and myrc* 

To lye ifi the chamber of any ladye^ 
That wearcs foe rkhe at^e. 

It is more meete for a little foojt pAge* , 

That has r(in throughe roofle and myve^ i lO 

To take his fupper upon his knec« 
And lye by the kitchen fyre. 

Now when they had fapped every oae^ 

To bedd they tooke theyr waye : 
He fayd, oome hither« my little fbot-pagc, i f ^ 

And hearken what I faye. 

Goe thee downe into yonder towae^ 

And lowe into the flreete ; 
The fayreft ladye that thou canft finde« 

Hyre in mine armes to fleepe, 120 

And take her up in thine armes twaine* , 

For -iiimg * of her feete. 



Ellen 'is gone into the towne, 
And lowe into the dreete : 



• Itdifiling, Set Warton*i Obfcrv. Vol, a. p. 158. 



Tht 
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The fayreft ladye tliat fliee colde fiiide, ' 125 

She hyred in hi) ^rmes to fleepe ; 
And tooke her up in her armes twayne. 

For filing of her feete. 

A. 

I praye yon nowe, good Childe Watirs^ 
Let niee lye at your feete : 13a 

For there is noe place about this houfe. 
Where I may 'faye a Heepe *. 

^ He gave her leare, and faire Ellen 

* Down at his beds feet laye : 
This done the nighte drove on apace, 135 

And when it was neare the daye, 

Hee fayd. Rife up, my Httle foot-page^ 

Give my fleede corne and haye ; 
And give him nowe the good black oats. 

To carry mee better awaye. 140 

Up then rofe the fayre Ellen 

And gave his fteede corne and haye : 

And foe fhee did the good black oates, 
To carry him the better awaye. 

She leaned her back to the manger fide, 145 

And grievouflye did groane : 
Shee leaned her back to the manger fide. 

And there ihee made her moane. 



And 



• Fier, 132, i. r. iffay, attempu 
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And that beheard his mother deare, 

Shec heard * her woeful! woe/ . - g^o 

Shee fayd. Rife up, thoa Childe Waters, 

And into thy fUble goe. 

For in thy fiable is a ghoft. 

That grievoQflye doth grone : 
Or clfc feme woman laboares with childe, 155 

Shee is £0 woe-begone. 

Up then rofc Childe Waters (bone. 

And did on his fhirte of filke ; 
And then he put on his other clothes. 

On his bodye as white as milke. 160 

And when he came to the flable dore. 

Full ilill there hee did Hand, 
That hee mighte heare his fayre Ellen, 

Howe fhee made her monand *• 

She faydi Lullabye, mine own dear childe, i6c 

LuUabye, deare childe, deare : 
I wolde thy father were a kinge. 

Thy niothere layd on a biere. 

Peace nowe, hee fayd, good faire Ellen, 
Bee of good cheere, I praye; 1 70 

Andthebridale and the charchinge bothe 
Shall bee upon one daye. 

X. PHIL- 

* Fgr* 164. i. e* m^aning^ btrnwrnng, &c. 
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PHILLIDA AND CORYDON* 

This Sotmet it given p9m m fimM fuati^ MB in tii 
%^vr^ s pojl)effion% 'wriUfn in the timi rf^ EUtu^^ith, Antn 
$her Cofyi dfit^ eo nt^ n i ng /nte 'vuriationst is reprinted in 
iSi Mufes Library^ /. 295. from an ancient mifcellanyj 
imtitUd England* s Helicon' i6oo. 4/0. The author «was 
Nicholas Breton, a ^writer 9/ feme fame in the reign 
•fEU%aheth ; luAtf ettfo fnUifi>ed an interlude iniitie4 ^* ^n 
iid man*s lejfon and a young man*s love.** 4/a. and many 
0ther little pieces in profi and vtr/e^ the titles oftwbiih may 
iff feen in Winftanley^ Ames* Typog, and Ofiorne*s HarL 
eatttlog, l^c. — ^f // mentioned voith great refpeS by^z^Y.%9 
im his 2d pt of Wit* s Common-voeahh. 1598. f 283. and 
is alluded ta in Beaumont and Fktchix^s ^ortful Lady^ 
J 3 2. and again in Wit luithout money, A* 3.— See 
Whalley*s Ben yonfin, voL 3;. /. 103. . 

The pre/ent Edition is improved by a copy in ** England's 
«« Helicon,** Edit. 1614, Zvo. 

IN the merrie mooeth of MayCi 
In a morne by t^^ieak of daye» 
W^ith a troope of damfoUes playing 
Forthe ' I yode' forfooth a nayiog : 

Whea anon by a wood fide» $ 

Where that Maye was in his pride^ 
I efpi^d all alone 
Fhjllida and Corydon. 



Mttck 



Vtr. 4. tht wode, MS. 
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lylucb adoe there was, god wot i 

Me wdd love, and (he woid sot : io 

She fayde, never man was trewe ; 

He iayesy none was falie to yos* 

He iayde, hee had knrde htr tonge : 
She fayes, love fhould have no wrongc« 
Corydon wold kifTe her then : 1^ 

She fayet^ maydes muft ki£e no men» 

Tyll thiey doe for good and all : 

When ihe made the (hepperde call 

All the heavens to wytnes truthe» 

Never loved a truer yonthe. S9 

Then with manle a prettk othe, 
Yea and nay, and, faith and trothe i 

Suche as feelie (hepperdes afe 
When they will not love abufe ; 

Love, that had bene long deluded, t% 

Was with ki£es fweete coodiided i 
And Phillida with garlands gaye 
Was made the lady of the Maye, 

*%* The foregoing lit f !e Pafi^al of Thill id a an» 
Corydon is one of the Somgs in ** The Honourable Em^ 
" tertainment gieven to the ^eenes Majeftie in Progreje 
•* at Ehetham in Hampjbirey by the R. H. the Earle of 
" Hertford. 1591." ^0. [Printed By J^olfe. No name of 
Mutber.] See in that ftamfbJet, 

•* Tbe tbirdi dsiis Entertainmtut. 



« 



o» 
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*' On WeJne/dcy morning aiont 9 0*chcif as her Ma^ 
'* j'fi^' opened a taftmint rf her galUrie fwindofw^ tber 
" wjtre 3 excellent mujitinns^ *who 6etng dtfguijed in aum^ 
•* dent country attire ^ did greet her luitb a plea/ant Jong of 
^< C0R.YDON AND Phillida, modi Hn $ parts ofpur^ 
** pofe. Tbefingj as luellfor the tvortb of tbe dittie, as 
** tbe aptnejfe of tbe note tbtreto applied^ it pleafed ber 
** Highneffe after it bad been oncefung to commend it againsp 
** and bigbly to grace it <witb ber cbeerefull acceptance and 
** commendation^ 

** The Plowmak's Song. 
** In the merrie month of May, iicJ* 

fbe Splendour and Magnificence of Elizabetb's reign is 
no fvobere moreftronglj painted tban in tbefe little Diaries of 
* fome of ber fummer excurfions to tbe boufes of ber nobility ; 
nor could a more acceptable prefent be given to tbe 'uforld, 
tban a republication ofafeleU number tffucb details as this 
of tbe entertainment at Elvstham» tbat at Killing- 
WORTH9 + l^c, l^c, n/fbicb Jo Jlrongly mark tbe fpirit of 
tbe times and prefent Us luitb fcenes fo very remote from mo- 
dern manners* 

f Vid. Vol I. Introd.— Vol. III. Book I. No, III. 
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UTTLE MUSGRAVE AND LADY BARNARD. 

7'bis ballad is ancient ^ and bas been popular ; ^we find it 
quoted in many old plays. See Beaum, and Fletcher^ s Knigbt 
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9fthe Burning Piftk. V^ 1615. Aa. 5. Tbi Varieties d 
cmeJyy 1 2mo. 1 649. ji^. 4. &c» In Sir William Dave* 
nant*s play 9 ^he JFithf A, ^, a gallant thus boOfts of 
him/elf, • 

« 

'* Limber and found! bifida 1 fing MufgraWp 
And for Cbevy-thace no lark comes near me, ^ 

In tbe Pefys Colle^ion is an imitation of this old fongi 
in a different meafurt^ by a more modern pen, "fwitb many 
alterations i but evidently for tbe 'worfe. ' 

Tbis is gi*ven froih art old printed' copy in tbi Sritijh 
Mufeum, correded in part by the Editor* s folio manufcript, 

AS it fell out oh a highe holfc daye, 
As masy bee in the yeare. 
When yong men and maides together do goc 
Their mafies and mattins to heare. 

Little Mafgrlve came to the church door, ^ 

The priefl was at the mafs ; 
Bi}t he had more mind of the fine women^ 

Then lie had of oar Ladyes grace. 

And ibme: of them were clad in greene. 
And others were clad in pall ; io 

And then came in my lord Birnardes wifc^ 
The faireil among them all* 

Shee call sm ^t on little Mufgrave, 

As bright as the faiAmer funne : 
O then bethought htm little Mafgrave, 15 

This ladyes heart I have wonne. 

VoL.ni, F Quoth 



/ 
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Quoth flic, I have loved thee, Httle Mtifgrave, 

Fulle long and manye a daye. < 
So have I loved you, ]adye faire. 

Yet word I never durft faye. 20 

I have a t)Ower at Backlesford-Bury, 

Full daintilye bedight. 
If thouhwend thither, my little Mu (grave, 

- Thoafi lig in mine armes all night* 

Quoth hee, I thanke yee, ladye faire, 25 

This kindnefs yee fliew to mee ; 
And whether it be to my weale or woe» 

- Thi» night will I lig with thee. 

All this beheard a t^iey foot-page« 
'^ By his ladyes coach as he ranne ; 50 

Quoth he, thoughe I am my ladyes page. 
Yet Ime my lord.Barnardes maone. 

My lord Barnard fliall knowe of this 

Although I lofe a limtse. 
And ever wheteas the bridges were broke^ 3} 

He laydliim downe to fwimme, 

Afleep or awake^ thou lord Barnard, 

As thou art a man of life, 
Lo! this fame night atBucklesford-Bury 

Little Mufgrave's abed with thy wife. 40 

.. . - : , If 
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If It be trewc, thoo tiney fbot-page. 

This tale thoa haft told to iiiee» 
Then all my lands in Backlesford-Bnry 

I ffcelye will give to thee. 

But and it be a lye, thoa tiney fobt^pagey 45 

This tale thoa haft told to mee. 
On the higheft tree in Bucklesfbrd-Bury 

All hanged fhalt thoa bee. 

ft 

Rife up, rife up, my merry men all. 

And faddle to me my fteedc ; ' 50 

This night muft I to Bucklesford-Bory ; 

God wott, I had never more neede. 

Tl^en ibme they whiftled, and Tome they fangy 

And fome. did loudlye faye. 
Whenever lord Bamardes borne it hltwe^ 5$ 

Awaye, Mafgrave, away. 

Methinkea I hear the throfile cockc, 

Methinkes I heare the jaye, 
Methinkes I heare lord Barnardes home ; 

I would I were awaye. 60 

Lye ftill, lye ftill, thou little Mufgrare, 

And haggle me from the cold ; 
For it is btitfome fhephardes boye 

^ whiftling his (heepe to the fold. 

F 2 Is 
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' Is not th)r hawke upon the pearcl»et 65 

Thy horfe eating corne and haye ? 
And thou a gaye ladye within thine arxxTes t 
And wouldft thou be awaye ? 

With that lo^d Barnard cam^ to the dore, 

^nd lightted uf)on a iboat ; 70 

And he pulled oat three filver keye5» 
And opened the dores eche one. 



He lifte4 tip the coverktt, 

He lifted up the iheete ; 
How now* how now, tjiou little Mofgravej 75 

Doft find my gaye ladye fweece i 



• \ 



I find her fweete, quoth little Mtt%rave, 
The more is my griefe and paine ; _ 

Jde gladlye give three hundred poundes 

That I were on yonder plaine. 80 

Arife^ acifc^ thou little Mufgrilvi&y 

And put thy cloathes nonre On, 
It ihail never be faid in my countree^ 

That I killed a naked mao. 

I have two fwordes in one fcabb^de^ 8f 

Full deare they coil- my purfe ; 
And thou ihalt have the beft of them^ 

And I will have the worfe* 

Tkc 
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The firft ftroke that litde Mofgrave flrQckc, 

He hujt lord Barnard fore ; 90 

The next ftroke that lord Barnard ftrncke. 
Little Muigraire never fbucke more. 

With that belpake the ladye faire. 

In bed whereas fhe )aye, 
iU thoughe thou art dead> my little Mafgrave^ gg 

Yet for thee I will praye : 



And wiChe well to thy ibule will I, 

So loDg as I have life ; 
So will I not do for thee, Barnard, 

Thoughe I am thy wedded wife. 

He cut her pappes from off h^r hre& ; 

Great pitye it was to fee 
The drops of this fair ladyes bloode 

Rnn trickling dowme her knee* 



100 



Wo worth) wo worth ye, my merryc men alf, 105 
You never were borne for my goode : 

Why did you not offer to day my hande. 
When you fawe ipe wax fo woode ? ^ 



For I^ave (lalne th.e faireft fir koighte. 
That ever rode on a fteede ^ 

So have I done the faireil ladye^ 
That ever ware womans weede* 



no 



A grave. 



70 
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A grave* a grtive, lord Barnard cryde. 

To putt thefe lovers in ; 
Bat lay my ladye o' the upper hande» 115 

For fliee comes 0' the better kin. 



xir. 

» 

THE EW-BUGHTS MARiaN. 
' A Scottish Song. 

Tbis/onnet appears to ie ancient : that and it* s fimplicity if 
fentiment have recommended it to a place here. 

, ^T 71LL zc gae to the cw-bughts, Marion, 
▼ V And wear in the ihcip wi* mee ? 
The fun (hines fweit, my Marion » 

But nae half fae fweit as thee. 
O Marion's a bonnie lafs ; 5 

And the blyth blinks in her ee : 
And fain wid I marrie Marion, 
Gin Marion wad marrie mee. - 

Theifc's 
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Thdre's gowd in zour garters, Marion ; 

And filler on i^our white haufs-bane * : lo 

Fou faine wad I kille my Marion 

At eene quhan I cam hame. 
Theire's braw lads in fiarnllawy Marion, 

Quha gape and glowr wi' their ee 
At kirk, quhan they fee my Marion ; 15 

Bot nane of tham lues like mee* 

he nine milk-ews, my Marion, 

A cow and a brawney quay : 
Ife gie tham au to my Marioif, 

Juft.on her bridal day, 20 

And zees get a grein fey apron. 

And waidcote o' ^London broun ; 
And wow bot ze will be vaporing 

Quhaneir ze gang to the toon. 

Tme yong and ftout, my Marion, 25 

None dance lik mee on the greine j 
. And gin ze forfak me, Marion, 

Ife een gae draw up wi* Jeane. 
Sae put on zour pearlins, Marion, 

And kirtle oth cramalie ; 3t> 

And fune as my chin has nae haire on, 

I fall cum weft, and fee zee. 

F4 Xlir. THE 

* Haufs-bane. x. *. *i'he neckhone, Marian had pnbabfy a fiver 
iotket on, tied cloj'e to her neck ivitb a rithand, an ujual ortiamtfit t« 
Bcofhnd : ivi:ere ajvre throat is calltd " a fair haufe,'* 
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XIIL 
THE KNIGHT, AND SHEPHERD'S DAUGHTER- 

This ballad (gi'venfrom an pld black-letter Copy) 'was ' 
fopular in the time of ^ Elixabetb^ being ufually printed 
<witb her pi^ure before it 9 as Hearne informs us in bis pre- 
face to " GuL Neubrig. Hift. Oxon* 17 19. 8v«. <voL !• /. 
Ixx*^* It is quoted in Fletcher* s comedy of the Pil^im^ 
As. ±. fc> I. 

THERE was a (hephcrds daughter 
Came tripping on the waye ; 
And there by chance a knighte fhee mett» 
Which caufed her to ilaye. 

(Good morrowe to you;p beauteous ma^de, 5 

Thefe words pronounced hee : 
, P I {hall dye this daye, he fayd. 
If Ive not my wille of thee» 

The Lord forbid, the maide replyde, < 

That you (hold waxe fo wode ! iq 

• But for all that ihee could do or faye, 
f He wold not be witbilood, 

Sitl» 
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Sith you have had your will of mee. 

And put me to open fluime, 
J^ow, if you are a cpurtcojis knighte, ij 

Tell me what is your name I 



Some do call mee Jacke, fweet heart. 

And, i(bme do call mee Jille ; 
But when I come to the kings faire courte 

They call me Wilifulle Wille. 20 

He fett his foot into the flirrup, 

And awaye then he did ride ; 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle 

And ranne clofe by his fide. 

Bat when the came to the brode water, ' 25 
» She fett her breft and fwamme ; 
And wh^n (he was got out againe. 
She topke to het heels and ranne. 

jHe never wias the courteous knighte, 

To faye, faire maide, will ye ride ? 3Q 

^ And (he was ever too loving a maide* 
^ To faye, fir kpighte abide. 

When (he came to this kings faire courte. 

She knocked at the ring ; 
iSo readye was the king himfelf 3 J 

Tp let this faire maide in^ 
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, Now Chrift you fave, 017 gr^cioaa liege. 

Now Chrill you fave and fee, 
Yoq have a knighte within your coorte 
This daye hath robbed mec. ^o 

What hath he robbed thee of, fweet heart I 

Of purple or of pail ? 
Or hath he took thy gaye gold ring 

From off thy finger fxnall ? ' 

He hath not robbed mee, my Icige, 4J 

Of purple nor of pall : 
But he hath gotten my maiden head* 

Which grieves mee worft of all. 

• 

Now if he be a batchelor^ 

His bodye He give to thee ; ^ ^m 

But if he be a married man» 

Jligh hanged hee fhall bee. 

He called downe his merrye men aU, 

By one, by two, by three ; 
Sir William ufed to bee the firfl, 55 

But nowe the laft came hee. 



Ver. ^0, His bodye He give to thee.] This was agreeable to tbt 
feudal cujionti : The Lord had a right to gi'ae a wife to kh vaja/i» Sfe 
Siai€fpeareU *' AIPs well, that ends 'wclU\ 



tfc 
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H^ brought her do\ine foil for^e poande, 

Tyed up withinne a glove ; 
Faire maid. He give the fame to thee ; 

Xj0» feeke thee another love« 6a 



O lie have none of your gold* ftc fayde» 
Nor He have none of your fee ; 

But your faire bodye I muft have 
The king hath granted nee. 

Sir William ranne and fetchd her then 
Five hundred pound in golde, 

Saying, faire maide, take this to thee. 
Thy fault will never be tolde. 



<5$ 



Tis not the gold that (hall mee tempt, 
Thefe words then anfwered Ihee, 

But yonr own bodye I muft have. 
The king hath granted mee. 

Would I had dranke the water cleare. 
When I did drinke the wine, 

Kather than any fhepherds brat 
Shold bee a ladye of mine ! 

Would I had drank the puddle .foule. 
When J did drink the ale, 

Rather than «ver a (hepherds brat 
Shold tell me fuch a tale 1 



75 



So 

A fhepi 
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A (hepberds brat evien as I was. 

Yon mote hav^ let- me bee» 
I never had come to the kings- faire conrts^ 

To crave any love of thee» * . , 

/ 

He fett her on a milk-white fleede, %% 

And himfelf upon a graye ; 
' He hang a bogle about his necke» 
. And foe they rode awaye. 

But when they came unto the place. 

Where marriage-rites were done, 90 

She proved herfelf a dukes daughter. 

And he but ^ fquires fonne. 

Now matrye me, or not, fir knight. 

Your pleafure (hall be free : 
If yon make me ladye of one good towne, 9; 

He make you lord of three. 

Ah ! curfed bee the gold, he fayd. 

If thou hadfl not been trewe, 
I flipld have forfaken my fweet love,. 
. And have changd her for a newe. 100 

^nd now their hfcarts being linked fad. 

They joyned hand in hande : 
'l^'hus he had both purfe, and perfon too. 

And all at his commande. 



I 
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XIV. 
THE SHEPHERD'S ADDRESS TO HIS MUSE. 

This Poem, originally printed from thtfinaU MS 'uolumt^ 
nuntioned above in No. X. has been improved by a nuere 
perfeQ Copy in " England^ s HeliconC* 'where the Author is 
di/covtred to be N. Breton. i 

GOOD Mufe, rocke me ailepe 
With fome fwcctc harmony : 
This wearie eyes is not to kepe 
Thy wary ^company. 

Svi^eete Love, bcgon a while, J 

Thou feeft-iny heavtnes : 
Bcautie is borne but^to bcgaylc 

My harte of happines. 

See howe my little flockct 

That lovde to f^de on kighe> • to 

Doe headlonge tumble d^wne the rocke. 

And in the valley dye. 

< 

The bufiies and the trees. 

That were fo frefhe and greene. 
Doe all their deintie colors leefe, 1 5 

And not a ieafe is feen6. 

The 
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The blacke birde and the thrufhe^ 

That made the woodes to ringe. 
With all the reft, are now at ha(he^ 

And not a note they ^nge. zo 

.' Swete Philomele,^ the birde 

That hath the heav^enly throte. 
Doth nowe, alas ! nojt once affbrde 

Jtecordinge of a note» 

... " ^ 

• The flowers have had a froft, 25 

The herbs have loile their favourr ; 
And Phillida the faire hath loft 
• For me her wonted' favour. . 

Thas ail the& careful fights'^ 

So kin me in conceit ; 50 

That now to hope upon delighta* 

It is but meere deceite^ 

And therefore, my fweete Mufe, 

That knoweft what helpe is beft» 
Doe no we thy heavenlie conninge ufe 3^ 

To fett my harte at reft : 

> ' 
And in a dreame bewraie 

What fate fhal be my frende ; 
Whether my life (hall ftill decaye, 

O^ when my rprrowes ende. .40 
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XV. 
LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ELLINOR. 



From an ancient copy in Hack letter, in the Pefys coU 
UQim^ intitUdj ** A tragical ballad on the unfortunati 
** Iwe of lord Thomas and fair E Hi nor, together *with the 
" do-ivnfall of the hronvne girL^^^-^ln the fame colle3iom 
may be feen an attempt to modernize thii oldfong, and r^« 
iuce it to a different meafure : A proof of itU popularity. 



LORD Thomas he was a bold forreller. 
And a chafer of the kings deere ; 
Faire Ellinor was a Hoe woman. 
And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 

Come riddle my riddle^ dear mother, he (kyd, , 5 

And riddle as hoth as one ; 
Whether I (hall marrye with faire Ellindr, 

And let the browne girl alone ? 

The browne girl fhe has got houfes and lands, 
Faire Ellinor fhe has got none, lO 

And therefore I charge thee on my t)lefsing, 
To bring me the browne girl home. 

And 
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And as it befelle on a high holidaye. 

As many there are beiide. 
Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellinor, tg 

That Ihoald have been his bride. 

And when he came to faire Eilinors bower. 

He knocked there at the ring, 
And who was (6 readye as faire ElKnor, 

To lett lord Thomas withinn. 26 

What n^wes, what newcs, lord Thomas, (he fayd ? 

What newes doil thou bring to mee ? 
I am come to bid thee to my wedding. 

And chat is bad newes for thee» 

• 

God forbid, lord Thomas, flic fayd, 25 
That foch a thing ihould be done ; 

1 thought to have been thy bride my feJfe, 

And tlioa to have been the bridegrome. 

* 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, flie fayd^ 
And riddle it all in one ; 30 

Whether I fhall goc to lord Thomas his wedding. 
Of whether (hall tarry at home ? 

There ar^ nxanye that are yonr friendes, daughter^ 

And manye a one your foe^ 
Therefore I chafge you on my blefling, 35. 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe« 

There 
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There are maoye that are my friendes, mpth^ ; 

Bat if thoafands there were my foe* 
Betide me life, betide mcv death. 

To lord Thomas his wedding Pll goe. 4« 

She.cloathed herfelf in gallant attire. 

And her merry e men all in greene, ^ 

And as they rid tbroa(];h every towne. 
They took.her to be fome ^ueene* 

Bat when fhe came to lord Thomas his gate, 45 

She knocked there at the ring ; 
And wbo was fo readye as lord Thomas, 

To lett fairc Ellinor in. 

Is this ypur bride, fair Ellinor fayd i 
Mechinks fhe looks wonderous browne ; 50 

Thou mighteil have had as faire a woman. 
As ever trod on the grounde* 

De/pife her not, fair Ellin, he fayd , 

Defpife her not unto mee ; 
For better I love thy little finger, 55 

Than all her'w^ble bodee. 

This browne bride had a little penknife. 

That was both long and fharpe. 
And betwixt the fhort ribs and the long. 

She prickd faire EUinor's harte» 60 

VoL.lIL G OChrift 
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O Chrift tlieeTav«, lord Thoe^kct faifd, 
Methiiiks tikou iookft woadfiHOtts wiuk ( 

Thou ufedft to lgok«with as fte/h a cal^» 
Ascvc^ the fan fluMi« on. 

Ohy art thou blind, toni Thomas? ihe fayd, 65 

Or caoft ihofi not very well fee ? ' 
Oh ! doll thou not iec my owae hearts bloody 

Run trickling down my knee. 

Lord Thomas he had a fword by his fide ; 

As he walked about the halle, y^ 

He cut off his brides head from her IfaoulderSy 

And threw it agaiuft the walie. 

lie fet the hike againft the gronnde. 

And the point againft his harte. 
There never three lovers together did meete, j^ 

That iboner againe did parte. 



*^it* The reader w^ll Jifid a Sc^tijh fong on afimilar 
/uhjeS to thist towards the end of this volume^ intitled 
«* Lord Thomas and Lady Annex." 
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CUPID AND CAMFAS>€v 

• k - 

Tifi's ek^nt Iktkfonnef h found in tht third u5 of an old 

play intit£d, ** Ahxander and Campaffie^^* njorkten hy John 

' Lilye^ a ceUhratfd writer in ih fnnf ^ ptein EUzaheth> 

This play nuasfir/i friniid in ll^M hs tbf/ovig 94 gi^n 

from a later edition^. 

CUPID and my Campafpe pliayd 
At cardes for kiffes ; Ciipid payd : 

He Hakes his quiver, bow and arrows. 

His mothers doves, 2nd teame of fparrows ; 

Lofes them too ; then down he dirows 

The coral of his lippe> the fofe 

Growing on*s Cheek, (bat none knows how) 

With thefe, the cryftal of his browe. 

And then the dimple of his chinne ; 

All the/e did my Campafpe winne. 

At lad he fet her both his eyes, 

She won, and Cupid blind did rife. 
O Love ! has {he done this to thee F 
What Ihall, alas ! become of mee ? 

G 2 XVIL THE 
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THE LADY TURNED SERVING.MAN, 

*— /V gi'venfrom a imttUn copyy containing fonu impro^e^ 
mentSf (perhaps modtm ones) upcn the old popular hallad, 
imtitUdf ** The famous Jlo^Mer of Ser^ving-mn : or the 
** Lady turned Serving-man.*^ 

YOU beaateoiis ladyes^ great and fmall, 
I write unto you one and all. 
Whereby that you may underdand 
What I have fuffered in the land. 

I was by birth a lady faire, ^ 

An ancient barons only heire. 
And when my good old father dyed^ 
Then I became a young knightes bride. 

* And there my love built me a bower, 
Bedeck'd with many a fragrant flower; i« 

A braver bower you ne'er did fee 
Then my true-love did build for mee. 

And there I livde a ladye gay, 
' Till fortune wrought our loves decay $ 
For there came foes fo fierce a band, 15' 

That foon they over-run the land. 

They 
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They came apon as in the night. 

And brent my bower, and flew my knight ; 

And trembling hid in mans array, 

I fcant with life efcap'd away. 20 

In the midH of this extremitie. 
My fervants all did from me flee : 
Thus was I left myfelf alone. 
With heart more cold than an^ ftone. 

Yet though my heart was fall of care, 25 

Heaven would not faffer me to difpaire. 
Wherefore in hade I chang'd my oam^ 
From faire Elife, to fweet Williame : 

And therewithall I cut my haire, 

Refolv'd my man's attire to weare ; . jo 

And in my beaver, hofe and band, 

I travell'd far through m^ny a land*. 

At length all wearied with my toil, 

I iate me downe to reft awhile ; * 

My heart it was fo <ill*d with woe, 35 

That d^wne my cheeke the teares did flow. 

It chanc'd the king of that fame'p£ace* 

With all his lords a hunting was. 

And feeing me weepe, upon the fame 

Afkt who I was, and whence I came. ^o 

G 3 Then 
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. Then to his grace I did replye; 
I atna poore and frien die fife boyfe. 
Though nobly botnc, noiile foi-c'd to bee 
A ferving-man of loWc ^t%^f^»^ 

Stand up, faire youth, the king reply^, 45 

For thee a fervicc I'll pit>ryde ; 
But tell me firft what thou canft do,. 
Thou (halt be fitted theriunto. 

Wilt thoa be ufiier of my hall,. 
To wait upon my nobles all ? 50 

Or wilt be tiflcr of my wine. 
To 'tend on me when I Ihall dine f 
I 

Or wilt thou be my chainberlaine> 
About my perfoh to remaine ? 
Or wilt thoU be one of my ^uard, 5 c 

And I will give thee great reward ? 

Chufe, gentle youth, (aid he, thy place. 

Then I reply 'd, If it pleafe your grace 

To Ihew fuch favour unto race, 

Yaur chamberlaine I faine would bee.. 6a 

The king then fmiling gave con fen t,. 
And ftraitwaye to his court f went ; 
Where I behavde fo feithfullie. 
That hee great fAvoiir flidwd tb tnce. 

No«» . 



\ 
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Now marke whfft fortune did provide s 65 

The king he Would a; huntiivg ride 
With all his lords and tohlt trsune» 
Sweet Williant muil at home remaine. 

Thus being left alone behind. 

My former (late came in my mind> 70 

I wept to fee my mans array ; 

No longer now a ladye gay. 

And meeting v^ith a ladyes veft. 

Within the fame myfcif I dreft ; 

With filken robes, and jewels rarCy 75 

I deckt mid, as a ladye faire : 

And taking op a Ipte ftraitwaye. 

Upon the fame I ftrove to play ', 

And fweetly to the fame did fing. 

As made both hall and chamber ring* 80 

«' My father was as braw a lord^ 
** As ever Europe might afford ; 
" My mother was a lady bright ; 
** My hufband was a valiant knight : 

" And I myfelf a ladye gay, 85 

** Bedeckt *rith gorgeous rich array ; 

*^ The happieft lady in the land, 

<* Had not more pleafufe at command. 

G 4 " I had 
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** I hod mj mnficke every day 

Harmonioas leffi>ns for to j^y ^ ^ 

I had my TirgiDs fair and five, 
** Contioaally to wait on mee. 

** Bat now, alas ! my hnfband's dead, 

*' And all my friends are from me fled» 

^* My former days are paft and gone, ' i^j 

** And I am now a fendng-man." 



And fetching many a tender figh. 

As thinking no one tl|Bn was nigh. 

In penfive mood I laid me lowe. 

My heart was foil, the tears did flowe. igo 

The king, who had a hontinge gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport anone, ' 
And leaving all his pliant traine, 
TornM on the fndden home againe : 

And when he'reach'd his ftatelye tower, 105 

Hearing one fing within his bower. 
He ftopt to liften, and to fee 
Who fung there fo melodiouflie. 

Thus heard he everye word I fed. 

And faw the pearlye teares I fhed, uq 

And found to his amazement there, 

Sweete William was a ladye faire. 

Then 
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T'hen ftepping in, Faire |adye, rife. 

And dry, faid he, thofe lovelye eyes. 

For I have heard thy mournful tale» ng 

The which ihall turne to thy availe. 

A crimfon dye my face orefpred, 

I bluiht for (harne, and hung my head. 

To find my fex and ftory knowne. 

When as I thought I was alone« 120 

But to be briefe, his royal! grace 
Grewe Co enamour'd of my face. 
The richeft gifts he proffered mee. 
His miflrefs if that I would bee. 

Ah ! no, my liege, I firmlye fayd, I2j 

ni rather in my grave be layd. 

And though your grace hath won my heart, 

I ne'er will ad foe bafe a part* 

Faire ladye, pardon me, fayde hee. 

Thy virtue (hall rewarded bee, .130 

And (ince it is foe fairly tryde 

Thou (halt become my royal bride. . 

Then flrait to end his amorous ftrife. 

He tooke fweet William to his wife : 

The like before was never feene, 15$ 

A ferving-man became a queene. 

XVIII. G I L 
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GIL MORRICE. 
A Scottish Ballad. 

yjf folhnvtng piece has lately run thro* tiuo editions ri$ 
Scotland -• the fecond ijtias printed at Glafgo'w in ly^^. 8«iv, 
Prefixed ta them hath is an advertifementy fetting forth that 
the prefemfotion of this poem ivas cwing ** td a lady^ *ujbo 

favoured the printers ^with a copy^ as it ivas carefully 

eM3edfrom the mouths of old ivomen and nurfes ;" And 
•* any reader that can render it more correcl or complete^** is 
defired to oblige the public njoith fueh improvements. In con^ 
Jequence of this adverti/ement fixteen additional 'verfes ha've 
iien produced and handed about in nutnuferiptf 'which are 
here inferted in their proper places : (thefe are from <uer, 
109. to «iw. 121. and from 'ver. 124. to 'ver. 129. hut are 
ferhapSf afieir alU only an ingenidas interpolation.) 

As this poem lays claim to a pretty high antiquity -, nue have 
mjfigned it a place among our early pieces : though, after ally 
there is reafon to helie-ve it has received very eonfiderahle 
tH9dem improvements : for in the Editor's ancient MS col" 
ie^ion is a very old imperfeS copy of the fame ballad : 
^ffherein though the leading features of the ftory are the fame ^ 
yet the colouring here is fo much improroed aitd heightened^ 
and fo many additionhl Jlrokes are throvjn in, that it is 
^dent the vohoh has undergone a rtvifai, 

N. B. The Editor's MS inftead of " lord Barnard,'^ has 
*• John Stei»art ;" and inftead of ^*^ Gil Morrice,'' Child 
Mavrice» vjhicblaft is probably the original title. Sie 
mbove p. 54. 

I L Morricc was an erles'fon^ 

His name it waxed wide; 

It 
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)t was nae for his great riches. 

Nor zet his mickle pride ; 
Bot it was for a lady gay, r 

That livd On Carron fide, 

Qoha|r fall I get a bonny boy, 

Thiit will win hofe and fhoen ; 
That ^iil gae^o lord Barnards ha*. 

And I^id his lady cum ? 1^ 

And ze liiaun rin rty errand, Willie ; 

And ze may rin wi' pride j 
Qahcn other boys gae on their foot. 

On horfe-back ze fall ride. 

O no I Oh nb ! my mailer dear ! * |^ 

I dare nae for my life ; 
ril no gae to the bauld barons. 

For to trieft furth his wife. 
My bird Willie, my boy Willie ; 

My dear Willie, he fayd : 
How can ze ftrive againft the ftrcam i 

For I fall be obeyd. 

Bot, O my mafter dear ! he cryd. 

In grene wod zc'rc zour lain ; 
Gi owre fic thochts, I walde ze rede, aj 

For fear ze fhould be tain. 
Hafte, halle, I fay, gae to the ha% 

Bid hir cum here wi' fpeid : 



f 
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If xe refufe my heigh command, 
111 gar zoar body bleid. 39 

Gae bid hir take this gay mantel, 

'Tis a* gowd bot the hem ; 
Bid hir cum to the gude grene wode. 

And bring^ nane bot hir lain : 
And there it is, a fi Iken farke, |j 

Hir ain Hand fewd the fleive ; 
And bid hir Qom to Gill Morice, 

Speir nae bauld barons leave* 

Yes, I will gae zour black errand. 

Though it be to zour coft ; 49 

Sen ze by me will n^e be warn'd* 
'^ In It ze fall find froft. 
The baron he is a man of might. 

He neir could bide to taunt. 
As ze will fee before its nicht, 4$ 

How fm^' ze hae to vaunt* 

And fen I maun zour errand rin 

Sae fair againft my will, 
rfe mak a vow and keip it trow. 

It fall be done for ill. 50 

And quhen he came to broken brigue. 

He beiTt his bow and fwam ; 
And quhen he came to grafs growing. 

Set down his feet and ran. 

And 

/7r. 32, and ^8, perhaps, 'bout the hem« 
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And quhen he came to Barnards ha*, ^r 

Would neither chap nor ca' : 
Bot fet his bent foow to his breift, 

,And lichtly lap the wa\ 
He wauld nae tell the man his errand. 

Though he ftude at the gait; ^ 

Bot ftraiht into the ha' he cam, 

Quhair they were fet at meit. 

Hail 1 hail ! my gentle fire and dame ! 

My mefiage winna waite ; 
Dame, ze maun to the gude grene wod * 6t 

Before that it be late. 
Ze're bidden tak this gay mantel, 

Tis a' gowd bot the hem : 
Zou maun gae to the gude grene wode, 

Ev'n by your fel alane. ^^ 

And there it is» a filken farke. 

Your ain hand fewd the ileive ; 
Ze maun gae fpeik to Gill Morice ; 

Speir nae bauld barons leav«. 
The lady ftamped wi* hir foot, » 75 

And winked wi' hir ee ; 
Bot a' that fhe coud fay or do. 

Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Jet furcly to my bow'r- woman ; 

It neir could be to me. So 

I brocht 

rVr, 5S. fi, tb€ w^U^fthi cafih. 
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I brocht it to lord Barnard^ I^dy » 

I trow that ze be (he. 
Then op and {pack the wylie nurfe* 

(The bairn apon bir knee) 
If it be cam frae Gill Morice, ' S^ 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

I 

Ze leidy ze leidf ze filthy iiur(e» 

Sae load I heird ze lee ; 
I brocht it to lord Barnards lady i 

I trow ze be nae (hee. 90 

Then up and fpack the banld bardiit 

An angry man was he<; ; 
He's tain the table fii' his foot, 

Sae has he wi' his knee ; 
Till filler cap and * mazer*' d'lSk 9; 

In flinders he gard flee. 

Gae bring a robe of zoar ciidtng. 

That hings upon the pin ; 
And I'll gae to the gade grene wode. 

And fpeik .wi' zoar lemraan. < xoo 

O bide at hame, now lord Barnard , 

I warde ze bide at harae ; 
Neir wyte a m^an £or violence, 

That neir wate ze wi' nane. 



Gil 



r<r. 82. Perhaps, loud % I heire. 
• i. /. « drinking cup (if jMpU : other Edit* nad cwn 
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Gil Morice fate in gnic grene wod^i 105 

He whillkd and he fan^ : 
O what mean a' the folk coming. 

My mother tarries lang. 
Hit hair was like the threeds of gold, 

Drawne frae Minervas loome : i fo 

His lipps like rofes drapping det;^,, 

His breath was a' perfume. 

His brow was like the mountain (hae 

Gilt by the morning beam : 
His cheeks like living rofes glow : ' I tj 

His een like azure flream. 
The boy w^s clad in robes of grene, 

Sweete as the infant fpring : 
And like the mavis on the bufh, 
-He gart the vallies ring. 1 20 

The baron came to the grene wode» 

Wi* mickle dule and care, 
And there he firft fpied Gill Morice 

Kameing his zellow hair : 
That fweetly wavd around his face, t2j 

That face beyond compare : 
He fang fae fweet it might difpel, 

A' rage but fell difpain 



Fer» 128. So Milton, 

J^ernal deVigbt and joy : ahie to drk/t 
Alljadnefi but difpait, B* iv. ▼• I55» 
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Nae wonder, nae wonder. Gill Morice^ 

My lady loed thee weel, 1 30 

The faireft part of my bodie 

Is blacker than thy heel. 
Zet neir the Icfs faow. Gill Morice* 

For a' thy great beautid» 
Ze*s rew the day ze eir was born j ^ 135 

That head fall gae wi' me* 

Now he has drawn his trufty brand. 

And ilaited on the ilrae ; 
And thro' Gill Morice' fair body* 

He's gar cauld iron gae. 14Q' 

And he has tain Gill Morice' head 

And fet it on a fpeir ; 
The meaneft man in a' his train 

Has gotten that head to bear. 

And he has tain Gill Morice up, 145 

Laid him acrofs his fteid^ 
And brocht him to his painted bowr 
' And laid him on a bed. 
The lady fat on caftil wa'. 

Beheld baith dale and doun ; i^o 

And there (he faw Gill Morice' head 

Cum trailing to the toun. ' 



Far better I loe that bluidy head. 
Both and that zellQW hair. 



Than 
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Than lord Barnard, and a* Ms hnda, 15; 

As they lig here and Chair. 
And ihe has tain lier Oil! Moi^ce^ 

And kifsd baith month and chin t 
I was once as fow of Gill Morice, 

As the hip ii 0* the Heair* 160 

I got ze in my Other's houfe, 
- Wi' mickle fin and ihame $ 
I brocht thee vp in gade greae wode^ 

Under the heavy rain ; 
Oft have I by thy cradle fitCen, 165 

And fondly feen thee ileip i 
Bot now I gae about thy grave. 

The faut tears for to weip. 

And fyne flie kifsd his blaidy cbeikt 

And fyne his blnidy chin : 170 

O better I loe my Gill Morice 
. Than a' my kith and kin ! 
Away, away, zeillwomaB* 

And an il deith mait ze dee : 
Gin I had kend heM bin zour fon, 17$ 

He'd neir bin flain for mee* 

Obraid me^ not, my lord Barnard I 

Obraid me not for fliame ! 
Wi chat faim Q^ir O pierce my heart ! 

And put me oiHo' pain. 180 

Vol. III. H Since 
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Since nothing hot Gill Morice head 

Thf jeloat rage coald quelle 
Let that faint hand now tak hir li£^ 

That neir to thee did ill. 

To me nae after days nor nichts 1 85 

Will eir be faft or kind ; 
I'll fill the air with heavy fighs, % 

And greet till I am blind. 
Enouch of blood by me*s bin fpilt. 

Seek not zour death frae mee ; i^e 

I rather lourd it had been my fel 

Than eather him or thee. 

With waefo wae I hear zoar plaint ; 

Sair, fair I rew the deid» 
That eir this cnrfed hand of mine ipj 

Had gard his body bleid. 
Dry up zoar tears, my winfome dame,^ 

Ze neir can heal the wound ; 
Ze fee his head upon the fpeir» 

His heart's blude on the ground. 20« 

I curfe the hand that did the deid. 

The heart that thocht the ill ; 
The feet that bore me wi' fik fpeid, * 

The comely iEOuth to kill. 
I'll ay lament for Gill Morice, zo^ 

As gin he were n^iine ain ; 

10 ru 
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l*il neir frtgct the dreiry day 
On wji^eb the zouth was (lain. 



♦»• 7J// //tfV^ patbttic tale fugg^eJ t^ flbt 9f tie 
fragedy cf Douglas; •• ' 

Bince it nuas firfi ftintedy the Editor has teen ajjiired that 
* he foregoing fiaUad is ftiU cuffint iii many farts of Scot- 
katd^ where the hera is uuitferfaUy kaawn hy the nasnt of 
Child Maurice, pronounced hy the comsncn people 
CHEiLD0rCH£ELD; luhtch occafiomd the miftake* 

It nuty he proper to mention that other copies read ver. 
xm.tbus 

«* Shot frae the golden fun:* 
Andnier. Ii6, as follows 

** His ten like azure Jheene:' 



THfi END OP THE FIRST BOOK, 



OF ANCIENT POETRY. 

SERIES THE THIRD. 
BOOK' II. 



THE LEGEND OF SIR GUY 

— '■" ntttaim a fiert fummarj ef tht txphitt jT thit 
famuu cbanfhn, at rtcerdid in tht cU Jiory ieeii ; anJ 
it temrnmlj intilkd, " ApUa/aMfing ef lit vaiiuMl Jtedt 
" of ebi'valry alebitvid by ibal mobh imgbt Jir Cujtf 
•' Wta-witk, v/bf, far tht Itiil efftar Pnlif, bteame » 
^ birmiu 
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« cavi af crm^j rech, a milt 

I, tta' «eeu irety proptrly rljffntd tt 
rtd ijr a!l rtadtrt of -wit and tafii : 
and titir childhtad. Akheagb j^ 
■ariy afawnaitt •with alhtr iratiom : . 
t$2S • fid ii alhuM.lointbt ttld 
t el bianco, lubich, tt is bdipvtd, 
'iir the year i+jo. Su ad4itriiji- 

■// thife ftoriti art eictraStdh a very 
anrieltt rsBUoKi in eld Englip verfe, vihitb ii fuattd iy 
Cbamctr at m tele braied piece even in hit time, (vix. 
" MtnJpikensfTBmaneei of price, 
" Of Hbtjii childi and Ippelii, 

" Of Betiii, (adjir Guy, i^e. R. tf TUp.) 

4md IVM itfually fa.ng te the harp at Ckrifimas dinatri and 
hrideaiei, at lue Itarn fnm Puttenbam't art af paetry, ^t«, 
1589. 

nil aiidinl remance is net luboUy b/i. A» impttfia 
afy in black Utter, " Imfrynted a/ Lmde»——/er ifylUam 
" Copland" In ■i^peeti 4itii.<iuil beat doit, iiftiUpreJerved 
amtng Mr. GarricA'i celUSian <if eld playi. As a fpecimen 
tf the poetry af this antiqu* rhymer, take hit dfferipitn tf 
the dragon mentioned in 'ver. 10 J of the fdlmiiing iailad, 
• — ' ' A tneffinger came to the king, 
" Syr king, be fayd, lyfien me now, 
" Far bad tydinges 1 bring yau, 
" In Ntrthamierlandi there is no Kan, 
" But that they iejlayne e^erycbove : 
" Far there dare nv man route, 
" By t^iuenty myle roanJe ttboate, 
" Far doubt tf afoiule dragon, 
" fbat JUath men and btaftes da'wne. 
" He is blade as any cole, 
" Rugged ai a rough fele i 
" His iodyefreiH the na-vill aptvarde 
" No man may it pierce it is fa harde ; 

H 3 " Bis 
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.'* His neck is great as any fummere% 

** He rennet b as fnuifte as any diftrerei 

*• Fa^wes be hatb as a lyon : 

*' Ml that be toucbeib beJUatb dead donioue. 

** Great ivinges be batb tofligbtf 

** Tbat is no man tbat bare bim migbt. 

** Tbere may no manfigbt bim agayne^ 

^* But^hat f^e Jleathbim certayne : 

f* For a/btvler heaft then is be^ 

** T^s of none ne*ver beard ye*** 
Sir William Dugdale is of opinion tbat the ftory of Guy is 
not iJuboUy apocrypbaU tbo* be aeknonxdedges the monks bav0 
founded out bis fraifes too hyper bolically. In particular^ be 
gi-ves the duel fought luith the Danip champion as a real 
biftorical truths and fixes the date of it in the year 929* 
JEtat, Guyy 70. See his War^wick/kire^ 

The foUonmng is nvritten upon the fame plan, as ballad 

F, Book I, but 'which is the original and ivbicb the copy 9 

cannot be decided. This fang is ancient, as mt^ be inferred 

from the idiom prefarwd in the margin^ t/er. 94. 102 ; and 

' *was oncepopulaTf as appears from Fletcher* s Knight ofthi 

Burning FeftU, ad* 2. fa. ult. 

It is here publijhed from an ancient MS copy in the Editor* $ 
old folio vohtnUf collated nvith tnvo printed ones, oneof<whicb 
is in black letter in the Pepys co/le^ion. 

WA S ever knight for ladyes fake 
Soe toil in love, as I iir Guy 
For Fhelis fayrci that lady bright 
As ever man beheld with eye ? 

Shee gave jne leavfs myfelf to try. 

The valiant knight with (heeld and fpeare. 
Ere that her love fhee wold grant me ; 
' ^Which fnade mee Venture far and neare. 

Then 
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TBeo proved I a baron bold. 

In deeds of armes the do aghtyed knight 10 

That in thofe dayes in England was. 

With fworde and fpeare in feild to fight. 



An Englifli man I was by birthe : 
In faith of Chrift a chriftyan true : 

The wicked lawes of infidells 
I fought by proweiTe to fabdae. 



«S 



*N-nc* hundred twenty yeere and odde 
After our Saviour ChriH his birthe» 

When king AthelHone wore the crowne, 
1 lived heere upon the earthe. 20 

Sometime I was of Warwicke erle. 

And, as I fayd, of very truthc 
A ladyes love did me confh-aine 

To feeke ftrange ventures in my yonthe* 

To win me fame by feates of arines 25 

In ftrange ana fundry heathen lands ; 

Where I atchieved for her fake 
Right dangerous conqneiis with my hands. 

For firft I fayled to Normandye, 

And there I iloutlye wan in fight 30 

The emperours daughter of Almayne, 

From manye a vallyant worthye knight. 

H 4 Then 

^<r. 9. The proud fir Guy. P. #V. 17. Two hundredr MS Md P. 
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I overcame Mm in the fetid. 

And ilewe him foone right valliandye 3 
Wherebye this land I did redeeme 

From Dapifh tribute atterlye. 

And afterwards I offered upp Sj 

The ufe of weapons folemnlyo 
At Winchcfter, whereas I fought. 

In fight of manyt fair and nye* 

« Bat firft,* ncarc Winfor, I did flaye 

A bore of paffing might and ftrength ; 90 

Whofe like in England never was 

For httgjBiieffe both in bredth, and length. 

Some of his bones in Warwicke yet. 

Within the caftle there doe lye : 
One of his (heild- bones to this day ' 9; 

Hangs in the citye of Covcntryc, 

On Dnnfmore heath I alfoe flewe 
A monflroas wyld and craell beaft, 

Calid the Dun-cow of Dunfmore heath ; 
Which fPfnye people h^d oppreft, 100 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yett 

Still for a monument doe lye ; 
And there expofed to lookers viewe 

As. WQnderous Uran^, you m%y eijpye, 

A dtagou 

Ker, 94. Z02. doth lye, MS, 
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A dragon in Northumberland, Hj- 

I alios did in fight deftroye^ 
Which did bothe man and beaft oppreSc, 

And all the coantrye ion anacye. 

At length to Warwicke I did come. 

Like pilgrime poorc and was not knownc ; -i i^ 
And there I livd a hermites life 

A mile and more oat pf the town^i 

Wh^re with my hands I hewed a hoafe 

Oat of a craggy rocke of ih>ne j 
And lived like a palmer poore il* 

Within that cave myfjlf alone : 

And dailye came to begg my bread 

Of Phelis at my caille gate ; 
Not known e onto my loving wife. 

Who dailye mourned for her mate, 120 

Till at the laft I fpli fore lipkc, 

Yea iicke {oe fore that I moil die ; 
I fent to her a ringe of golde. 

By which fte kncwe nae prefentlye. 

Then fhce repairing to the cave 1 35 

Before that I gave up the ghoft ; 
Herfelf cfosd up my dying eyes : 

fAy Phelis faire, whom I lovd moQ, 



th 
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Thtts dreadful jdeftth did nic aireft^ 

To bring my.ctM-pes DftCo the*graFe ; 1 30 

And nice a palmer dyed I, 

Wherby I foaght my fouie to fave. 

My body that endared tkis toyie. 
Though now it be confumed to mold ;' 

My fiatae faire engraven in ftone, 155 

In Warvicke ftiU ypu mfiy behold. 



II. 
G U Y A N'D A M A R A N T. 

fie Editor found ibis Poem in bis ancient foho manu- 
Jcript among tbe old hailads % be ivas defirons tierefore that 
it Jbould ftill accompary tbem ^ and as it is not akegetber 
4^uioid of merits its infirtion bere ivill be pardoned* 

Alt bough tbis piece feems not imperfeSi^ tbere is reafon to 
believe tbat it is only a part of a mucb larger poem^ lobicb 
eontained tbe *wbole biflory of fir Giiy : for upon compar- 
ing it ivitb tbe common ftory book i zmo^ lue find tbe latter 
to be notbing more tban tbis poem reduced' t(^ profe : ijubicb 
is only effeded by nofw and tben altering tbe rhyme^ and 
tbro'wing out fome fetv of tbe poetical ornaments* The 
^IfZ^if^ l^fi JllgH that it is an eafy matter to fick complete 
Jianzas in any page of that book, , - 

Tbe author of this poem has Jhmun fome indention* 
Though be took the fuhjeh from the old romance quoted he* 
foret be has adorned it afrejht and made the ftory intirely 
bis own, 

GUY 
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GUY jonraefes towards tk^t iandtfyed gronni^ 
Whereas'tlie Jewes fayre citjre fometime ^sooi, 
Wherin oar Saviours facred head was crownd, 

And where for finfuU man he &ed his blood : 
To fee the fepolcher was his intent* y 

The tomhe that Jofeph unto Jefus Ient« 

With tedioas miles he tyred his wearye feet, 

AndpaiTed defart places firil of danger. 
At laft with a moft woefull wight * did rneet^ 

A man that unto forrow was noe ftraiiger : to 

For he had fifteen fonnes, made captives all 
To flavifh bondage, in extreme^ thralL 

A gyant called Amarant detaind them. 
Whom noe man durft encounter for his ftrengtk : 

Who in a caftle, which he held, had chaind them : t; 
Guy qoeilions, where ? and tinderftands at length 

The place not farr.-— Lend me thy fword-, quoth hee, 

lie lend my manhood all thy fonnes to free. 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore. 
Like one that fayes, I muft, and will come in : 20 

The gyant never was foe rowz'd before ; 
For noe fuch, knocking at his gate had bin : 

Soe takes his keyes, and clubb, and cometh out 

Staring with ireful countenance about. 

Siira, 
♦ Erie Jwgtf mtnti9ncd in tlefiregowz hlldcU 



/ 
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Sirrn, quotk hee, what bofiaes haft thoa heere ? 25 

Art come to feaft the crowes about my walls ? 

Didft never heaie, noe ranfpme can him cleere. 
That in the compaTse of my farye falls : 

For making me to take a porters paines^ 

With this fame dubb I will dafh oot thy braines. 50 

Gyant, qnpth Gay, y'are qaarrelfome I fee« 
Choller and you feem very neere of kin : 

Moft dangerous at the clubb belike you bee ; 
I have bin better armd, though nowe goe thin ; 

But ihew thy utmoft hate* enlarge thy fpight» jfj 

Keene is my weapon , and ihall doe noe right. 

Soe draws his fword, falutes him with the fime 
About the head, the ihonlders, and the fidef:. 

Whilft his ereded clubb doth death proclaime, 

Standinge with huge Coloffus' fpacxous ilride, j^d 

Putting fuch vigour to his knotty beame. 

That like a furnace he did fmoke extreame. 

But on the ground he fpent his ftrOkeiB in vaine. 
For Guy was nimble to avoyde them ftill. 

And ever ere he heav'd his clubb againe, 4J 

Did bfufh his plated coat againft his will f 

Att fuch advantage Guy wold never fayle. 

To bang him fonndlye in his coate of mayle.r 

« 

Att 
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Att laft thl-oogh thirft the gyant feeble grewe. 

And fayd to Guy, as thou'rt of humane race, 50 

Shew itt in this, give natures wants their dewe^ 
Let sie bat gee, and drinke in yonder place : 

Thon canft not yeeld to * me' a fmaller thing, 

Thanf to graunt life, thats given by the fpring. 

I grannt thee leave, quoth Guyc, goe drink thy laft, 55 
Go pledge the dragon, and the falvage bore * : 

Succeed the tragedyes that they have pad. 
But never thinke to taile cold water more : 

Drinke deepe to Death and unto him caroufe : 

Bid him receive thee in bis earthen houfe. 60 

See to the fpring be goes, and flakes his thirft ; 

Takeing the water in extremely like 
Some wracked fhipp that on a rocke is burft, 

Whofe forced hulke againft the flones does ftryke ; 
Scooping it in foe faft with both his hands, 65 

That Guy admiring to behold it ftands. 

Come on» quoth Guy, let us to worke againe, 
Thoa ftayeft about thy liquor overlong ; 

The fifli, which in the river doe remaine. 
Will want thereby ; thy drinking doth them wrong} 

Bat I will fee their fatisfa6tion made, 71 

With gyants blood they muft, and (hall be payd. 

Vil. 
* Jnich Ciy had Jam hfire. Ver. 64. bulke. MS. and FCC. 
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VDIaine^ qaoth Amarant, lie crufli t&ee ftreight^- 
Thy life ihall pay t^y daring toaagv offeree : 

This cktbb, which is aboat fome hiiifdred weiglit, 7 j 
Is deatkes commiilion to di^atch ^ee Htntie:- 

Drefle thee £ot ravens dyett I muft needes ^ 

And break« thy bones, as they were 



Iscenfed mach by theft^ bold pagan boftes. 

Which worthye Guy cold ill endure to heare» So 

He hewes upon thofe bigg fupporting poftes. 
Which like two pillars did his body beare: 

Amarant for thofe wounds in choller gfOwes, * 

And defpcratelye att Guy his cinbb ie thnmes :^ 

Which did dire6lly on his body light, 95 

,Soe violent, and weighty there-withall', • 

That downe to ground Oh fudden came the'khlght ; 
A^d, ere he cold recover from tbe fall; 

The gyanrgott his clubb agaihe in M, 

And aimd a ftroke thaf wohderfullye tdUL . 90 

Traytor, quoth Gdy, thy falftiood Ife reptiy, * "" 

This coward z6t to intiercept iny bltjode. ^ 

Sayes Amaraht, lie murther any way. 
With endttiyds all vantages are good : 

O could I poyfon in thy noftrills' blowe, • "'Jj 

^Befare of it I wold difpatJch thoiS (be. * ^ 



lu 



its wen> Mi Gay, ttiy lu>nell thoagbts appeve. 
Within that beaftlfe boike whert deviUs dwell> 

Wliich are thy teiiaiiu while thoa tiveft heare, 
^ut wHl be iaitdlords when thOil comeft in hell : 10^ 

VUe nticreanr, prepare thee for their den, 

Inhomitee iaoailer» hatnftdt unto men. 



But bmdie diy feUe a thtte, while I got drinke. 
For latteiBg Hbnlnit wtth kta fytrye eye 

TtHuentt me foe with bvmhig heat, I thtahe tO{ 
My thirft wold €anm todrinfa an ocean iry^t 

Feitear a litle, as I delt with thee. , 

Qaoth AsiaMAt) thou kaft not isM of ine^ 

Noe, fiUye wretch, my Ihtker tanght mim watt. 
How I fluM ttfo fach eiMinyes a« ^loa ; .| vo 

By aU ^ godi Idoe itpice at itt. 
To naderftand that thirifc eoaftittAet tice aawi 

For all the treafMxe, that the. world conttioes. 

One drop of water fliatt not «»Olt Af maei* 



\ 



Relive my foe I why» 'twam a atadaiaat part : ii { 

Raiiaft aaadyerforye to aiy wroag I 
If thon imagine thii» a ckUd than art : 

Noe, fidlow, I have known the world too tong 
To be foe fimple : now I know thy want* 
■>A minutes fpace of breaAiac Ptt not grant* tat 



And with theft wovds heafiag aloft bit dabb 
Into the a)tfet ha fwinga tka^jbiaa aboat i- 
Von.nr. l' 



Then 
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Then (hakes hu locb^« aQdjdo^ his l^oiples rabb^ t 

Andy lijke the Cyclops, .in bis. pride doth flrpnt : ^ 
Sinra, Tayes hee» I have you at.alift, . i^ 

iMowyoa are come imtQ your lateil ibifts. 

r 

4 

Periih forever : with thiflifttoke l:feiid:thee: 
A medicine, that will doe thy thirft much good; 

Take noe <nore eareibr drjnke befbre'^I end thee, • 
And then weeU hasre eatoiifea of thy blood : • > 1 39^ 

Here's at thee with a butchen. downright bbw> 

To pleafe jny fnrye.wkh thine OTerthrowi^ 



• » 



Infernal!, hi&i obduiate.feiead» faid &ny, . 
That feemft a lumpe of crueltye from hell ; 
UngratefuU 'moater, fioce ihou . do4 dtrnj i fi 

/» The thing to mee .w&mn I afed «hee well : . 
With more revenge,. than ere my.fword did make, . 

On thy accuriedrheaKkrrevenge He take. .' 

• • • . 

• 

Thy gyant^ longitude fludlihorter fhiinfae,' . ' 
Except thy fun-fcorcht ikin be weapon proof: 140 

Farewell 'Ay thffft ; I *doe- dildidoe 10 driilke^' 
Streames keepe yoor waters to yoor owneJbtboof t 

Or let wild beafts be^-wekome thereunto ; 

With thbfe pearle drops I will not havb-ta doC' < 
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fldfe, tyrant, take a u^.iof -my gaod^'Will, ' . - 145 
For thus I doe begin my bloodye bout : 

You cannot chnfc btit like the Meeting ill ; * : . 
It is not ihat fame dnlvb wf U beare you.o<st^ ^ . 

1 - And 



A blowe that brtcH^ht-hliif mhhik feogoaAts diowne. 1 50 

Tfen Gay fett foot npbn theinoiiftet& hti^^ • . 

And ^m his fhbalders did his head dfiride $ 
Which with ayawninge'^oath did gap^y vtMi^ft;' 

Noe dragons jawes were ever feene foe wide 
To open and to fhnt, tilMife waf fpent. ' 155 

Then Guy toofce keyes and to the caftfe Went* 

• Where manye woefbl^ici^^tf^s hedid^fitrd, 
. Which had beene ifMt mtfa extremities'; ^ 

Whom he in-freindfy datfRcr ^[uobtudv^ ' 

And reafbned with them of their miferyes : 160 

Eche told ^ tale with tettr», <ajiid fighes^ anil crya> 
All weeping to him with complaining eyes., 

•fSere tender ladyes itr darfce dungeons \»fi 
That were fiirprifed in thj dcfart wood^ 

And had noe other dyett everye day, 165 

But Hefli of humane creatures for their food : 

Some with thciV lovers bodywhad beene fed, 

And fc' Aeik- wombes dleif hnfbands baryed. 

Now he bcthinkes hftn- of'lAs being there. 
To enlarge the Wronged brethren from their Woes; 1 70 

And, as he fearcheth, dofh '^eat damours heare, 
By which fad founds direction on he goes, 

Untili ho fisid<es adarfciodie^ieare gate, 
I Al'ttd ih^ftf fy oucr air^rkbiiBoo plate. 

• ^ *' I 2 That 
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Men thftf with ftmiflmieiit of auuiy yeaiety 

Were liiEvdhaftiief pi&ose^ wUch die paiat^ ^avf 
Divers of tkei» wese lumged li^r cche fbi»nbe ^- 
^theni ]iead*4^wAv<^ • )V ^ niidle fonev t8^ 

Vkb dil%eace he uke» d«iii fi^itt tbe.watt^ 
With lybei«]W their thraUone to ec^Mist t 
Then the perplexed knight their fiuher calls, 
: And (kycSyJUceifc thy io»iics4honghf«wc a^dftiatt 
I promisd yoa ih«r Uven liriift of that ; 1S5 

Blttt did aot wMMM ywi ihey IboM be fac» 

The caAie I doe give thee, htere'a the k«ye9» 
Where tyranye for ttsmy yeeief did d«veU ; 

Pfociire the geatle tender ladyes eaie» 
For pittycs fake» ufe wronged wraMa weU ; »fO 

Men eafilye reveiige the wrongs aiea do t 

Bat pooie weakc women haxe not ftrength theieto^ 

The good old naa^ even oreij/ayed with thkt> 
Fell on the ground^ »id wold have kift Gi^a. fcete c 

lA€he(» footk be, jtfraine ioe bafe a kiis, 19^ 

for age to honor youth I •hold mtflMete r 

Ambkioiis pryde hath hurt atee all it cao, 

I goe to mortifie a finfbU «iaa« 

\ 
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•* don^ t^inmdiyjn fySf i^^ 4^*,*' ft^jfU m^OSf it-^ 

Whitbir the idiii9n in 1649* w«/ thtfirfi^ is mot Itmwm^ 
hut thi author Sam. Rowlaj^s 'wms one of ike mimr^foitSt 
lubo li*utd in the reigns of ^Elizaiethy an^ Jwnes L mU 
ftrbaps later* His oth& foems ^tre cbitfUf tf the rtUp9iu 
iW, niohick mJ^i0pMmUt4htit^ir^efQ^ was oai 
of his earlieft ptrflrm^ft^f^mrmmThetm 0n m^tfpifids ( I .) 
•* The hetraying of Chri^^ J^^d^. '» /iSiff'Wt, the Jtvess 
** ^erds of our Saviour on ih^ croffif ts^ith »ther fo^iu m 
" thepaffioriy l^c. xc^lpol [JmesTjp. p. j^2^J]'^{2.) A 
"-Theatre of deMgitfmi M9cm et io n. i^d.-frinteid fer 4. 
** yohnfon. l^/'^. (fm»9^i^r}^ %hfsii4Mt!0t 
^ms on J^pe^s jci>i0 /«<W from the M T^amuet^ (3.) 

Memory ofChriji j mirAcUs^ in *uer/e* Lond, i6l^. d^oJ* 
(4.) ** Hea*ven^s glory^ eartb^s 'vanity^ and beWs horror^ 
Lend. 1658. %^o. [Theji in» Hn Bod. Cat.') ' 

In the ptrefint idifimik9 fm^4g f*em^ba$ hm ifmhim^ 
tr9^edfrmti^frmff4^f^¥if . 

HL . 

THE A V^ D G 00 J>.Uim. 

i 

A Scottish Soniq^ 
/ ki^ nof hm nbk u mfft mth a jmtf emfi^nt le^ 

itftbis humorous oJd fong^. than that printed in ihe-Tha* 
Table mifcellanp^ ^4:* f^hicb Jem9 to bli>vi (tdm 'ttfdfom 
. ttrrupticns. 

LATIS imn evepiifg forth I went 
A litdi^ before the fyn g^ d<iwiit 
. *An4 tk^re fichanc'tft by. accident, 
Tp light on a battle new begun : 

I 3 A ma« 
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'^ A* mail aiid kis wife wer fawn in a fttiie," < r 

- * ^ I ea&iia weel lell yt hoW it began ; 
But aye ihe wail'd her wretched Iife» 

Crytogi Svir alak^/ mitie ^uld goodniati ! 

,"• . . . • »••-.., 

T)iy ^i|44 g^dmaiu that t^vqu.tfUs o^. 
Thi toiilatry ken's whevfr he was faoriiy ic 

'^ * Wds but a filfy poor v^g^bond/ 

Arid ilka ane leugh^im to fcorn : 
' . For he did fpeiid and nulse an. end 
.Of giiar^* hi« fatheM Qivkr^'WaB ;. 
He gart'the p&or ftand frae^the door 5 . *■ i^ 
, , ' ' Sae tetl nae mair of 'thy anld goodinan* 

•111. . > , • ' 

'****' My heart, • ftlake I is likeii to break; " 

Whan I think on my wih(<3me ^eKa, ' » * 
His blinkan ee, and gait fae free. 

Was naithing like il^ee, thou dofend drohe ; 20 
#i'-^hisrofic^e, and ffixi^Sair, ^- 

And fkin as white &s ony fwan. 
He was large and tall, and comely withall ; 

Iliou^It nevlr be like mine auld goodman^ 

••• ' I * • - . . . ... . . ■ 

He. 

Whv doft thou pleJn ? I thee maintein ; .^ 25 
For lineal a^d mawt thou difna want ;' f 

But thy wild bees I canna pleafe,. , f 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant : 
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Of honfliold (tuW thou haft enough s 

Thou wants for neither pot nor pan ; 30 

Of ficklike ware he left thee bare ; 

Sae tell nae mair of thy aald goodman. 

She. 
Yes I may tell, and fret my fell. 

To think on thofe blyth days I had. 
Whan I and he,, together iey* > "IS 

In armes into a well-made bed : 
Bnt now I figh and may be fad. 

Thy cdorage is cauld, thyr colour wan^ 
Thou falds thy feet and fa's afleep ; 

Thou'ft nevir be, like mine auld.goodman, j^m- 

Then coming was' the night fae dark. 

And gane was a* the light of day f * ^ , 
The carle was fear'd to mifs his mark, 

An<i( therefore wad- nae looger-Jftay : . ' 
Then op he gat, and ranhii way, , .4S 

I trowe, the wife the day fhe wan ; , 

/Ind itye the dwreword of the fray 

W^9 £vif alake ! mine aqld gpodpijUi* ' 
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FAIR MARGARET AND SWBET WIUJAMv 

rbhfiems to h the MJmg ptmid m Fbidmh*^ KMtxbi. 
^, of the hmrmm p^U.'* Jas^md j^f «4fo* the foc^ 
lines tbffifr^emHii tunfimrwbat ^Hjfinmtfrom tbffo im the 
ballad^ as itftantls At frefimt. TbiRisdtr yiO w0 wondnr 
t0 tbisi mtbm hi U iwformfi thm this is vnlf ginstnfnm a, 
modtm frintii^cofy picked up otf a fiaU. It*i fuUtitU is, 
** Fair ISargartes UisfoHumt \ mr S^m^ WiWasd's 
** frightful dreams urn bis nueddiug fdgbt* 'with ti$ fiuUm, 
** death ated buried oftb^fe uoile lowrsJ*^^ 
The Hues pr^troed in the plaj ifre this drfii^b^ 
** You «r/ jTi hvifit eue^ Margaret, 
" I am mo Uifi for jem*^ 
Jbsd the fottovting ftaeuMt 

'* When it nuas groivn to dark miduifbt^ 

•* And oRAuerefiift ajleeft 
** it^rtami UStrgarett grimfy ghojf 
•* JuJJioodat WiUiasns feet/" 
ntfi lines have acfuired an importemce fy gt^tsg birth, 
to one of the mefi beauiifui baltads in our ^wn or asep lam- 
guage. See the fong intituled Mar^ahit'^ Ohost, ai 
the end of this 'Volume. ^ 

' Since thejirfl edition fme improvements have been inferted, 
nvbieb were communicated bp aiady ofthefirfi difiinaieut a^ 
fie baditm^d this fong repeeuediuhr infancy.. 

AS 
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AS it ft|l,4MM <ni a l0ng fimmer's dajr 
. Two l9vu% diefr r«t on a hill ; 
They fat tog^tbftr Ch^l long f^nuur's day. 
And could ant j^ dwir fiU. 



I fee iio harm b]r yoQ, Margar et^ 5 

And yon fee momc by mea 1 
B.efe|« t(>»fi|o|xQw f^ eight o* the clodc 

A rich wdUb»g yoa ihall itt. 1 • 

Fnr Margavft fi^ in Jier bower^wiiKfAvrr 

Combing her yalbw hair r 1^ 

Tb^ Ihe fpyed iWaett Wilikflr and hh briit^ 

Then down' (he kyd her in»y combe» 

And braided htr hair in twain : 
She went alire out of her bower/ ^^'' j^ 

But ne'er came aHvtWt again. " '^ 

When day was gone, and night was coftie» 

And all men fail afleep; 
"^hen came the fplrit of fair Marg'ret, 
And flood at Williams feet* 20 

Are you awale, fweet William ? ihee faid | 
Or, fweet W|lliam, are you aHeep ? 

pod give you joy of your gay bride-^e4» 
i^nd me of my winding ibeet* 

Whe, 
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When 4^j warcDBie,' ftnd iiigliC'was gpne, " 25 

And all mes wmk'4 froto ileep^ 
Sweet Winiaaino his lady fafd. 

My dear, I haive CMfie to w^.- 



I dreamt a dittm^ 4&y dear kdfe; 

Soch drcames ase never good c ' 30 # 

I dreamt^y bo«rer was Adi of 'fed / wineV 

And my bridfrrbed.foll of blood. • 

Soch di«ams» ibch breams, my hoBOoiedSir, 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream tl)y bower was fall of red ' wiBe% 35 - 

And thy bride-bed full of blopd^ 

He called up his meny men all. 

By one, bv two, and by three ; 
Saying, I'll away to iair Marg'rets bower, . 

By the leave of my ladye. 40 

And when he came to fair MargVet's bower. 

He knacked at the ring ; 
And who fore^dy as her feven |)rethreii 

To let fweet William in. 

Then he turned ap the covering-flxeet, . . 4$ 

Pray let me fee the dead : 
Methinks ihe looks all pale and wan, 

She*hath loft her cherry red. 



ru 



yer. 31. 35. Swine. PCS. 
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<|ftl-ilo:aiore«fot tkce^' 

Than aiiy oftby ictn i . 50 

JFost I win kir« thy pi^«i w«i lipt* "^ 

Tkou^ a. £Bille i cfoaot .win. 

With that hifptke^ the £nrea hr^threo» 

Making moH pucQtu mone : 
You may go ki£s yoiiur joUy hrowiv bride, 55 

And let our filler Alonp. . . 

If I do kifs my jolly brown bride, 

I do but what is jigbt ; 
I n'eer made a vow to yonder poor corpfe 

By day, nor yet by night. ' 60 



19 

« 



Deal on, deal on, my merity men a^i 

Deal on your cake and your wine 
For whatever is dealt at her funeral to-day^ 

Shall be defilt to-morrow at mine. 

Fair M^rgyet dyed to-day, to-day, \ _ 65 

Sweet Wijliam dyed the morrow : 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true lovdij 

Sweet William dyed for forrow. 

Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel^ 

And William in the higher : '7© 

Out of her breft there fprang a rofe, 
And out of his a briar. 

They 

^ Alluding to the doh anetffitly given otfuntralu 
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They grew till ^ff^ llll^4U clHli«ll*l|Brw 
Ad4 tbea ibey could'gronr tw l^ker^ 

And there th^ tyaii in a imtf I«irars kaoi,' . 7$ 
Wbich madj^ aII tine people aAair^* 

Then came tke.ckrk of d^ p^iriit. 
As you the trvtitlbiil h^r» 

. And ^y ■>>^<^**A^><^ ^^'^"n 4^^"^ 

' Pr the^ ha4 i^pw ^0e«>cl^emrf ga 



V. 
BARBAltA ALLEJJ's CRUELTY. 

r 

G/vcw, co/Vi^ y9;a^ corn^idns, from t^n old Black letter 
e»fy iutitled ** B4iriara AHen^s crmltj^ ^ihe ^t^^z nunf^ ' 
•* tragedj.** 

IN Scarlet towrney sphere I wai boraci 
There wa$ a faire maid dwellin. 
Made every youth «ryc, Wel-awayc I 
Her saine was Barbara Allen. 

All in the metrye jnonth of may, { 

When gj:eenc buds they were fwellint ' 

Yang Jemmye Grove oh his d^ath-bed lay. 
For love of Saibaia Allen* . . 



v^i 



He 
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Me fent his man aaco her tbc«. 

To the tOHMy where flioe wm 4welUii i to 

Yoa maft cone to^ mj maAer do^rei 

Qiff yoar luutte be BarlMini AHen* 

For death is pruned on his fiioe* 

And ore his hart is ftcaliA : 
Then hafte away . ta comloyt kAm^ - 1 j 

O lovelye Barbara AUea* 

Though death W printed on his face* 

And ore his harte is iiealiii« 
Yet little better AaH he hee. 

For boany Barbara Allen* so 

So flowly, flowly, (he came op. 

And ikxwly fre came nye him s 
And all ihe iayd, when there (he ea^ie. 

Yong man, I tUak y*are dying* 

He tom4 his face onto her fttait» -< V 2;^ 

With deadlye Ibrvair fig^ag ; ^ 

O lovely maid, coma pity mae* 

ime on my deaiiipbad lying* 



' '. I' 



If on your deadi-bed jfoof doeiye» 
What needs the" tale you ere telHir: 

I cannot keep yoa from ^our death ;' 
JPareweli, fayd Barbara Arlteb* 



t • . ,'* V*- 



Jfa 
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He tarnd his face unto' t^e^tfM^ 

Ai dcadlye pangs he fell in :* 
Adiea ! adiea I adteci t6 yofit ai!^ ' ^ ' 3^ 

Adiea to Barbara AHea. 

As ihe was walking ori the fields. 
She heard the bell a' knellin ; 
'* And every ftroke did feemf f o faye; 

Unworthy Barbara Allen. - 46 

• 
She tarnd lier bodye round scfaodt. 

And fpied the corps ft coming : 
Laye down, laye down the corps, ihe fayd^ . 

That I may look »pOfi him. . 

With rcornfal eye ihe looked downe; 45 

Her cheeke liiith laughter fwelUn ; 
Whilfl ail her friends tryd otft atoaine; 

Unworthye Barbara Allen. - 

When he was dead, and laid in gravct * 
Her harte was ftruck with ibrrowe, 56 

O mother, mother, m»ke.my bed. 
For I ihall dye to.moirotav* . ^ 

Hard harted creature him to flight, , 

Who loved me fo/iearlye : 
O that I had beene .more; kind to himi . $> 

When he was aliw and neare me ! . 

She 
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6he, on her dcath«bcd as fheUye, « • . 

Beg'd to be buried by. him : > jt . . 
And fore repented of tk^ daye» <\ 

That flie 414 :Cjfe;denKJiia.' . .,. . §^ 

FarewclH-flwAjryd^ yexirgwall, ' . 

And fhun the fault I fell in :. . 
Henceforth. pake waning bj t^e fajl . , ^ 

Of cruel Barbara AUen, ,;. 



« * 



/ Vl. 

Sweet willjam's ghost. 

A ScOTTlSllBXLtX»." 

^rm Julian Ram/ays T'ea Table mifc^llqnji, The cdncludi^ 
Jtanxa of this piece feems modern. 

THERE came a '^uft to Marga^et^s door. 
With many a grievous gfaire, 
And ay he dried 'at thd'pin 5 ^ ' 

Qat anfwer made ihe none. 

Is this my father Phifip ? ' — T 5 

Or is't my brother Jolitt ? ' 
Or is't my true lo?e WilHe, V 

From Scotland dcwct^mo home? '^ 



Tis not tbf flltlier Philip t ^ 

Nor yet thy brotlier jelhn i Id 

&Qt tis Uiy trat lote WilUe 
^ ^rom Scodand mtw eome hotffte. 

O fwect Margret 1 O dear ^atgret ! 

I pray thee i^>eak to mee : 
Cive me ttty faith aad trotfa» Margrtt^ 1 5 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thoo'fe nevir get> 

^ Of Be ihalt nevir win^* 
Till that thoa come within tny bower^ 

And kifs my cheek and thin; io 

I 

If I IhoQid eome within thy bower* 

I am no.eiirthly man t 
And fliould I kifs thy rofy lipp» 

Thy days will not be lang. # 

O iWeet Margret, O dear Margret* a; 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my faith aad troth, Margitf^ 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thott'ft nevir get, 

' Of me (halt nevir win,' 30 

Till thoo take me to yoo kirk yard* • 
And wed 019 wi(h a ring^ 

My 
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My bones igre baiied in a kirk yard 

Afar beyond the Tea, 
Andlt is but my^fprite, Margret, 3i 

That's fpeaking^ now to thee* 

She Wretched oot'her lilly-white hand» 

As for to do her bed : 
Hae there yoar faith and troth, Willie; 

God fend yonr foal good reft* 40 

-, • 
Now (he has kilted her robes of green, 

A piece below her knee : 

And a' the live-lang winter night 

The dead corps followed ihee. 

ts there any room at your head, Willie f 45 

Or any room at your feet? 
Or any room at your fide, Willie, 

Wherein that I may crdep ? 

There's nae room at my head, Margiet, 
There's nae room at my £Bet, 50 

There's no room at my fide, Margret, 
My coffin is made^fo meet. 

Then up and crew the red red cock. 

And up then crew the gray : 
Tis time, tis time, my dear Margret, 55 

That * I' were ganc away^ ' 

VoL.IIL K No 
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No more the ghoft to Miargret fiiid» /T 

Bat, with a grievous groMe» 
Evaniih'd io acloud of fliift. 

And left her «U alooe. ^ 

O ftay, my obI jr true tev<, ftay. 

The conflant Margret crifid : 
Wan grew her eheek$» ihe <k>s'd her eet^ 

Stretched her faft liokbsj and died* 



r • 



VII. 

^R JOHN Gi^HME AND BARBARA AUA^. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

Pnttfedf nnitb a fe^w conje3iirai emmdationsy from m 

^written cofy, 

IT was in and aboot the Marthiinas \\iae. 
When the greene leaves wer a fiillan ; 
That Sir John Grehme x:^ the weft cotintiye^ 
Fell in lave wi' Barbara Allan. 

He fent his man down throw the tbwnf » 5 

To the plaice wher Hie was dwellan : 

O hade and cum to my maifter deare. 

Gin ye bin Barbara^ Allan. 

t) hool/ 
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O hooly, hooly raife ihe ttp. 

To the plaice \^htf he was Ijtm ; 10 

And whan (he drew the curtftia by. 

Young man, I daakye^n dfwk*. 

O its I'm fick, and very very fick. 

And its a' for Barbara Allan : 
O the better for me ye'fe never be, I J 

Though your harts blade wer fpillan* 

Hemember ye nat in the tavern, fir. 

Whan ye the cups wer fiJlan ; 
How ye made the healths gae round and round. 

And filled Barbara Allan f sm 

m 

He turn'd his face unto the wa' 

Aad death was with him dealan i 
A^ew ! axliew ! my dear fjiiend» aV 

Be kind, to Barbara Alfam 

• Then hooly, hooly raife (he up, 2^ 

And hooly, hooly left him ; 
« And fighan faid, ihe could not itay. 
Since death of life had reft him. 

She had not gane a mile but twa. 

Whan: fhe heard the deid-^bell knellan ; 39 

> And eveiye jow the cfisid-bdi gek^ 
Cried, wae to Barbava A]la& 1 

K z O raitfaer, 

* jfn ingenious friend timl^tkt rbyntr'Of^Uii.amityaLn^oMgbt t§ 
h€ tra^^ofedi as tie taunt Young man> I thixik ye're lysuicl> wwld k% 
^eryaMraSiefifiUgh 
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O mither, mither, mak my bed, 

O mslk it faft and narrow > 
Since my lave died for me to day, ^g 

Ife die for lum to morrowe. > 

V 



Via. 

THE BAILIFF'S DAUGHTER OF ISLINGTON. 

From an ancieni black-httir copy in the Pepys CoUeSiomp. 
*witb Jonti impro^mints communicated by a lady as fie bad 
heard the fame rented in her youth. The full title is *• Tmt 
** Iwe requited: Or, the Bailiff's daughter of IfUngtem** 

IftJUiNCTOK in Norfolk is proiably the place here nuastt. 

THere was a yoathe» and a well-beloved yoathe^ 
And he was a fquires fon : 
{le loved the bayliffes daughter deare. 
That lived in Iflington. 

Yet ihe was coye and would not believe ^ $ 

That he did love her foe» 
Noe nor at any time would ihe 

Any countenance to him fhowe*. 

But 
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Bot when his friendes did underhand 

His fond and fooliih minde, lO 

They fent him op to faire London 

An apprentice for to binde. 

And when he had been feven long yearesy 

And never his love could fee : ' 
Many a teare have I (bed for her fake, 15 

When ihe little thought of mee. 

J 

r 

Then all' the maids of Iflington 

Went forth to fport and playe^ 
All bat the bayliFes daughter deare ; 

She fecretly dole awaye. to 

She polled off her gowne of greene. 

And pot on ragged attire, 
And to faire London (he would go 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as (he went along the high-road, 25. 

The weather being hot and diye. 
She fat her downe upon a green bank. 

And her true love came riding bye. 

She fUrted up, with a colour foe redd. 
Catching hold of his bridle-reine ; 30 

One penny, one penny, kind fir, ihe fayd. 
Will caie me of much paine. 

K 3 Before 
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Before I give you one penny^ iWeet-keaxt^ 
Praye tell mc where you were borne* 

At lilingtou* kind iLr, fsyd ihee^ 3]^ 

Where I have had many a fcoroe. 

I prythee, fweet-hesu't, then tell (o mt e» 

O tell me, whether you knowe 
The baylifies daughter of lilington* ^ 

She is dead^ &r, long agoe. 4^ 

If fhe be dead, then take my hor£b» . 

My faddle and bridle alfo ; 
For I will into fome farr countrye. 

Where noe man fhall me knowe. 

O ftaye, O ftaye, thon goodlye yontheit 4; 

She flandeth by thy iide ^ 
She is here alive, fhe is not dead. 

And readye to be thy bride. 

« 

O farewell ^iefe, and welcome joye. 
Ten thouiand times cherefore ; 50 

For nowc I have founde mine owne tru^ love, 
Whom I thoiight I fhould n^ver fee more. 



IX. THE 
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IX. 

, THE WILLOW TREE. 

A Pastoral DiALOGUB* 

From the fmall hlack-Utter colleSkn^ intitledj " Tbi 
(joldtifGarland of princely delights \^ collated 'with two- 
other copies and corrected by conje&ure* > 

Willy. 

HOW now, fhepherdc, what meanes that? 
Why that willowe in thy hat ? 
Why thy fcarifes of red and yellowc 
Turn'd to branches of greene willowc ? 

Cl^DDY. 

They are changM, and fo am I ; 5 

Sorrowes live, bat pleafures die : 

Phillis hath forf^iken mee. 

Which makes me weare the willowe^treet 

Willy, 
Phillis ! fliee that lov'd thee long ? 
Is (hee the lafs hath done thee wrong I 10 

Shee that loir'd thee long and beft> 
Is her love tarn'd to a jeft ? 

K4 . Cuddy, 
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CVDDT. 

Shee tbat long true love profcft, 

She hath tobb'd my heart of reft : 

For ihe a new love loves, not mee ; 15 

Which makes me wear the willowe-trec* 

Willy. 
Come then, (hepherde, let as joinet 
Since thy happ is like to mine : 
For the maid I thought moft triie 
Mee hath alfo bid adieu. so 

. Cuddy. 
Thy hard happ doth mine appeafb, 
Companye doth fbrrowe eafe : ' 
Yet, Phillis, ftill I pine for thee. 
And ftill muft weare th^ wiUowe-tree. 

Willy. ^ 

Shepherdcy be advis'd by mee, z% < 

Caft off grief and willowc-tree ; 
For thy grief brings her content^ 
She is pleas'd if thou lament. 

Cuddy. 
Herdfman, Fll be ruPd by thee. 
There lyes grief and willowe-trce : '30 

Henceforth I will do as they, • « 

An4 lott a new love cvtry day. . 

X. THE 



• 
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X. 

THE L A D Y't FALL, 

gi'Vfn from tbs editbr*i ancitnt folh MSf collaitd 
nuitb two prilled copits in black Uttir ; one in tbe Britijh 
Mnfiumf tb$ otbir in tbi Pepys coUi£iion. Its old titU is^ 
A lamentable ballad of tbe Lady* s fall. To tbe tme of^ 

In Pefcod Time^ tffr." Tbe ballad bere referred to is 

preferred in tbe Muses Library, ^vo. p. 281. // // 
an allegory or 'vijionf intitled ** The Shepherds Slum- 
" BER," and opens nvitb fome pretty rural images^ t/ixn 

*^ In pefcod time njoben bound to bom 

" Gives tare till buck be kiPd, 
*' And little lads luitb pipes ofcorm 

" Sate keeping beafts a-field^ 









/ nuent to gatber ftrannberries 

By njjoods and groves full fair 9 He J* 



MAl^KE well my heavy dolefull talc. 
You loyall lovers all* 
And heedfully beare in your bred, 

A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was (he woo'd» ere fhe was wonnc^ 

To lead a wedded life. 
But folly wrought her Averthrowe 
Before fiiee wasi a wife 



Too 
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Too foone, alas ! fiiee gave confent 

And yeelded to bi^ will, ^ !• 

Though he protefted to be true. 

And faithfull to her ftill. 
Shee felt her body altered quite, 
. Her bright hue waxed pale. 
Her loyelye cheeks chang'4 color, whitc^, 1 5 

HflP ftrength began to fayle. 

Soe that with many a forrowful figh. 

This beaoteotts ladye mifde, 
With grceved hart, perceiv'd herfelfe 

To have conceived with chiJde. zo 

Shee kept it from her 'parents fight 

As.clofe as clofe might .bee. 
And foe put on her fjken gowne 

None might her fwelling fee. 

» 

Unto her lover fecretly * *S 

Her grccfe fhee did bewray, ^ 

An4 walking with him hand in hand, 

Thefe words to him did fay ; 
Behold, quoiji (kety a maidi diftrefle 

By love brought to thy bowe, 30 

Behold I gqt with childe by thee. 

But none thereof doth kaowe. 



The 
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The littlQ babe fprings rn my wombc 
To heare its fathers vbyce, 

Lett i^ not be a baftard cadl'dy ^ jr 

Sith I made thee my choyce : 
Come, come, my love, perform thy tow« 

And wed me out of ha&d ; 
leave me oot in this extreme^ 

In griefe, alas ! ito Hand. xo 

Thinke on thy former promifes^ 

Thy oathes and vowes eche One; 
Kemember with what bitter teaivs 

To mee thou madeit thy nioane. 
Convay me tp fome fecrett place, 45 

And marry me with Ipecde ; 
Or with thy raj>yer end my life. 

Ere further fhame proceede. 

Alacke ! my beaoteoas love, quoth hee. 

My joye, and only dear ; 50 

Which way can I coovay thee hence. 

When dangers are fo near ? 
Thy friends are all of hyc degree. 

And I of meane ellate ; 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe 5; 

Out of thy fathers gate. 



10 Dread 
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Dread not thy life to fave my fame. 

For if thou taken bee. 
My (elfe will flep betweene the (words. 

And take the harme on mee : 60 

Soe ihall I fcape diihonor quite ; 

And if I (hould be flaine 
What coald they fay, but that trae love 

Had wrought a. ladyes bane. 

And feare not aaf farther harme ; 65 

My felfe will foe devife, 
That I will ryd« away with thee 

Unknowne of mortal eyes : 
Difgaifed like fome pretty page, 

lie meete thee in the darke, 70 

And all aloneille come to thee. 

Hard by my fathers parke. 

And .there, quoth hee, He meete my deare 

If God foe lend me life. 
On this day month without all faite 75 

I will make thee my wife. 
Then with <a fweet and loving kiiTe, 

They parted prefentlye, 
- ^ And att their partinge briniih teares 

Stoode in eche others eye; 9o 



8 . Att 
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Att length the m(hed day was come. 

On which this beauteoas maydy 
Wixjfk longing eyes» and ftrange attire. 

For her true lover flayd : 
When anyperfon (hee efpyed ' 85 

Come ryding ore the plaine. 
She hop'd it was her owne trae love ; 

Bat all her.hopes were v^aine. 

Then did fhee weepe and fom bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate j 90 

Then did ihee fpeake tfaefe woefoll words^ 

As fuccourlefs (hee fate : 
O falfe, forfworne, and faithiefle man, 

Difloyall in thy ]ove» 
Haft thou forgott thy promife pail, 95 

And wilt thou perjur'd prove } 

And halt thou now forfaken mee 

hi this my great diftreiTe, 
To end my dayes in open (hame. 

Which thcTu mightft well re^reiTe ? 100 

Woe worth the time I eer believ'd 

That flattering tongue of thine ; 
Would God that I had never feene 

The tearcs of thy falfe eyne* 



And 
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And thus, whh flutfly a forrowfol figh, 105 

HomewArds fbe went againe ; 
Noe refl came in her watcrye eye$» 

Shee felt fach privye paioe. 
In travail ibong (hee fell that Rights 

With many a bitter throwe ; no * 

What woefoll pangs ihce then did feel* 

Doth eche good woman knowe. 

Shee called op htf waiting majd. 

That lay at her bedds feete, 
Wha mnfiiig at 'her miftpefs woe, nj 

fiegan full fall to weepe. 
Weepe not, faid ihee, bnt fhntt the dores. 

And windowes roand about. 
Let none bewray my wretched ftate, 
, But keepe all perfons oat. 1^0 

O miftreis, call year mother dcare» 

Of women you have neede, ** 

And of fome fkilfull midwifes helpe, 
' : That better you may {^t^. 

Call not my mother for thy life, ' - 12.5 

Nor fetch no women here, 

The midwifes heipe comes all too late. 
My death I dee not feare. 



With 
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With that the babe fprang from her wombe 

No creature being nyc, ijo 

And with one fighe, which brake her heart, 
. This gentle dame did dye, 

The lovely little infant yonge. 
The mother being dead, 

Reiigned its new received breath tjj 

To him chat had it made. 

Next morning came her own troe love, 

AfFrlghted at the newef. 
And he for forrow flew himfelfe. 

Whom eche one did accafe. 140 

The mother with her new borne babe. 

Were both laid in one grave : 
Their parents overcome with woe. 

No joy thenceforth cold have. 

Take heed, you daintye damfelles all, 145 

Of flattering words beware. 
And of the honour of your name 

Have an efpecial care. 
Too true, alas ! this flory is. 

As many one can tell : I ^^9 

By others harmes learne to be wife« 

And yoa fhall do full well. 



XL WALY 
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XI. 

4 

WALY WALY, LOVE BE BONNY. 

f 

A Scottish Song. 

fhis is a very anciint fing^ but we coulJonlj gt'ue itfra» 
motUrn copies. Some editions infiead of the four lafi Unes 
in fh$ ficond ftan%a have tbefe^ <wbicb bave too mucb merit 
to be 'wboUy%ffreff$dy 

** WbM cockle Pells twm filler bells^ 

'* Audmu/clesgrotuone^erytreef * 

** Wbenfroft and fnanu fall 'warm us ««/', 
** Tbanfall my lo'ue prove true to me.** 

See tbe Orpbeus Ci{ledomuSf tic* 

■ 

Artbuf^ S'feat mentioned in ver, ij*isa bill near Edinboreugbi 
at tbe lott^m "oftubicb is St* Antbonfs njueU* 

OWaly waly up the bank, 
Afid waly waly down the brae, 
V And wa{y waly yon burn fide. 

Where I and my love wer wont to gae. 
I leant my back unto an aik, 5 

I thought it was a trufty tree ; 
^ -But firftit bow'dy and fyne it brak, 
Sae my true love did lichtly me. 

O waly, waly, gin love be bonnyij 

A little time while it is new, lO 

But when its au^d, it waxeth cauld. 
And fades awa' like morning dew. ' 
• • ^ O wicr- 
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O wborfbre fhttkllWfk my head I 
Or wherfor^^old Ikame my hftic?. 

For my tnde.iov^ hmt lni& foribok^. ; . 
And fay3 htfU mvj^ loeme niair* - 



>S 



Kowr Arthur-feat Tall be my bed, ^ 

The ihcets fall heir be fyl'd by me t 
Saint Anton's well fall be my drink. 

Since my true love has forfaken me* 
Marti'mas wind> whan wilt thou blaw^ 

And (hake the green leaves afF the tree f 
O gentle death, whan "^ilt thou cam f 

For of my life I am -wearie. 



.30 



Tis not tVc Frbft, tliat freezes ftfl. 

Nor blawing fnaws ihclemencie ; 
Tis not fie cauldf that makes meucry^ .. 

But my loves heart growntaulct to me. 
Whan we came in by Glafgowe town* 

We were a comely fight to fee. 
My love was cled in Ulack velvet. 

And I my fell in cramaste. 



-* .s 
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« 

But had I will, before I kifst*- 
That love had.,bc;£ii fae ill to wm ; 

I had Jockt my heart in a. cafe of gowdj 
And pinnd it with a filler pin. ^^ * 

,VoL.IIL L 
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And, oh I if mj jronng baibe mttt benif 
And ikt upon the narfes knee. 

And I my fell were dead tnd gaite i 
For a miM again Ife nevej' be. 



XII. 

THE BRipE'i BURI A £. 

trim invo anciint cpfiit in bUek^httif : Mi in thi fifyf^ 
CilliUiim \ tbi itber in thi Britijk Mufium^ 



ff 



ti tii Tum if " rbi Lddfi tM. 



COME moarne, come mourne with meer 
Yoa ioyall bver» all ; . 
Lament my loOi in weeds of woe^ 
Whom griping grief doth thr^L- 

Like to the drooping vine. 

Cut by the gardener's knife, ^ ! 

Even fo my hearty with ibrrOnr flaine,. 

Doth bleed Ibr my fwcet wife. 



If 
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By deaths that griflye g)fo6. 

My turtle dove is flaiiief to 

And I am lefty unbappy man* 

To (pend iny dayei in paine^ 

Her beanty late fo brightt 

Like rofes ifi ihw prime* 
Is wafted like ^e moontiuii fnowe* l$ 

Before warme Pkcbuf' fluH^ ^ 



Her fidre red colovr'd ckeeka 
Now pale and wan } ker eye#» 

Tkat late did fluoe like irylU| Cm i 
Alas, their light U d»ei.: 

Her prettye lilJy hai|d$» 

With fingers long and fmalla 

In colour lii^e the earthly claycr 
Yea, coldr and fiiff withall^ 





When as the morni|i2^^ar zf 

Her golden gates had ^pped^ 
And that the glitteiing fait aiofi^ 

Forth from fair Theiii^ bed I 

Then did my lore awtkf 

Moft like a Ully.flower^ 39 

And as theloTsly ^^eeeftf^f Jmr^P^ , .. 

So ihone ihee 11^ her bower* 

L 2 Attired 
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Attired was (hcc then ' ' ' '' ' .^ 

Like Flora in her pride^ 
Like one of bright Diana's nymphs, - ' ' ^C 

So look'd my loving bride. - - 

And as fair Helens face. 

Did Gredan daihes faie&iirtll*, - 
So did my HtBx, exUed in fighi; .i ^ . - ^ 

All virgins in the -chttKk. ^ • ^fo 

When we had kAitt the knott 

Of holy wedlock'band) ** ; 
Like alabalfcer joyn'd to jett^ ' 
^^ So fiood we hand in hand ; ^ « - 

Then lo ! a chilling cold 45 

Strucke every vital part. 
And griping grief; like pangs of death, 

Seiz'd on my true love's heart. • -> 

^^ * Down in a fwoon (He fell. 

As cold as any ftone ; 50 

Like Venus piftare lacking lift. 
So was my love brought home. 

At length htr rofye^redf • . 

Throughout her comely face. 
As Phoebds beames with vlktxy ctoades 55 

Was covered -fcr a fpace^ 



« •• 
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When with a grievous groane* *' 

And voice both hoarfe and diye. 
Farewell, quoth ihe, my loving friend. 

For I this daye mofl dye ; ^ 60 

The meflenger of God, * . * . 
With golden, trompe I fee, 
' With many^ other angels raore» 

Which found and call for mee. 1 

Inftead of mufickeiweety ' '65 

Go toll my paffin^g^-bell ; 
And with fweetiilowers ftrow my gfavr, ^^ 

That in my chamber fmelL 

Strip off my bride's arraye. 

My cork fhoes from ay feet 9 70 

Andy gentle mother, be noe eoy« 

To bring my winding-iheec. - 

My wedding dinner drefty 

Beflowe upon the peor» 
And on the httngry, oeeady^ aaimde,. . • 75 

Now craving at the door, 

Inftead of virgins yongi, , 

My bHde-bed for to fee, . 
Go caufe fome cunning carpenter, 

To make a ehcft for mee. So 

L 3 My 
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My bride Itcet. of filk, 

Beftowd on maidens meet^ 
May filly fcrve, wb^en I am dead» 

To tye my bands and feet. 

And tbon, my lover troe, t^ 

My bulband and my friend. 
Let me intieat tbee bere «o ftaye« 

Until my life doth end* 

Now leave to talk of lov^ 

And bnmblye on yonr knee^ 99 

Direct yonr pnyers onto Ood« 

Bnt monra no more for mte. 

In love as we bave livds» 

In love let vs depart ; 
And I9 in token of my love» 95 

Do ki6 tbee witb my heart. 

ftaoncb tbofe boodefi teares, 
Tby weeping tis in vaine \ 

1 am not loft» for wee in beaven 

Shall one daye meet againe. 100 

Witb tbat fliee tumM afide» 

As one diipos'd to fleep. 
And like a lamb departed life, 

Wbofe friends did forely weep« 

Her 
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Her trae love feekif this, %o$ 

Did fetch a grierons grotte. 
At thof* hit heart would barft in tWiliM^ 

And that he made hit moaiMu 

« 

O darke and difmal daye 

A daye of g^ef andcaref tip 

Tbat hath bereft the fan fo bright^ 
.^^hofe beasus rdreiht the air. 

Now woe onto the world. 

And all ihat therein dwell, 
O that I were with thee in heaven* . lie 

For here I live ia hell. 

And now dot lover Uvea 

A difcontettied life» 
WhoTe bride wat brought oikto die grave 

A maiden and a wife. i j# 

A garland 6e(h and faiie ' 

Of lilliet there wat made, 
In 4gn of her virginitye. 

And on her coffin laid. 

Six maident» all ia wlute, ^ . las 

Did beare her to the. ground : 
The bcillt did ring, in folemn foft, 

Md made .4 dolcfoU found* 

L4 Ift 
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-:: In cirth they laid hjj? t}»€fb\ ;. . * j -•! IJO 
For hQngr)r'W9/me&.a.prey^l o 

At length bc^ibr^ght tQ.d»x^ . . . : ^ 
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D U. li C I N A 

Given /rom tivo andent ccpks^ om in, hlack-priptf in fh^ 
Tepys colleSiion's the other in the editor* s folio MS. The 
fourth ft anzM is not found in MS, and feems redundant. 

Thisfong is quoted as *oery pepuhir inWeottofCs (%mpleat 
Angler^ chap. 2. // is nfore ^iienttkan the ballad ofKo^ 
BIN GoQp'^$hJeOy^ printed helo9U49 fmbicbj^itjfsppofed 
H have been tJorttten by Sen Jpnfon^ 

AS at noone Dulcina reHed 
In her fwectfe And (Kady bower \ 
Came a fhepherd, and reqoefted 

In her lappe to fleep an hour; - / 

But from herlooke - j 

A wounde he tooke 
So deepe, that for a farther boone 
The nymphe he prayes : * 
Whereto flie faye», . • ' 
Foregoe me now, • conhe to ne ibone* io 

BQt 
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Bat in ya^ee (hee did conjure him 
To departe her prefence foe ; • 
Having a thoufand tongues to ailore hixn* 
And bat one to bid him goe : 7 

Where lippes invite, ij 

And eyes delight. 
And cheekes, as frelh as rofe in june, 
Perfuade delay ; 
■ What boots to fay, 
Foregoe me now, come to me foone ? 20 

H^ deinapd^ what time for pleafurc 
Can there be more fit than now: 
She fayes, night gives love that leifurc, -r 

Wljich the day doth not allow. - 

He fayes, the fight 25 

• Improves delight : 
^ Which Ihe denies ; nights mirkie noone 

In Venus* playes 

Makes bold, Oie' fayes; 
foregoe me now, comg to me« foone* ^ ^o 

Bat what promife or profeffion 

Froni his hands could purchafe fcope ?. 
Who would fell the fweet poffefHon 
Of fttche beaotye for a hope f 

Or for the. fight 35 

Of lingering night 

VjorcgofB 
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Foicgoe the prcfent jojcs of noose ? 
Thpogh nt'a: foe fairc 
Her fpeechea were» 
Forcgoc me npw, come to me fbone^ 4» 

How, at laft, agreed Aefe Jo?ers? 

Shce was fayre, and he wai young : 
The tongue may tell what th'cye difcorew? 
Joys anftene are never fiing. 

Did fhcc confent, 45 

Or he relent^ 
Accepts hee night» or grants fliec fioone'i 

Left he her a mayd. 

Or not ; ihe fayd 
^OKgoe me now> xome to me foone. 50 



XIV. 
THE LADY ISABELLA'S T:RAGEDY, 

This ballad is given fiom an old hlack'ktttr cc0 in the 
Fepys cdkSion^ collated witif another in the Britifi Mu" 
Jeum, H, 26'^, folio. It is there irititled^ ** The Laif 
-" Ifahilla\ Tragedy^ or the Step-Mother's Cruelty : being 
•• a relation of a lamentable emd cruel muriherf emmitted 
** on the body of the M IfabeUa, the ^nfy daughter of a 
** noble duke^ i^c. To the tune of the tadji's Fall'^ 
To fome copies are annexed eight more modeni fiatritaSf 
' -^ntitled^ " The Dutchifs^s and Cook's Lamentation.** . 

THERE 



ANCIENT POEMS.. 15$ 

THERE was a lord of worthy fame» 
And a hooting he would ride» 
Attended by a noble traine 
Of gentrye by his fide. 

^nd while he did in chafe remaine^ c 

To fee both fport and playe ; ' 

His iadye went» as ihe did feigne^ 

Unto the dinrch to praye. , r^ ] 

% 

This lord he had a daughter deare, 

Wiiofe beaoty fiione {6 bright, lO 

She was belov'd, bodi far and neare. 

Of many a lord and Icnight. 

Pair Ifabella was flie call'd, 

A creature faire was ihee ; 
She was her fathers only joye $ I j 

As you fhall after fee. 

Theitjfbre her cruel ftep^moth&r 

Did envye her fo much ; 
That daye by daye Ihe fought her life. 

Her malice it was fich. zq 

She bargaitt'd with the mafter-cook^ 

To take her life awaye : 
And taking of her daughters book. 

She Ihtti to her did faye. 



• 
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Go ]ibme, fweet daughter, I thee praye, ^ ' zc 

Go h^ilen prefentlie j 
And tell anto the mafter-cook 

Theie wordes that I tell thee. 



I 
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And bid him drelTe to dinnes ftfcight 

That faire and milk-white doe, ja 

That in the parke doth ihine fo bright. 

There's none fo faire to fliowe. 

This ladye. fearing of no Karme, 

Obey'd her..mothierfi will ; 
And pre(entlye fhe ballad home» . 35 

Her pleafure, to fulfill, . , 

She ftreight into the kitchen wept. 

Her melTage for to tell *, 
And there fhe fpied the maA^r-cooky 

Who did with malice fwell. 40 

Nowe, maftet^cook, it rouft ^ foe,* * ' 

Do that which I. thee tell : 
Too needeiB ipaft dreife the milk-white doc, ' 

Which you do knowe full well. 

Then freight his cruell.bloodye hands^ ' . 45 

He on the ladye layd ; 
Who quivering' and ihaking/fta&ds. 

While thus to hqr he fayd ; 
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Thou art the doe, that I ma(! drcfle ; 

See here, behold my kftife; t% 

For it is pointed prcfcntly ' ' ' 

To ridd thee of thy life, 

O then, cried out the fcullion-boyc, ' 

As loud as load might bee : 

fave her life, good maHer-cook, r j 
And make your pyes of mec l 

For pitycs fake do not deftroyc 

My ladye with your knife ; 
You know ihee^ is. her father's joye. 

For Chriftes fake iave her life. * 4ai 

1 will not favc her life, he fay<i» 

Nor make my pyes of thee ; 
Yet if tl)0u doil this deed bewraye^ 
Thy butcher I will bee. 

Now when this lord he did code hbtne 6c 

For to fit downe and eat; 
He called for his daughter, de^e. 

To come and carve his meat^ 

Now fit you do^ne,,hls ladye fayd* 

O fit- you downe to meat : ^O 

Into fome nunnery fhe is gone ; 

Your daughter deare forget. , 

8 Then 
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Then foleiniilye he nade a vowe. 

Before the compa&te : 
That he would neither cat nor drinkey 75 

Until he did her fee. 

O then befpake the:rcanion-bo)re9 

With a load voice To hye : 
If now you .will your daughter fee^ 

My lord, cut up that pye : So 



Wherein her fiefiie is minced fmatf^ 
And parched with the fire ; 

All caufed b)r her fteprmother» 
Who did her death deiire* 



c i 



1 
And curfed bee the mafter-cook» » %l\ 

O curfed may he bee ! 

I profferedJiiol my own hearts btood» 

From death to fet hfer ffee. 

Then all in blacke this lord did moume ; 

And for his daughters fake» 90 

He judged her ^uell ftep-mother 

To be burnt at a ftake. 

Likewife he judg'd the.mafter-cook 

In boiling lead to ftand ; 
And made the fimple fcullion-boye 9J 

' The heire of ail hit land, 

XV. A 
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A HUE AND CRY AFTER CUPID. 

Tbii SoHg is a kind of Tranflation of a pretty potm of 
Tmffo*!^ called Amore fuggitivo, generally printed nvitb^ 
^/ A MI NT A, and originally imitated from the frft Idyl* 
^m of Mqfcbus^ 

It is txtra&ed from Ben Jonfins Mafque at the marriage 
of lord 'ui/count Hadlngton^ on Sbro've-Tuefday i6b8» 0«» 
fanxa full of dry mythology is here emitted, as it had heen 
dropt in- a copy of this fong printed in a fmall voluam 
€0ikd ** Lt Prince d'emmeer: Lbnd, i6fc." 9^o. - 

BEAUTIES, luive yee feen a toy. 
Called Lovt, a littte b^y^ 
Almoft naked, wanton, bliade \ 
Cruel now ; and'tlieft a» kiiide t 
If he be amongft yee, fay ; ^ 

He is Venui* ran away, 

' Shee, tliat will but now difeorer 
Where the winged wag doth hover. 
Shall to-night receive a kiift> 
How and where herfclfe would wiflv^ lo 

But who.bFings him to his mother 
Shall have that kif&, and another. 



Markes be hath about him plentte ; 
Yott may know him among twcnpe : 



Alt 
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All his body is a fire* 

And his breach a flame entire : 

Which, being (hot, lifce lightning, in, 

Woonds the heart, bat not the (kin. . . . 

Wings he hath, which though yce qlip. 

He will leape from lip to lip. 

Over liver, lights, and heart ; 

Yet not ftay in any part. 

And, if chance his arrow iriifles. 

He will ihoot himfelfe in kifles. 

He doth beaie a golden buCMir^ 
And a quiver hanging low. 
Foil of arrowes, which*datbri(vc 
Dianas (hafts ; where, if he have 
Any head more fharpe than others 
With that firfl :he ftiiikes hit mother. 

Still the fairefl are his faell. 
When his dales are to be cruell ; 
Lovers hearts are aH his food. 
And his baths their ^rmeit blood : 
Nought but wojonds his hand doth feafon» 
And he hates none like to Reafon. 
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Truft him not : his words, though fweet, 

Seldome with his heart doe meet : 

All his pra&ice, is deceit ; 

Everie gift is but a bait : 4^^ 

*N6t 
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Not. a 1u£k but po)rfon bearet ; 
And moft treafon's in his teares. 

c 

Idle minnfes are his ralgAe ; 

Then, the iiraggler makes his gaine. 

By prefehting maids with toyes 45 

And would have yee thinke hem joyes : 

'Tis the ambition of the elfe 

To have all childi/h as himfelfe^ ^ 

If by thefe yee pleafe to know him. 

Beauties, be not nice, but Ihow him. 50 

Though yee had a will to hide him. 

Now, we hope, yee'le not abide him. 

Since yee heare this falfer's play, . 

And that he is Venus* run-aWay^ 



XVI. 
THE KING OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTER. 

Vbiftwy of this Ballad fitms to h$ taken from an intidint 
in the dome/tic hiftorj of Charles the Bald^ king of France. 
His daughter Judith was betrothed to Ethelwulph l^g of 
England: but before the marriage njuas confummatedi Ethel- 
*wttlph diedf and Jhe returned to France: nuhence Jbe, <was 
carried off by Baldwin, For eft er of Flanderj ; moho after 
nany croffes and difitultieSf at ijtnffh^obtained'ihe king*s 
confent to their marriage^ and^as made Earl of Flanders. 
9%rj happened about A. D. &63«-*-j^r# Kapin^ ffenault^ 
atuLtht French Hiftorians* 

Vox.. III. ' M 7i# 
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TbifilUwing eofyh gi'Vinfrm the editor's etnet^Ht folio 
MS. collated with atioibir Al UadkUtiir in th Pofys 
Colleaion^ iutitUd^ ** An excellent. BaOmd of a prince of 
'' EnglmuPs conrtflnf to tJ^Sif^ tfFrmtfdrdeu^her, ^c. 
«* To the tnnejf Crieifin Vel<u$t:\ 

Mmtf breaches hanging heen made in this old Jong by the 
' %aMd of tinUf principal^ fas might ie expekedj in the 
quick riturns if the thiihe ; em Memft is ht^ made to repair 
them* 

IN the dajres of Oldy 
When faire France did fiourifli, 
Storyes plaihe have iblS, 

Lovers felt annoys. 
The qa^ene a dau^htei* bare^ 5 

Whom beautye's queene did nottriA : 
She was Idvelye falre 

She was her fathers joye. 
A prince of England came» 
Whofe deeds did merit fame, to 

But he was exii'd, and outcaft : 
Love his foul did fire» 
Shoe gristed bii defiro^ 

Their hearts in one were finked faft* 
y^kh whc^ her fathet provedv 15 

"Sdfelye he was ittcw*. 

And tormented iii his mihde. 
I. ' He foQght for to prevent them ; 
And^ to dtfcotttent theffly 
Fortune cto&'d thefe lovers kiade. ao 



t(^Ken tHefe jpritices twairfe 

Were thus barr'd of ptesihre, 
Through the kioges difdaiiie, . 
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Which, their joya iMtMooife : 
The lady foone prei^ar^ ^5 

Her jewelft and her MkfarQ 2. 
Having no regard * 

For ftate and royaU MoOde ; 
In homelyerlKXMre^ray . . 
She went from court away, 30 

To meet her joye and heam delight s 
Who in a forref( grett . 
Had taken up his fear^ 

To wayt her coming in tfafe nfghc 
But, lo! what fuddea danger ., j; 

To this princely fbrabge^ 

Chanced, as he fate ahiaei! .. 
By ontlawes he was »ibbddy 
And with pdiiy^ki^ ftabbed. 

Uttering many n d^iig'gfoiie* 40 

The princeffe, :arm*d by lore* 

And by chafte defiie. 
All the n%^' difi fbine 

Without dread at ^11 :: . 
Still unknowne (he pnft 4$ 

In her flratoge'^fire:; 
Coming at the^ hA • 

Within echoes calli-^ 
Yo^fUh^yfmd$t 9x6th Aids, . 
Honoured may you bee, 50 

Harbouring niy Hearts del^ht ; 

Which enconi)>afs here 

My joye and only deafen 

My troftye friend, and comelye knight. 

M ^ Swccte, 
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Sweete, I come oato thee, 55 

Sweete, I come to woo thee ? 

That thoa mayft not angry ber 
For my long dela3ring; ■ " 

For thy corteoos ftaying 

Soone amendes He maketo thee.^ 6» 



Faffing thus^ alone 

Through the filentforefty*^ > < 
Many a grievous grone :.'..'.. T 

SoundeiLitt her duet : 
She heard onewnplayne * r / ! r' 65 

And lament the forefty . 
Seeming all iii payne» 

Shedding deadly ■ teares.. . 
Farewell, my deare, quOth hee* 
Whom I muft never fee ; 70 

For why my life is att an endj 
Through villaines crueltye : 
For thy iweet fake I dye» 

To ihow I am a fatthfuB friend* 
Here I lye a bleeding, 75 

While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareft beautye found* 
O hard happ, that may be I 
Little knowes my ladye 

My hcartes blood lyes on the gTOund, - 8e 

i 

With that a grone he fends 
Which did burft in futtder 

All the tender bands 

Of 
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Of his gentle heart; 
She, who knewe his voice, gr 

At his wordes did Wonder; 
All her former joyes 

Did to griefe convert. 
Strait (he ran to fee. 
Who this man ihold bee, 09 

That foe like her love did (eem« : 
Her lovely lord flic found 
Lye flainc npon the ground, 

Smear*d with gore a ghaftlye ftreame* 
Which his lady fpying, 05 

Shrieking, fainting, cfirying, * 

Her forrows could not uttered bee : 
Fate, fhe cryed, too craell : 
For thee— my deareft jewel]. 

Would God ! that I had dyed for thee. 100 

His pale lippes, alas! 

Twentye times ihe kilTed, ^ 
And his face did wafli 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping ^v^ound 

-Tenderly* flie preflcd. 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden haires. 
5peake, Aire love, quoth flice, 
Speake, faire prince, to mee, 

One fweete word of comfort give : 
Xift up thy deare eyes, 
Liften to my cryes, 

Thinkc in what fad griefe I live, 

M J AU 
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All in vaine fhc fucd, 1 1 j 

All in vaine Ihe woqcsU . 

The princess life WM Uti ^ni go^ie* 
There ftood ihe Hill moariti^^ 
Till the funs retournin^i 

And bright day was coAiiogoOfa . 12% 
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In this great. diArdli: 
Weeping, wayling. ^ygj^^ _, 

Oft fhee cryedj all«l 

What will: beoomeoffiii^e^ ' 

To my fathers court 125 

I retnme will i^rix : 
But in l^wlye ibct 

I will a Servant bee. ; , 
While thus ihe madr ter. noAf ,' 
Weeping all alqne^ 130 

In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'fter all in greene. 
Moil comelye to tie'feehe* 

Ranging the woods did £iid hfitjicj-^: 
Moved with her fonow^ 13^ 

Maid, quoth hee» good morrowp^ 

What hard happ has brought thee. here f 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts diflever : 

Here lyes flaine my brother dcatt^ . 140 



Where may I remains* 
Gentle for'iler, ih(\w me» 



tm 



i 



A N C I, E.N T P O E M §. 167 

Till I can obtain^ 

A fcTvice in my nec4e ? 
Paines I will not fpai-e : 1 4; 

ThisL kinde favour doe me. 
It will eafe my care ; 

Heaven ihall be thy meede. 
The for'fter all amazed. 
On her beautye gaze4» 150 

Till his heart was fet on fire. 
If, faire maid, quoth hee. 
Yon will goc witji njee. 

You (hall have y.o^r hearts defire. 
He brought her to his mother, 155 

And above all other 

He fett forth this msudens praife. 
Long was his heart inflamed. 
At length her love he gained* 

And fortune crown'd his future dayes. 160 

Thus unknowne he wedde 

With a kings faire daughter ; 
GMlnireB {even tb^.bad,. 

Bre ihe told^ her birth. 
Which when one? he knew, 165 

BtiB^Wy^ he befoMght her. 
He to the world might (hew 

Her rank and princelye worth* 
He doat^i'd his diildren then, 
(Not like other men) 1 7® 

In partye-colours ftrangc to fee ; 
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The right fide cloth, of gold. 
The left fide to behold. 

Of woollen cloth ftill framed hee *. 
Men thereatt did wonder ; ij^ 

Golden fame did thunder 

This flrange deede in every place : 
The king of France came thither. 
It being pleafant weather. 

In thofe woods the hart to chafe. iSo 

The children then they bring. 

So their mother wilPd it. 
Where the royall king 

Mad of force come bye : 
Their mothers riche array, 185 

Was of crimfon velvet : 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Seemelye to the eye. 
Then this famous king, 
Noting every thing, 190 

* This tvill remind thg reader of the livery and device 
ef Charles Brandon^ a pri<vate gentleman^ luho married the 
^een Dowager of France fjijler of Henry VIII. At a tour' 
nament nuhicb he held at his 'weddingy the trappings of ins 
borfe nuere half. Cloth of gold ^ and half Frieze, ivith the 
following Motto f 

" Cloth of Gold, do not difpife, 

** Tho^ thou art matcht with Cloth of Frizei 

** Cloth of Frize, be not too boldt 

" Tho^ thou art matcht with Cloth of Gold.** 

See Sir W. Templets Mifc. vol, 3. /• 336- 
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Aftt how he durft be fo bold 
To let his wife foe weare. 
And decke his children there 

In coftly robes of pearl and gold. 
The forrefter replying, 195- 

And the caufe defcrying*, ' 

To the king thefe words did fay» 
Well may they, by their mother, 
Weare rich clothes with other. 

Being by birth a princefse gay. so* 

The king aroufed thus. 

More heedfullye beheld them. 
Till a crimfon bluih 

His remembrance croft. 
The more I fix my mind 205 

On thy wife and children. 
The more methinks I find 

The daughter which I loft. 
Falling on her knee, 
I am that child, quoth ihee ; 210 

Pardon mee, my foveraine liege. 
The king perceiving this. 
His daughter deare did kifs. 

While joyfuU tcares did ftopp hi^ fpeeche. 
With his traine he tourtied, 215 

And with them fojourned. 

Strait he dubb'd her hulband knight ; 
Then made him erle of Flanders, 

And 

* U e» defirihtng, Su CUfu 
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And chiefe of \f^ Xfifi^aftfipffn. : • 

Thus were their fajrow^ tm to. flight, 220 



xvn. 

r 

THE SWEEl* NEGLECT. 

Tfris little madrigal (extna^d frm Bern Jti^J^n^r Silent 
Wemafiy A£i, 1. Sf* i« Firft aQfd in 1609 J « in imita* 
tion of a Latin poem printed at tk^ end Qf the Fqporum 
Edit, of Petronius, hegint^ng ** Semper intmditi£i9» fcm- 
pcr Bafiliffa, decoras, &ff /' See WMUfs Sett Jon/en, 
Hfoi. 2. /• 420* 

STILL to be neat* ftill to hp drfft. 
As you were going tQ a fefift : 
Still to be pou'dred, flijl perfw»'4 - 
Lady, it is to be pi:^fBro|4f 
Though art's hid csmfes arid not fovinJ, S 

All is not fweety all is not fqi^fid* 

Give xrie- a Ippke, give toe ^ f^^^ 

That makes fimplicicie a grafif- ; 

Robes loofely flowing, b«t|e4i§ff^: 

Such fweet neglea more taketh 9lf » 1^ 

Than all th' adttlteries. of art» 

That flrike mine eyes, but not my heart. 

XVIIL THE 
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THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 

VhefuhjeS of this «vify popular Bailad (which kas heem 
fit in fi fa'vourabk a.H$U ky thf S^P^moT^ W i^Jfiems 
to he taken from an old pl^^ iftfiffe^^ '* Tipo lamentable 
** Tragedies f The one of the murder of Maifter Beech ^ a 
•' chandler in Thani^s-Jtree^e^ l^c. The qther tf a Jioung 
** child murtbered in a lAjood by tnvp ruffinSf nvith the con* 
^ fent of his unkle, -^ Rob. TarringtoH^ l6oi. 4/ff." Our 
ballad-maker has fi^^}.fhlhm»ed'the play s» tb/id%[eiption 
of the father and mophft^-'S 4fliftgi ^k^H •' f ^ *f^ uncles 
promife to take ca^f, of iheix i^f ' hi^ h/ring ti^o ti^jiaus 
to deftroy his mjardy under pretence of fending him tf^fibool: 
their chufing a^ nuopd to perpetrate the murder in : one of 
the ruffians relenting^ and' a battle enfuingy C5^» h^ other 
refpeSs ht has departed from the play. lu. tit. letter thg 
fcene is laid in Padua : ther^ is but one child: ivhich it 
murdered by afudden fic^ of thf v,nrelcnt\ng rsfffa^ /• he is 
flain himfelf by hii fifi bloody ^pmp^niony but erg he dies 
gi'ves the otber a moftal nvound :: thf latter U'vingjufi long 
enough to impeach the uncle ; ijjho in confequence of this im* 
peachment is arraigned and executedify the handirf juflict^ 

13 c. Whoe^ver compare\$ki fl9yi. ^itbjk^ k%}M» ^"^ ha*u€ 
no doubt but the former is th.e oi;i^in(^ : thg lajggLW^ge is far 
more obfolete^ and fuch asvein of fimplicity runs thro* the 
*ivhole performance f that had the ballad been ^written firft^ 
there is no doubt but. every circugnfiatue of i$.«would ha^vt 
heen recei'ved into the drama : whereas this tvas probably 
ikilt onfome Italiam ne^eL 

Printed from fw^offc^nf ^f^fV-^y ^^ ^t^gm. ip. black let* 
ter in the Pepvi Collj^^ioK. l/s title at large is, " The 
" Children in tba Wood: or, ^he Norfolk Gentleman* s 
*i laji Will and T-eflamnt : To the tune ofRogero, lie** 

NOW 
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NOW ponder well» yon parents deare, 
Thefe wordes, which I (hall write; 
A doleful ftory.yoa ihall heare. 

In time broaght forth to light : 
A gentleman of good account 5 

In NoHblke dwelt of late, ^ 
Who did in honour far fnrmonnt 
Moft men of his eftate. 

Sore ficke he was» and like to dye. 

No helpe his life could fave ; 10 

His wife by him as iicke did lye, 

*And both pofTeil one grave. 
Vo loye between thefe two was loft. 

Each was to other kinde. 
In love they liv'd, in love they dyed, 15 

And left two babes behinde ; 

The one a fine and pretty boy. 

Not palling three yeares olde ^ 
The other a girl more young than he> 

And fram'd in beautyes jnolde. 20 

The father left his little fon. 

As plainlye doth appeare. 
When he to perfect age (hould come. 

Three hundred poundes a yeare, 

* 

And to his little daught^ Jane • u; 

Five hundred poundes in gold. 

To be paid downe on marriage-day, 

Which might not be controlled : 

Sut 
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* 

But if the children chance to d/e. 

Ere they to age ihould come, jo 

Their uncle ihoold poileile their wealth ; 

For fo the wille did ron« 

Now, brother, faid the dying man. 

Look to my children deare ; 
Be good unto my boy and girl, ' jr 

No friendes elfe have they here : 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye ; 
But little while be fare we have 

Within this world to fUye. .49 

You muft be father and mother b6th. 

And uncle all in one ; 

God knowes what will become of them, ' 

When I am dead and gone* 
With that befpake their mother deare, 4^ 

O brother kinde, quoth ihee, ' 
You are the man muft bring our babes 

To wealth or mifcrie : 

And if yoQ keep them carefully^ 

Then God will you reward ; 50 

But if you otherwife ihould deal, 

God will your deedes regard. 
With lippes as cold as any Hone, 

They kill their children fmall : • 

God blefs you both, my children deare ; 55 

With that the tearcs did fall, 

3 Thefe 
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Thererpee2;l^sl3i^'£Mr%i^diki»f)fifie^ : 
To this fic«*f td|rfiil^dl«»8i' • < -; , • 

Sweet fiftcr, dOfibt fiikrt**; '• "' • ^ 60 

God never profper me nor mine, 

Noratfg&fc^ t^atlhdVi^,' ' '/ 
If I do wrong jfouf dMiareh' d«rej ' 

When yoif -ttt Ittyi iii giie^6^' 

• • * 

The parents t)(*ing dtatf ^tt goti§r ^s 

The children hdAld He fakefy, 
iknd bringeVtheifi flfaitb thito Ills ^i^» 

Where much of ih'i^m hfefnaSisi- 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a'da^fe', 70 

But, fpc their wealth, he\did devife 

^» ' . . . , • 

To pake them both awaye. 

He bargained with two rufiiahs firdng. 

Which' were of f«iriobs mood 9 . 
That they ihould take thefe children young, 75 

And flaye them in^ wood ; 
^ He told hitf'mfe sro ardRd tate; ;. 

He would tli« ekildten fend . 
To be brovigHt np^ ih fhire ^dn^dov 

Withone^thfctw^Wirfrfi^ci? ' 80 



Away then -weh t thfefe j^rfetiy Milkk^ 
Itejtryciirg'at that ^idfe. 



RejoyoBg 
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RepycBi^ With t likHy IHitf d#. 
They il^^ilM (f* c#ck-hOf^ Hde. 

As they rods 0« ^ i»»yei 
To thofe that flioald their butchers be* 
Aiid- Wotk m\r H vbs ifitifi. 



So that tttt ptetty fpeetlie tlwy had. 

Made Mdi^^i'^s Yietiift relent ; 90 

And fllfcy ihTit uhdciftbcfkfe thte deed. 

Full fore did Abw teptnt. 
Yft btfe df' thWn ttiore hard 6f heart. 

Did voWk t6 do Hs dhalr^e, 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him, 95 

tiad paid him vefry hi*ge. ' -" 

The other Vbh*t agree thereto, ' 

So here they fall to llrife ; 
With one another they did fight. 

About the child rens. life : 100 

And he that was of mildeft mood. 

Did flaye the other there, 
Within aA iin^frequented wood : 

The babes did quake for fexre ! 

He took the cWdren by the hand, , 105 

' Titkns ft»5miing in thfeir eyr. 
And bad them ftrilltw«ye foHow him. 
And look they did not cryc : 

7 And 
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And two long miles.he ledd them 01I9 

While they for food complaine : i ro 

Staye here» quoth he» I'll bring yon bread, ' 

When I come buck agaiae* 

•I 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand in hand. 

Went wandering up and downe $ 
Bnt never more could fee the man • r 1 1 j 

Approaching from the town '- 
Their prettye lippes with black-berries. 

Were all befmear'd and dyed. 
And when they fawe the darkfome night, • 

They fat them downe and cryed. • - 120 

• ■ * 

Thus wandered thefe poor innocents. 

Till deathe did end their grief. 
In one anothers armes^ they dyed, , / 

As wanting due relief; 
No burial * this * pretty *pair * I25 

Of any man receives. 
Till Robin red- bread pioufly 

Did cover them with leaves. 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; .130 

Yea^ fearfull fiends did haunt h!s honfe. 

His confcience felt an hell : 
His barnes were firM, his goodes coftfuBl'd, 

His landes were barren made. 



His 
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His cattle dyed within the field, 1 35 

And nothing with him ftayd. 

And in a voyage to Portagal 

Two of his fonnes did dye ; 
And to conclade, himfelfe was brought 

To want and miferye : 140 

He pawn'd and mortgaged all his land 

Ere feven yeares came about. 
And now at length this wicked a£l 

Did by this meanes come out : 

The fellowe, that did take in hand 145 ' 

Thefe children for to kill. 
Was for a robbery judg'd to dye. 

Such was Gods bleffed will ; 
Who did confefs the very truth. 

As here hath been difplay'd : 150 

Their uncle having dyed in gaol. 

Where he for debt was layd. 

Yon that executors be made. 

And overfeers eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs, 1 55 

And infants mild and meek ; 
Take you example by this thing. 

And yield to each his right. 
Left God with fuch like miferye - 

Your wicked minds requite. i4o 

Vot.III. N XIX. A 
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XIX. 

r 

ALOVEROFLA T E. 

From the Editw^sfoUo^ Mtmu/tript. 

A Lover of Ute was I, 
For Cupid would have k foe^ 
The boye that hath never an tjc^ 
As everye man doth knowe : 
I fighed and fobbed, and cryed, alas ! $ 

For her that laughty and calPd me ais^ 

Then knew not I what to doe. 

When I faw it was all in vaine 
A ladye fo coy to woe. 
Who gave me the afle fo plaine : le 

Yet would I her afle freelye bee, 
[ Soe (hee would helpe, and beare with mee. 

An' I were as faire as ibee» 
Or (hee were as fond as J, 
What paire copld have made* as wee^ »$ 
So prettye a fympathye : 
t was as fond as (hee was faire. 
But for all this we could not paire. 

Pair 



i 



A N C I E N T P p E M S. 179 

Pairc with her that will for mee. 

With her I will never paire ; 20 

That canningly xan be coy, 
For being a little faire. 
The affe Til leave to her difdaine 5 
And now I am myfelfe againe. 

XX. 

tHE KING AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD. 

// has been a famourHe fuhjtQ nvith our Englijh ballad^ 
takers to refrefent our kings converfingt either by accident 
tr defiguy nuitb the meanift rf their fubjeils , Of the former 
kind^ hefides this Jong of 'the King and the Miller ; nue 
have K, Henry and the Soldier ; K, James I, and the 
Tinker ; AT. miliam IIL and the forrefter, ^c. Of the 
latter fort^ ate R, Alfred and the Shepherd ; K, Edward 
IV. and the Tannery K. Henry VIIL and the Cobler, l^c, 
— A few af the beji of thefe are admitted into this 
colle^ion,' Both the author of the following ballad ^ and 
others ivho ha*ve <written en the fame plant feem to ha've 
copied a^njery ancient poem^ intitled John the-^Rehvb, 
lubich is built on an adventure of the fame kind^ that hap^ 
pened bet'ween K» EdnvaretLongfianksy and one of his Reeves 
or Bailiffs ' This is a piece of great antiquity y being lAjrit" 
ten before the time of Edward IF. and for its genuine hu- 
mour ^ diverting incidents y and faithful piSiure of ruftic 
manners^ is infinitely fuperior to all that have been fince 
turitten in imitation of it. The editor has a copy in his 
amiint folio MS. but its length rendered it improper for 
this volume, it confifting oftnore thangoo lines. It contains 
olfo fome corruptions, and the editor chufes to defer its pub- 
lication in hopes that fome time or other he Jhall be able to 
femo*Qe them. 

N 2 The 
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^he follo'voing is printed from the editor*! ancjent /b/io 
MS. collated iviih an old htack- letter copy in the Pepys col- 
leQion^ intitUd ** A plea/ant ballad of K. Henry IL and 
•' the Miller of MansfaU, ^tf." 

Part thb First. 

HENRY, our royall king, would ride a hunting 
To the greene foreft fo pleafant and faire ; 
To fee the harts fkipping, and dainty does tripping : 

Unto merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
Hawke and hound were unbound, all things prepar'd 5 
For the garne^ in the fame^ with good regard. 

AH a long funmers day rode the king pleafantlye. 
With all his princes and nobles eche one ; 

Chaiing#the hart and hind, and the bucke gallantlye, 
Till the dark evening forc'd all to turne home. 10 

Then at la(l, riding faft» he had lofl quite 

All his lords in the wood, late in the night. 

Wandering thus wearilye, all alone, up and dt>wne, 
With a rude miller he mett at the lail : 

Afking the ready way unto faire Nottingham ; 15 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft. 

Yet I thinke, what I thinke, footh for to fay> 

You doe not lightlye ride out of your way. 

Why , what doft thou think of me, quoth our king merrily, 
PaiTmg tKy judgment upon me fo briefe? 20 

Good 
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Good faith, fayd the miller, I meanc not to flatter thee ; 

I guefs thee to bee bat fome gentleman thiefe ; 
Stand thee backe, in the darke ; light not adowne. 
Left that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne* 

Thou doil abufe me much, quoth the king, faying thas; 

I am a gentleman ; lodging I lacke. 26 

Thou had not, qaoth th' miller, one groat in thy purfe; 

All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
* I have gold to difcharge all that I call 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all. 30 

If thou beeft a true man, then quoth the miller, 
I fweare by my toU-difh, I'll lodge thee all night. 

Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay, fofc, quoth the miller, thou may'it be a fprite*' 

fetter ril know thee, ere hands we will fhake ; 31 

With none but honeft men hands will I take. 

Thus they went all along unto the millers houfe ; 

Where they were fecthing of puddings and foufe : 
The miller firft enter'd in, after him went the king ; 

Never came hee in foe fmoakye a houfe. 40 

Now, qnoth hee, let me fee here what you arc. 

* 

Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 

I like well thy countenance, thou haft an honcft face ; 

With my fon Richard this night thou (halt lye. 
Quoth his wife, by my troth, it is a handfome youth, 45 

N 3. Yet 

• The king fays this. 
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Yet it's beft» hulband, to deal warilye. 
Art thou no run-away, prythee, yootby tell ? 
Shew me thy paiTport, and all ihal be well. 

Then our king prefentlye, making lowe courtefye. 
With his hatt in his hand, thus he did fay; 50 

I have no paffport, nor never was fervitor. 
But a poor courtyer, rode out of my way : 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee» 

1 will requite you in cvcryc degree : 

Then to the miller his wife whifpcr'd fecretlye, 55 
Saying, It feemcth, this youth's of good kin, 

Both by his apparel, and eke by his manners ; 
To turne him out, certainlye, were a great fin. 

Yea, quoth hce, you may fee, he hath fome grace, 

WTien he doth fpcake to his betters in place. 60 

Well, quo' the millers wife, young roan, ye're welcomfi^ 
And, though I fay it, well lodged ftiall be : [here; 

Frelh flraw will I have, laid on thy bed fo brave. 
And good brown hempen fheetes likewife, quoth (hcc. 

Aye, quoth the good man \ and when that is done, 6j 

Thou Ihalt lye with no worfe, than our own fonne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard, good-fellowe, tell me true, 
Haft thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe ? 

Or art thou not troubled with the fcabbado ? 
I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe? 70 

Art 
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Art thou not lovfCy, nor fiiabby ? quoth he : 
If tBou b«dl, furely thou lycft not with xnee. 

This causM the king, fuddcniyc, to laugh moft heartilye. 
Till die teares trickled faft downe from his eyes. • 

Then to their fupper were they fct orderlye, 75 

With hot bag-puddings, and good apple-pyes ; 

Nappy ale, good and fUle, in a browne bowle. 

Which did about the board roerrilye trbwle. 

Here, quoth the miller, good fellowe, I drinke to ^ee^ 
And to all * f uckelds, wherever they bee.' '80 

I pledge thee, quoth our king, and thanke thee heai:tilye 
For my good welcome in everyc degree : 

And here, in like manner, I diinke to thy fonne. 

Do then, quoth Richard, and quicke let it come. 

Wife, quoth the miller, fetch me forth lightfoote, 85 
And of his fweetnefTe a little we'll tafte, 

A fair vcnTon paftye brought.flie out prefentlye. 
Eate, quoth the miller, but, fir, make no wafte : 

Here's dainty lightfoote ! Iii faith, fayd the king, 

I never before eate fo dainty e a thing. go 

I wis, qiioth Richard, no daintye at all it is. 

For we doe eate of it everye day. 
In what place, fay d our king, may be bought like to this ? 

We never pay penriye for itt, by my fay : 

N 4 From 

^#r. 80. courtnall«, that courtqpus be. MS* snd F, 
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From mcny Sherwood wc fetch it home here ; pj 

Now and then we make bold with our kings deer. 

Then I thinkc, fayd our king, that it is vcnifon. 

Eche foole, quoth Richiard, full well may know that : 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof. 

Very well fleflied, and excellent fat : xco 

But, piythec, fay nothing wherever thou goe ; 
We wold not, for two pence, the king ihould it knowe« 

Doubt not, then fayd the king, my proipift fecrefye ; 

The king Ihall never know more on't for mee. 
A cupp of lambs-wool they dranke unto him then, loc 

And to their bedds they pad prefentlie. 
The nobles, next morning, went all up and down, 
for to feeke out the king in everye towne. 

At laft, at the millers *cott*, foone they efpy'd him out, 
As he was mounting upon his faire deede ; no 

To whom they came prefently, falling down on their knee; 
Which made the millers heart wofully bleede m 

Shaking and quaking, before him he flood. 

Thinking be. Ifeovild have been hang'd, by the rood. 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, iij 

Drew forth his fword, but nothing he fed : 

The miller downe did fall, crying before them all. 
Doubting the king would have cut oiF his head : - 

But he his kind ^ourtefye for to requite, 

(3 aye him great living, apd dubb'd hijm a knight. 120 



, ANCIENT POEMS. 185 

Part thi Sex:ono. 

TX7Hen as our royall king came home from Netting- 
And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay; [ham* 
Recoanting the fports and pailimes they had taken^ 

In this late progrefs along on the way ; 
Of them all, great and fmall* he did proteft, r 

The miller of Mansfield's fport liked him bcft. 

And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determined 
Againft St. Georges next fumptuous feaft. 

That this old miller, our new confirmed knight. 
With his fon Richard, ihall here be my gueft : 19 

For, in this merrymcnt, 'tis my defire 

To talkc.with the jolly knight, and the young fquire« 

When as the noble lords faw the kinges pleafantnefs. 
They were right joyfull and glad in their hearts ; 

A pnrfuivant there was fent llraight on the bufinefs, 15 
The which had often-times been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell. 

His meflage orderlye then 'gan he tclL 

God fave your worfliippc, then faid the meffenger. 
And grant your ladyc her ownc hearts defire ; 20 

And to your fonnc Richard good fortune and happincfs ; 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well, and thus he doth {sty. 

You muft come to the court oti St. Georges day; 

Thcrfore 
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Therfore, in any cafs, faihe not to be in place. 2^ 

I WIS; quoth the miller, this is an odd jdl : 
"What fhould w« doe there r faith, I am halfc afraid. 
I doubt, quoth Richard, to be hafng'd at the leaft. 

Nay, quoth the meflenger, you doe miflake; 

Oar king he provides a great feaft for your Cake. 30 

Then fayd the ihiller. By my troth, mciTengcr, 
. Thou haft contented my worfbipps fiiU well. 
Hold here arc three farthings, to quite thy genilentCs, 

For thefe happy tydings, which thou doft telL 
Let me fee, hear thou mee ; tell to our king, 35 

We'll wayt pn his mafterlhipp in everyc thing. 

The purfuivant fmiled at their fimplicitye, 

And, making many hggis tooke their reward; 

And his leave taking with great huntilitye 

To the kings court agairie he repaired ; 40 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and fret. 

The knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

I 

When he was gone away, thus gan the miller fay, 
Ktre come expehces and charges indeed ; 

Now raaft we needs be brave, tho* we fpend all we hJivc ; 
For of new garments we have great need : 46 

Of horfes and ferving^men we muft have ftore, 

With bridles and faddkt, and twentye things more. 

Toihc, 
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Ta(he, fir John, qaoth his Wife, why fhoald yoa frett, or 
You ihall ne'er be att no charges for nee ; [frowne? 

For I vtrill tarne and trim up my old raiTet gowne, 5 f 
With everye thing elfe as fine as may bee ; 

And on our mill-horfes fwift we will ride. 

With pillowes and pannells as we ihall provide. 

In this moft flatelye fort, rode they unto the court, 55 
Their jolly fonne Richard rode foremoil of all ; 

Who fet up, for good hap, a cocks feather in his cap. 
And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall ; 

The merry old miller with hands on his fide ; 

His wife, like maid Marian; did mince at that tide. 60 

The king and his nobles, that heard of their coming. 
Meeting this gallant knight with his brave traine ; 

Welcome, fir knight, quoth he, with your gay lady : 
Good fir John Cockle, once welcome againe : 

And fo is the fquire of courage foe free, 65 

Quoth Dicke, \ bots on you ! do you know mee ? 

Quoth our king gentlye, how fliould I forget thee ? 

That waft my owne bed-fellowe, well it I wot. 
yea, fir, quoth Richard, and by the fame token. 

Thou with thy farting didft make the bed hpt. 70 

Thou whore- fon unhappy knave, then quoth the knight, 

Speake cleanly to our king, or elfe go lh*t*. 

The 

yer. 57. For good hap : i. f. for good luck ; tbty were going on an ba- 
piaraous expedition, 

Ver, 66. Maxi Marian in the Morrii dance, ivas reprefented by a man 
in vtomans cloatbs, wbo was to take Jbort jlepi in order to Juftain tbe 
female ekarader. 
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The king and his courtiers laugh at this heartily, 
Whik the king taketh them both by the hand ; 

With the court- iamesy and inaids^ like to the queen of 
fpades 75 

The millers wife did foe orderly Hand, 

A milk.maids courtefye at every word ; 

And downe all the folkes were fet to the board. 

There the king royally, in princclye majeftye. 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight ; 80 

When they had eaten well, then he to jefting fell, 
And in a bowle of wirTe drankc to the knight : 

Here^s to you both, in wine, ale and beer ; 

Thanking you hearulye for my good cheer* 



I 



Quoth fir John Cockle, I'll pledge you a pottle, 8j 
Were it the beft ale in Nottingham (hire : 

But then faid oor king, now I think of a thing ; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

Ho ! ho ! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 

'Tis knavery to eace it, and then to betray it. 90 

Why art thou angry ? quoth oar king merrilye ; 

In faith, I take it now \try unkind : 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and wine 
heartily. 

Qiioth Dicke, You are like to ftay till I have din'd; 
You feed us with twatling diilies foe fmall ; 95 

Zounds, a blacke-pudding is better than all. 

7 ' • , Aye* 
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Aye, marry, quoth our king, that were a daintye thing, 

Coald a man get but one here for to eate. [hofc. 

With that Dicke ilraite arofe, and pluckt Qne from his 

Which with heat of his breech gan to fweate. 100 

The king made a profFcr to fnatch it away : — 

'Tis meat for your mailer : good iir, you muft day. 

Thus in great merriment was the time wholly fpent ; 

And then the ladyes prepared to dance : 
Old Sir John Cockle, and Richard, iDContinent 105 

Unco their places the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make. 
The nobles with laughing did make their fides ake. 

Many thankes for their paines did the king give them* 
Afking young Richard then, if he would wed ; no 

Among thefe ladyes free, tell me which liketh thee ? 
Q^oth he, Jugg Grumball, Sir, with the red head : 

She's my love, (he's my life, her will I wed; 

She hath fworn I fhall have her maidenhead. 

Then fir John Cockle the king call'd unto him, 1 1 5 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-feer ; 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlye ; 
Take heed now you fteale no more of my deer: 

And once a quarter let's here have your view ; 

And no\y> fir John Cocklei I bid you adieu. 120 

XXI. THE 
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xxr. 

THE SHEPHERD'S 41ES0LUTI0N. 

. T'his beautiful old fong ivas nvn'tten By a poet, nvhoji 
name nMould ha*ve been utterly forgotten^ if it had not heeti 
prefefved by SwiftJ as a term of contempt. *• DrVden 
*^ and Wither" are coupled by him like the Bavius and 
Mjevivs of Virgil. D R y d b n bQn*je*ver has hadjufiice dene 
him by pofterity : and as for Wither, though of fubordi- 
nate merit, that he ivas not altogether devoid of genius i 
nvill be judged from the folloiving flanzM. ^Ihe truth is. 
Wither luas a very 'voluminous party^nvriter : and as 
his political and fatyrical Jlrokes rendered him extremely popu^ 
lar in his life time ; fo after-wards, ixhen thefe nuere no longer 
relijhedt they totally configned his ^writings to obli<vion. 

George Wither *was bom June ii. 1588, and in 

his younger years dijlinguijhed hitnfelf by fome peftoral 

pieces^ that ixjere not inelegant ; but grooving aftertwards 

invol'ued in the political and religious difputes in the times 

9f James L and Charles /. he employed his poetical vei/t 

in Jevere pafquils on the court and clergy, and 'was occa- 

fionally a fufferer for the freedom of his pen. In the civil 

nuur that enfued, he exerted bimfelf in the fer<vice of the 

Parliament, and became a conjiderable Jharer in the fpoils. 

He twas even one of thoft prthvincial tyrants, *whom Oliver 

difiributed over the kingdom, under the name of Major Ge-i 

fterals ; and had the fleecing of the county of Surrey : but 

furviving the Rejloration, he outlived both his povuer and 

his affiuence ; and giving vent to bis chagrin in libels on 

I the 
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the court t was long a pri/omr la Nmugati and the Tower* 
He died at length on the 2d of May ^ 1667. 

jy wring the *whole cour/e of his life^ Wither nuas a 
continual pubUfljer \ halving generally for 'opponent ^ 
T'AV lOR /i^^ Wattr^poet. The long lift of his produaiont 
may he feen in Wood^t Athana* Oxon. ntol. z. His moft 
popular fatir 9^ is intitUd^ ^^ Ahufes 'whipt and ftript.** 
1613. His moft poetical pieces luere eclogues ^ intitled, ** The 
Shepherd's Hunting" i6i^, 8a;#. and others printed at the 
end of Browne's * ' Shepherd's Pipe*" 1614. S'vo, The follow- 
ing Jonnet is extraSedfrom a long paft oral piece of his ^ inti- 
tled^'' The Miftreje of Philarete.'' 1622. 8w. which isfaid 
in the preface to he one of the Author's ftrft poems : and, may 
therefore he dated as early as any of the foregoing, 

SHALL L wafting in difpairc, 
Dye becaufc a woman's faire ? 
Or make pale my cheeks with caie, 
*Gaufe another's rofie are ? 

Be ihee fairer then the day, ^ 

Or the flowry meads in may ; 
If Ihe be not fo to me, 
• What care I how faire ihee be ? 

Shall my foolifli heart be.pin'd^ 

'Caufe I fee a womau kind I lo 

Or a well^difpofed nature 

Joyned with a lovely feature ? 

Be ihee meeker, kinder, than 

The turtle-dove or pelican : 

If ihee be not fo to me, ; 15 

What care I how kind ihee be ? 

Shall 
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Shall a woman's virtues move J 

Me to perifli for her love ? " I 

Or, her wellrdcfervings knowne. 

Make me quite forget mine owhe ? «o 

Be (hee with that goodneiTe blefl. 

Which may merit name ofBeft ; 

If ihe be not fuch to me. 

What care I how good ihe be ? 

Caufe her fortune feemes too high^ 25 w 

Shall I play the foole and dye ? 

Thofe that beare a noble minde. 

Where they want of riches find, 

Thinke what with them they would doe. 

That without them dare to woe ; 50 

And, unleiTe that minde I fee. 

What care I how great (he be ? 

Great or good, or kind or faire, 

I will ne'er the more difpaire : 

If fhe love me, this beleeve ; 3 j 

I will die ere Ihe ihall grieve. 

If ihe ilight me when I wooe, 

I can fcorne and let her goe : 

If ihee be not fit for me. 

What <are 1 for whom fhe be ? 49 
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' jocit: 

THE WANDERING PRINCE OF TROY. 

. T'Jhis excellent old ballady 'which perhaps ought to havi 
hien placed earlier in the 'volume j is given from the editor* s 
folio MS, collated ivr'f'h t'ivo different printed copies^ both 
in black letter in the Pepjs cttteBlon, 

The reader 'will fjhik t6 ohfem)e fwlth nkhdt natural and 
•feBing fimplicity, our ancient ballad^maker ^eu ehgrtftii 
a Gothic conclufion on the clajjic Jlory of Virgilt from 'whom-, 
ho^wever^ it is probable he had it not. Nor can it be </f- 
midf but he has deidt okt his poetkdl jufiict <with a more 
impartial hMdi ihdn thlk chkh fated foef. 

WHEN Trt))r towtfehad, for tei yeafes * ^ft/ 
Witbftobd the Greeks in fttsnfvil wifb. 
Then did their foes incfeaie fo h% 
That to refift nought coald fuffice : 
WaRe lye thofe-walhr, that Wdre (6i good, 5 

And corn now gtoitf wher^ Troy ibwn'^ Iteod. 

^neasy wander^g. prinfcie of Troy* 

When he for l^n'd long dme^liMl f^glt. 
At length arriving wiCh great }6fy 

To mighty Carthage walls was brought ; 10 

-Where Dido queen, with Ainiftaous feaft. 
Did entertaine this waodei'Jng gufeft* 

y^er, IkIi. war, MS* and P P, 

Vol. III. O And, 
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Aad, as in hall at meate thqr ftte. 

The queen, defirons newes to hear, 
* Says, of thy Troys anhappy fate' i^ 

Declare to me thoa Trojan dear : 
The heavy hap and chance fo bad. 
Which thou, poore wandering prince, haft had. 

And then anon this comely knight. 

With words demure, as he could well, 20 

Of their unhappy ten yeares * fight*. 
So true a tale began t6 tell. 
With words £0 fweet, and fighs fo deepe. 
That oft he made them all to weepe. 

And then a thoufand fighes he fet, 25 

And everye iighe brought teares amaine ; 
That where he fate the place was wet. 

As though he had feene thofe warrs againe ; 
Soe that the queene, with ruth therefore 
Sayd, worthye prince, enough, no more. 30 

And now the darkfome nigKt drew on. 

And twinkling ftarres the ikye beipred ; 
When he his dolefull tale had done. 
And everye one was laid in bed : 
Where they full fwtfetlye took their reft, 35 

Save only Didb's boy ling breaft. 



This feely woman n«ip^r flept. 
But in her chamber, all alone. 



As 
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As one nnhappy, alwaies wept, '"^ 

And to the walls ihee made her mone } 40 

That ihee fliould ftill defire in vaine 
The thing, ihe never muft obtaine. 

And thus in griefe (hee fpent the night. 

Till twinkling ftarres the (kye were fled, 
And Phoebas, with his glittering light, 4^ 

Through mifty cloudes appeared red ; 
Then tidings came to her anon. 
That all the Trojan (hipps were gone* 

And then the queene againft her life 

Did arme her heart as hard as ilone, 50 

Yet, ere ihe bar'd the bloody knife. 
In woeful! wife (hee made her mone ; 
And, rolling on her carefuU bed. 
With fighes and fobs, thefe words ihee fed : 

O wretched Dido queene 1 quoth (hee, 5 j- 

I fee thy end approacheth neare ; 
For he is fled away from thee. 

Whom thou didft love and hold fo deare : 
What is he gone, and pafled bye ? 
O heart, prepare thyfclf to dye. 60 

In vaine thou pleadft I fliould forbeare. 
And flay my hand from bloody flroke ; 

Thee, treacherous heart, J^mufl not fpare. 
Which fettered me in Cupids yoke. 
\ O 2 Come 
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Come death, quoth ih«<f, ftMW Htj "fifiartf i-^ 65 

Attfl with thoTe' w«!*dV (he ^e^rf-hei* h^aSl".- 

When death had pi^o'd tfto »<lidlA' httiM 

Of Dido, Carthaginian queene ; 
Whofc bloody krttf^'di* ead tW finarf* 
Which ft* ftKteWd' in- im>urhfaW leiett«^^ 70 

^iteas being fliipt^dl gone, 
Whofe flattery Caufctf ^1 Her rtt)n^*? 

Her funerall motf^cdtfly iHadcr, 

And all things finiiht moornfallye; 
Her bodye fine in mold was Jaid, 75 

Where itt confumed fpeedilye': 
Her fiftcrs'teares her tomttcbdh-e^d; 
Her fubjedls giicfe their kitfdnefTc fhcti^'d^ 

r 

Then was iEireas iti' aniiler 

In Grecia, where he ftay'd long fpace, ?• 

Whcreatt her fiffer in ffibrt Whf Ic, 
Writt to him to Kis- vi!e dii|;ra«e ; 
In fpceches bitter to his mindfe \ 

Shee told Him* phitie, hee \Vas'imlriiide. ^ ' 

J^lfe-heartecT wretch, qiioth> flie^> tho» t&t ; 4f 

And traiterouflye thou haft betraid 
Unto thy lurea- gentle heart. 
Which mitothfee* rtuch weI(totne madfe j 
My fifter dearer, atfd'CartHajje* joy, * 
Whofc folly bred' het dfere annoy. 90 

Yet 



Yet on her death-bed wien ibee Uyc# 

Shea |u\^)«ed jfiw j^Hy jMrofpecitjiie, . 
Befeeching god,.^^, e3Cjejjr da^ 

Might brec;4 Ae« gre^t /eJicjtyc : , . 
Thus by thy meanes I loft a friend ; * 95 

Meaven fend thee fach untimely c|id. 



A* • W < 






When he thefe IJjp^, fuj.1 jf/ajHgbjt vviih-gall, . , 

Pcrufed had, .,^d w^ghpjJ ll)?i?^^l^V/ -« 
His lofty courage. 'gfp JO fa^U^ . ^...- . , 

And ftraight appp^fd .in ihi^ %V** , ~ -. i*®® 

Queene Dido's ghoft^ both grim and pale ; . 
Which made this valliant fouldier quail. 

•'*-•• r' ' - '■' 

>■ , > ■ , 

^neas, quoth this ghaftly ghofti " ' '' 

My whole delight while I did five,' 
Thee of all men iloved moft ; 105 

To thee m/faqcye I did givt j " ^ ' "^ • ' ^' ^ 
And for the welcome I thae gavey*' " - - 
Unthankfully thou didft me grave, 

\ r 

Therefore prepare thy ileetiiigfttffe ' 

To waiidCT \^?th me in the ay re j 1 10 

Where deadlye griefe fliall mate it hoi^irle, 
Becaufe of me thou tookflf no care: 
Delay not time, thy glalTe is rdii, ' ' 
Thy date is pail, thy lifd is done. 

O flay a while, thy lovely fpright, 115 

Be not fo haily to convay 

O 3 My 
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My foule into eternal night, 
'where it (hall ne*er behold bright day. 
O doc not frown, thy angry lookc 
Hath all my foule with horror fhookc. no 

- Bat, woe is me ! all is in vaine, 
, And bootlefle is my difmall cryc ; 
Time will not be rccall'd againc. 
Nor thott furceafe before I dye. 

let me live, and make amends i*5 
To fome of thy moft deareft friends. 

Bat feeing thoa obdara,te art. 

And wilt no pitye on me (howe, 
Becaafe from thee I did depart. 

And left unpaid what I did owe : 13* 

1 muft content royfclf. to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

r 

And thus, as one being in a trance, 

A multitude of uglyc fiends 
About this woefuU prince did dance j ' >35 

He had no hclpc of any friends : 
His body then they tooke away. 
And no man knew bis dying day. 



XXULTHE 
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XXIU; ... 
THE WITCHES* SONG 

— From Ben Jonfot^i Ma/que of ^ents, . trtjented fit 
Wbitehalh Feb. 2^.\6og. ' 

7'he eStor thought it incumhenl m bini t» infirt fomi old 
pieces on the popular fuperfiition eoncerming mntebes^ koi^ 
gBblinSffairies, ^nd ghofts. The loft oftbeje make their ap^ 
pearance in mofi of the tragical ballads ; and in the folmti* 
ingfongs nuill be found fome defcription of the former. 

It is true, this fong of the Witches , falling from the 
learned pen of Ben Jon/on, is rather em extraB from the 
^various incantations of claffie antiqnitjff than a diJpUy of 
the opinions of our o*wn ^vulgar. But let it be oqjfervid, 
that a parcel of learned nnifeacres had juft before bujud 
themfehves on this fubjeS, nuith our Britifi Solomon James /• 
at their head : and thefe had fo ranfacked all nnriters am" 
cient and modern, and fo blended and knei^ded together the 
frveral fuperftitions of different times and nations, that 
tbqfe of genuine Englijb growth could no longer be traced 
out and diftinguijhed. 

By good luck the «whimfical belief of fairies emd goblins 
ewildfurnijh no pretences for torturing our fettcw^ereaturee^ 
and therefore lue have ibis banded do*wa to us pure attd 
un/ophificated. 

1 Witch, 

I Have beene all day lookiog after 
A raven feeding upon a qaarter ; 
And, foone as fhe turn'd her beak to the foath, 
I fnatch'd this morfell out of her month. 

2 Witch. 

I have beene gathering wolves haires» 5 

The mad dogges foame^ and adders eares ; 

O 4 The 
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The (purging of a deadinans eyes : 
And all fince the evening flarre did rife. 

r 

,3 Witch.. 
I laft night lay all alone 

Q* tbe j:wMd4. tp t^cyjre tb? jcn,4t?<|rake gjcouc ; 10 

An^ pliickt hi^ iip> though he grew bM Iqv • 
And, as I had done, the cocke did crow. 

^ W17CH. 
4pd I ha' bew^e .i;hafit]ig out this ftuU 
j^rQin charnell hoaxes that w^re futi ;. 
^fom private grots, and publike pits ; i J 

^nd frighte4 ^ ffJ{toi> put of hi§ wits, 

5 Witch. 
Under ^ cradle I did creepe 

iBy day ; and,,' when the childe was ^-flcepe 

^t nighty I fu^Wxbe bri^ath; and fofe, 

j^ad pluck-d ^le noddiog &urfe by the AQfe, t$ 

* 

6 Witch. 

I had a dagger : what did I with that ? 
Killed an infant to-h^ve hi^ l^tf 

> 

A piper it got, at;a chprfh-ale> 

I bade him »gMh Wq«/ wind i' tfee t^ilfi. 

7 Witch. 

A ninrderer» yonder, .was hungin chaines ; ' s{ 

The funne and the wind had ih^upke hif rt'mts : 

1 bit 
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I bit off a finei^ ; J. cjipp'4 hl^ haire ^ 

1 brought off his rsgg^. that daac-4 i'thc ^yrc. 

The fcrich-owles cgges, and the feathers blacke. 
The bloud of the frogge, and the bone in his backe 30 
I have been getting ; and made of his Ikin 
A purfet, to keepe iir Cfanioii in, 

9 Witch. 

Apd I ha'T)eene plucking (plants among) 
• Hemlock, h_enbane, adders-tongyi?,. 
•3^^gbf-^.4de, n^pftn^-^ort, 13)^r(}s-b^9<J5 • 35 

And twife by t^e dogges was like to be tane. 

10 Witch, 

.1 from the jj^^y^s pf ^ gardiner'^s bitch 
Did fnatch t^^^ hfi^^cs, apd fb^n Ifi^p'd ti^e di^h : 
Yet went I back to the houfe againe, 
Kiird the* blacke cat» and here is the braine. 49 

11 Witch. 

I went to the toad, breedes under the wall^ 
■ I charmed hiip out, and he came at ipy call j 
I fcratch'd out the eyes of the ovylc before ; 
I tore tlip b^ta vying : what would yon l^avp n;iore ? 

Damb* 

Yes : I have brought, to hel pe your vo\^s, 45 

Horned poppie, cyprciTe bougl^^s, 

Tl^« 
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The fig-tree wild, that growes on tombes» 
And JDiee, that from the larch^tree conies. 
The bafi Hikes bloud, and the vipers ikin : 
And now our orgies let^s begin. 



SO 



XXIV. 
ROBIN GOOD-FELLOW, 

•aliiu PucK^y tJias Hobgoblin, x> the creed of an- 
eient /mperftitiont luas a kind of merry Jpritey vjboje cba^ 
racier and atchievements are recorded in this hallad, and in 
ihpfe *welhknonvn lines of Milton^s L* Allegro, ivhich ibe 
antiquarian Peck fvpf efts, to be onving to it ; 

Tells boiv the drudging Go bliv Jkvet 

To earn bis cream-'lo'wle duly fit ; 

When in one night, ere gUm^e of mornCy 

His Jhado^y flail hath tbrefl>d the corn 

Thai ten day-labourers could not end ; 

Then lies him donjtm the luhhar fiend. 

And Jlr etched out all the chimneys lengthy 

Bajks at the fire his hairy flrength. 

And crop-full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firft cock bis matins rings.** 
The reader 'uall ohfer*ve that our fiuple ancoftors had re* 
duced all thefe ^whimfies to a kind of fyftem, as regular, and 
perhaps more conflflent, than many parts of clafjtc mythology : 
a proof of the extenflve influence and *vafl antiquity of thefe 
fuperftitions. Mankind, and efpeciaUy the common people, 
eould not e*very tvhere ba^e been fo unanimos^y agreed con^ 
cerning thefe arbitrary notwu, if they had not pre'vailed 
among them for many ages. Indeed, a Uarntd friend in 
Wales affures the editor^ that the exiftence of Fairies and 
Qoklins is alluded to by the mofl ancient Brifijh Bards, ivbo 
mention them under various names, one of the mofl common of 

7 ijuhicb 
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nnhi^h fignifiix, ** Tbi fpirits of th mmaaims.*' Sa af/i 
Frrfact to SoMi XXV. 

nis f—g (wbicb Peck attrihuUs to Ben Jon/on^ /V 
it is not found among bis nuorksj is given from an ancitni 
bhuh Utter eopj in the Britijh Mufevm. It feems to batm 
ieen originally intended for feme Mafque* See 4be le^ 
fa^e of tbis ^volume* 

FROM Obcron, in fairye land. 
The king of ghofts and ihadowes there. 
Mad Robin !» at his coinniand» 

Am fent to viewe the night-(ports here. 

What revell root ^ 

Is kept about. 
In every corner where I go, ' 
I will o*erfce. 
And xherry bee. 
And make good fport, with ho, ho, ho 1 lo 

More fwlft than lightening can I flye 

About this aery welkin foone. 
And, in a minutes fpace, defciye 

Each thing that's done belowe the moone. 

There's not a hag ' 15 

Or ghoft (hall wag. 
Or cry, ware Goblins ! where I go ; 

But Robin I 

Their fcates will fpy. 
And fend them home, with ho, ho, ho 1 ' 20 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete. 

As from their night-fports they trudge home ; 

Wiik 
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And call them on, with me ^H-Oftttie 

Thrd'wOQds, thro' Jafes;* • ' ^ • ^j 
Thrp"* i^p^s, tjiro' brakes j ' 
. . . ^Sireli^, iiAfeeiv^,,wi^^u|j«i,4g<^, 
All in the nicke .> • ■ ^ 

To play fonje tricke 
Apd froiicke iti with ho, ho, hoi '' 30 

Sometimes I meete them like a man ; . 

' Sometimes, an o/; fpjnetin^es^ f. hound; 
And to a horfe I turn me .cgn ; r 

To trip and t;rot .4boat them round. , 

But if, to ride, , 35 

My backe th^^ ftride. 

Ore hedge and lands, 
Tfc^o? pppls ^nd ppii^s ,-_. . 
I whirry, i^ijgjiij^^, ho, hp^ hxx ! 40 

Whco 1^45 ^nd lafles |i)erry b«, . 

With poflets and \vith iuncajes fy^ci 
Unfeene of all the cojnpfmy, 

I eat their cakes and ftp their wine: 

And, to make ibort^ 4i 

I fart and^ifort ; 
• An4 put jhe candles I do t^Ioyir : 
The maids I kifs ; ' 
They ihrieke — Who's this ? v 
I ^nfy^rerpou^ht. bpt ho; np, hoi 5® 
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Yet now and then, the totd» t&pf&Lkf,- 
At midnight I card up* their wobllf ; 
And V^Mili^ they Hei^e, atfd takd tf^h^ daii. 

With wheel to threads their flax I pull. ' 

I gFiiid at mill 55 

Their malkup'ftttl; 
I drefs their heif)^» I fpm their tow« 
If any Valce, 
And would nie tak^, 
I wend me, laughing/ ho, ho, ho' !^ 60 

When houfe or harth dbth fluttifti lye, 

I pinch the mafdens bhcke ahd blae*; 
The bed-tlothe«' from the bed pull I, 
And lay them naked all to view. 

'Twixt fleep6 and V^^ke, ^5 

i do them tak^. 
And on th^ key-coM' fldoi* thlem" throw. 

If otrt they cry. 

Then forth I fly. 
And loudly laugh out, hd, hdV ho ! 79 

When any need to borrowe ought. 

We lend them what they do requirr; 
And for the nfc demand we nought $ 
Our owne is all we do deflre. 

If to repay, 75 

They do delay. 
Abroad amongft thent then I g(>, 

And 
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And night by night» 
I them affright 
With pinchings, dreainei> and ho, ho, ho ! So 

When lazie queans have notighc to do. 

But iludy how to cog and lye ; 
To make debate and mifchief too^ 
Twixt'one another fecretlye : 

I marke their gloze, Sj 

And it diiclofe, 
To them whom they have wronged To ; 
When I have done, 
I get me gone. 
And leave them fcolding^ ho» ho» ho ! ^ 90 

When men do traps and engins fet 

In loop-holes, where the vermine creepe. 
Who from their foldes and houfes, get 

Their duckes and geefe^ and lambes and iheepe: 
I fpy the gin, 95 

And enter in. 
And feeme a vermine taken fo ; 
Bat when, they there 
Approach me neare, 
I leap out laughing, ho, ho, ho ! 100 

By wells and rills, in meadowes greene. 
We nightly dance our hey-day guife ; ' 

j^nd to our fairye king', and queene. 

We chant our moon-light minftrelfies. 

When 
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When larks 'gin dng, 105 * 

Away we fling ; 
And babes new-borne fteal as we go^ 

An elfe in bed 

We leave inHead* 
And wend us laughing, ho, ho» ho ! no 

From hag- bred Merlin's time have I 

Thus nightly reveiPd to and fro ; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-felldw* 

Fiendsy ghofts, and fprites, nj 

Who haunt the nlghtes. 
The hags and goblins do me know ; 
And beldames old 
My feates have told ; 
So Fali, Vale', ho, ho, ho ! 120 



XXV. 
THE FAIRY Q^U E E N. 

Wi ba'Ui here a Jkort difplay of the popular belief con^ 
cerfiing Faikibs, It nvil/ afford entertainment to a con^ 
templative mind to trace tbefe nnbimfical opinions up to their 
origin. Whoever confiders% hvw early, boiu extenfi^vely^ 
and honu uniformly they have prevailed in thefe nations^ 
nAJill not readily affent to the hypothefis of thofi, vjho fetch 
them from the eaft fo late as the time of the Croifades* 
Whereas it is «well knovjn that our Saxon anceftors long he' 
fore they left their German forefts, heiieved the exiftence of 
a kind of diminutive demons , or middle f pedes betvseen men 

♦ and 
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dttJjpirhjf nubom they didtili £)tTEKG'Aii or TIvkaRFS, ani 
to- lohom they attributed mairy ^onierfkl ^eirfdrmances^ far 
exceeding huntan art, Vid. Herbaret Saga Olaj- Verelj. 
1675. HickesThefaur, tsff, 

7i// Song is given ('with fome qorreiiions hy another 
copy) from a book intitled^ ^* The Myjferies of Lo^e and 
JBkjuencet ^c. ^^tid. tS'^%^%vo. 

COME, fblloW, follow mlii 
You»' fatry elves that be : 
Which circle oh the greener 
Come follow" Mab yout queel&e*^. 
Hand in hand let's dance aroorid* J 

For this place is fairye gfroand. . • 

When mortals are at reft. 

And fnorihg in their neil ; 

Unheard, and un-efpy'd. 

Through key-holes we do glide ; 10 

Over tables, ilools, and ihelves, 
Wc trip it. with our fairye elves. 

And, if the hoafe be foul 

Witli platter, difti'or boWl, 

Up flairs we nimbly creep, 15 

And find tlie fluts aileep : . > 

Ther6 we pinch their armts and thighcs';' 
None efcapes, not* none efples. 

But if the houfe be fwcpt, 

' And from unclean nefs kept, ^ 

We praife the houihold maid, . . 

Abd duely (he is paid : 

10 For 
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* For we ofe before we goe 
To drop a tejfter in her ihoe. 

Upon a mufliroomet head 2C 

Oar table*cloth we fpread ; 

A grain of rye, or wheat. 

Is manchety which we eat % 
Pearly drops of dew we drink 
In acorn cups filPd to the brink. #9 

^Tht brains of nightingales. 

With nn^uous fat of fnailes. 

Between two cockles §Lew*df 

Is meat that's ea£ly chewfd ; 
Tailes of wormes, and marrow of mice jj 

Do ;nake a diih, that's wonderoas nice. 

The gralhopper, gnat, and fly, 

iServe for onr ininfbtlfie : 

Grace faid, we dance a while. 

And fo the time beguile : aq 

And if the moon doth hide her head. 
The gloe-worm lights us home to bed. 

On top^ of dewie grafie 

So nimbly do we pafle. 

The yonng and tender ilalk 4j 

Ne'er bends when we do walk \ 
Yet in the moaning noay be feen 
Where we the night before have been* 

Vw.. m. P XXVI. THE 
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JCXVI. 

I 

tHE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

^his humoriks iU fong fell fr^m the hand nf the *witiy^ 
J)r, Corbet (afterwards hijbop of N^rftviclff ^c,J and 
is printed from his Poetka StromaU| i648> \2mo. (com- 
fq^ed *with the third $dition of bis foems^ 1672.) // is 
tikre called t ** A proper ne<w Ballad, intitukd'. The Fairies 

Fare-wellf or God-a mercy WjUt to he fung or njuhiftled 

to the tune of The Meddo^w brew, by the learned: by 

the unlearned f to the tune cf Fortune*** 

The departure of Fairies is here etttributed ta the abolition 
tf monkery : Chaucer has, with eftfo/ humour, ajpgned a 
€mfe the 'very reverfe. . 

** In the olddfiyes of king Artot/¥ 

*• (Of which tte Britons fpeken greiehonoitr) 

•* All nvas this hnd fulfilled of fayry ; 

•* The elfguettfi with her jolly tompany, 

Daunfed full oft in many a grniB imede. 

This ijuas theofd opinion as £ rede / 

Ifpeke of many hundred yere agof / = 
** But nonv can no tuanfee non e^es moe / 
*' For now the grete charite, and prayeres 
*' Of Limit ours ^ and other holy freres% 
*' That ferchen e<very lond, and enjery ftrenu, 
'* As thick as motes in the futme heme, . 
** Bleffinghalles, chambers, kitchins^ ated bowre/, 
** Cities, and burghes, cicelies, and hie toures, 
** Thropes, and bernesy fl?epens, and dairits ; 
** This maketh that there bin now no fairies : 

For there as nvont to ivalken *was an elfe. 

There noalkith mow the Limitner imftlfe. 

In undermeUs and in morro*wnynges, 
^* Andftdith his mattitu and its boUi tbingiSf 

^ " Ai 
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'* As bigoetb in bis limitdciount. 
•* Wymtn ntay nowge/afelj up and doune^ 
f * In every hujh^ and under every tree, . 
** Tbere is none other incubus but be : 
*• jind be ne nuill don bem no dijbonour.^* 

^ Wife of Batb's Tale. 

pr. Ricbard C^b'et, bAving been bijbop rf Oxford about 

three yearsi and afterwards as long Bf. of Nommcb^ died 

im 1 63 5, jEtat. 5 2. 

FArcwell rcwarcis and Fairies ! 
Good houfewives how may fay ; 
For now foulc il lits in dairies. 

Doe fare as well as they • . 
And though they fweepc their hearthi no lefi J 

Than mayds were wont to doe^ 
Yet who of late fer cleanelinefs , 
Finds fixlfe-pehce in her fhoe ? 

Lament, lament old Abbi^§; 

The fairies loft command ; lb 

They did bat change prieds babies; 

But fome have changed your land : 
And all your children floln from* thencd 

Are now growne Puritanes, 
Who live as changelfng^ evei* iincfe, i $ 

For love of yoitr demaines. 

At morning' and at eVeiiihg both 

You merry were and glad. 
So little care of fleepe and floth, 

Thefe jirettie kdies had. zo 

Pi When 
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When Tom ctme liotee fVoni labour^ 
Or Ciis to aiilkiiig rofe, ' 

Then merrily weni their tabonr. 
And nimbly went their toes. 

Watnefi thok ribgs ind roui^delayes / ^ 

Of theirs, which yet rtsiMne ; 
Were footed in qaeene Maries dayes 

On many a grafly playne. 
But fince of late Eliisabeth 

And later James came in ; , JO 

' They never danc'd on any heath. 

As when the time hath bin. 

By which wee note the fairies 

Were of the old profeilion : 
Their fongs were J*ve Maries, $$ 

Their dances were proceflion. 
But now, alas ! they all are dead. 

Or gone beyond the feas. 
Or farther for religion fled, * 

Or elfe they uke their eafe. 40 

A tell-tale in their company 

They never could endure ; 
And whofo kept not fecretly 

Their mirth, was pttnilh'd.inre : 
It was a juft and chriftian deed 4$ 

To pinch fuch blacke and blue : 

O how the common-welth doth need 

S«ch jttftices, as yoa ! 

Now 
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Kow they kave left our qaarters ; 

A Regifler they have, 5# 

Who can preferve their charters ; 

A man both wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that i coald name 
Are kept in (lore ; con twenty thanks 55 

To William for the fame. 

To William Churnc of Stafibrdfhirc 

Give laud and praifes due. 
Who every meale can mend your cheare 

With tales both old and true : 69 

To William all give audience. 

And pray yee for his noddle ; 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 



%• Aftir tbefi Songs en the Fairies, the Reader may 
he curious to fit the maimer in nx)hicb they tjoere formerly in* 
n^oked and hound to human firvice. In AJhmoWs ColU&iikn 
tf MS$, at Oxford f [Num, 82^. 1406. 2.] are the fta» 
fers effime Akkymift^ m)bieb contain a variety of Incau" 
tatiow akdSvrms of Conjuring both Fairiks, Witches 
and DaAfOKS, frineipaUyy a$ it foould feem^ to affifi bim 
in bis Great Work of tranfmuting Metals, Moft of them 
are too impious to be reprinted: but the t*wo following may 
be very innocentfy laughed at. 

Whoever looks into Ben Jonfoffs Alchtmist, *uoill 
fud that tbefi impoftors^ among their other Secrets^ affeBed 
to haive a power over Fair 1 as : and that they were com^' 
monly enpe&ed to h^feen in a cbriftal glafi appears from 

P 3 that 
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that nttraorjinwry hwh^ ^* Thf MilatioH of Dr. y^hm 
*f Deis aakns with Spirits. 1 659." foUf; 

** Aw EXCELLENT WAY H gitt a V AY fii%, (Fur myfelf 
J tall Marc AR ETT Ba r r a n ce ; but this wll ohteine 
tfiry QHi that is hot allready btrwnd*) 

** FIRST, giti a hrpad fyuan chrifiall or Venice 

gfaffe^ in length and breadth 3 inches. Than lay that 

glaje or cbriftall in the bloud of a nvhite henne^ 3 TVedne/" 

devjfes^ or ^ Friday es. 'Then fake it out, and nvajh it 

•with holy aq, and fumigate it, Then take 3 hazle flicks^ 

or tvands of an yeare groth • piU them fayre and ^white ; 

mnd make * them^ foe longe, as you <wriie the Spiritts 

name, or Fayries name, *whichyou call, 3 times on eyery 

ficke being made flait on one fidel 'Then bury them under 

JhU hill, <whereas you fuppofi Fayrie's haunt, the Wed- 

nefday before you call b^er : > 4n4 tl^ Friday fdllowinge take 

them uffe, and call her at S or ^ qr 10 offjj^e clocke, which 

be good planetts and hour es for that turne : tut 'ivhepyou 

tall, be in cleane life, arid turne thy face ionvartfs the 

eaft. And 'when you have her, bind ier to thAt fione or 

gUfe.*' " " ^ - - 

^f An Unguent to annoynt under the Eyelids, and upon 
the Eyelids enjninge and mominge : but efpecidlty 'whei, 
you call ; or find your fight not perfect » 

'** gf . A pint of faliet'oyh, and put it into a 'viall 
' glaffe f but firfl muafh it nnith rofe-njuater, and marygold- 
nJoaier ; the flowers * to* be gathered towards fhe eaft* 
Wajh it till the oyle come *white ; then put it into the glaje, 
lit fupra : dud then put thereto the budds of holybocke, 
the flonioers of tnarygold, the floFwers oY toppes of 'wHd 
thime^ the budds of young haxle,} and ihi thime muftbt 
gathered ntare the fide of a hill wohereFAYKits ufe to be : 
and * take* the graffe of a fayrie throne ^ there. All 
thefe put into the oyle, into the glaffe : andfet it to dtfiol've 
3 dayes in the funne, and then keep it for thy uje ; ut, 
/upra** ...... -^ '.,■ . 

After 
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Afitr this Rtieift for lie Ungunl fellvwi « Farm cf 
Sncaataties, vibtrtin tbt Mcbymifi cmjurtt a Fairy, named 
E.i.nzt Ghjaoti, to appear to bim in (hat Cbryftal Glafi^ 
tn^tkly and mildly j to rifol'vi him truly in all manner ef 
qutfiieni ; and to ht abtdicnt ta all his cotnmands, undir 
pain of Damaali" '*'■- 

Oat of the m 
eannet be Jtin b 
exerted in fatiui 
that tbey ftrike 
Jiting tbtm, iakt 

As for the Ha 
frobahly of that /pedes tailed the Witch Hazle j •wbick 
reetivtd iti Mttme from tbii fna^mer tf mfflyiiig it in in- 
twitationi. 



TH$ END OF BpOIf THE SECONO. 
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THE BIRTH OF St. GEORGE. 

The ineidnti in tbii, and the athtr halhid e/ST.GEOftCB 
ANB THB D>AGON, are ehiify taken fram thi eld fiery- 
haoi oftbi Seven Cbamphni of CbrifitndBau ; •which, ih^ 
mmv the play-lhing ef children, tuas once in high rifull. 
Bp. Hall in hit /atirei, pubUfied in 1597, ranii 

" Si. Gmg^sfiTcn, anJhii ero/s of iloed" 
mmeng the nuft pepnUtr Jtariei tf his time : and an inrewiau 
triiie thinh that Spencer him/elf did ml iifdain la harraw 
hiniifrutt it • ; the' I mueh detii ntiheihtr ihii fcfitlar rf 
mane* were written fa larlj ai thi faery ^etn. 

the anihar ef tbit haak ef the Srven Ciampient <W« 
•W Rithari Jahnfm, viit lived in the reigns af Elixahtth 
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^ndjamn, at •uie tilkSfrtm hh atbtr pahUcatttni : vix.— 
•* TbeniHi'wcrtl,J0iefLi>niiaii: 1592. ^e. — "Thitkafinf 
•walit b/M 
GouUtn RbJ. 
death af R» 
hifi. tfTm 
n»/ifi TtpTtnt 
TbtSrvn 
€OMainsJsstt 
part, tapitdj 
tbtfttryofSt 
timfrtm tht 

Tbii ■very anliqae poim nuai in great fane in Cbauctr'i 
timt, [/et abinit pag. loi.] and Jb anlinuid till tbt inlrt- 
Juaiin ef printing, -vibcii it ran thrs' /pvtral fJititnt ; fwa 
0/ 'which art in Had Utiir, ^ta, " imprinted bj Wyllyam 
" Cupland" laiiheul dale ; containing great ■variatieai, 

Ai a/pecimen Bf the pBtlic po-u-eri af ibii virj old rbimift, 
end t»s a proof bo'w clo/elj the author of the Sefen Choi- 
fiBnt hasfBlleiued him, take a de/cription if tht dragon JUiu 
iyjir Bevii. 

" — — Whan the dragtn, that fouh is, 

" Hada^f^bt of fyr Bevii, 

" He caft up a loadc cry, 

*' As it had tbondred in thefiy ; 

" He tamed bit illy lo'ivarde ihtfan ; 

* ' // •was greater than any tenne : 

" Hiifcafes 'was hryghter (ben /bt glai, 

" And harder they lucre than any Sral I 

" Befmene bh pulder ard bis layle, 

" Was forty foti •wilhoule fayle. 

" He ivaltred Bat ef his denne, 

" And Scvi; pricted his fede then, * 

" And to hytn a fpere he tbrafte 

" 7hat all tojhyver, he it brafle : 

" The dragon then gan Be'ois ajfayle, 

" And fmole fyr Bevis 'with hii layle ; 

*' Then doivne inent borfe and man, 

" Aad IwB rybbei ef Bfoif brujed than, 

« A/itr 
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After a Img^ fights at lengthy a$ the dragon was prefaru^. 
iojfyt Jtr Beauts 

Hit him under the ivyngi 
As be twds in hisfyenge^ 
There be *was tender ^without fcak^ 
And Be*uts thought to be his iale^ 
He fmote after y as I you fay e^ 
. With his goodfixjord Morglaye. 
Up to the biltes Morglay yode 
Through harte^ lyuer^ ione^ and bloude f 
** To the ground fell the dragon, 
** Great jcye fyr Be'vis hegon* 
** Under the fcaUs al on hight 
He fmote cff his head forth right. 
And put it on afpere : £sff. Sign, I(, i*^. 

Sir Be^is*s dragon is evidently the parent of that in tb^ 
Se^en Champions, fee Chap* Jll.'^iz. " The dragon na 
** fooner had a fight of him [St. George] but he ga*ve fucb 
** a tersrible peat, as though it had thundered in the elements^ 
..•.** Betivixt hisjhoulders and his taib^were fifty feet in 
** difiance, his fc ales gUftering as bright as filver^ but far 
** tnore hard than brafs ; his belly of the cohur of gold, hut 
*' ^^iS^ ^^^^ ^ *^^' Thus lueltered he from his den, %^c» 
....** The champion • . . ga've the dragon fuch a thrufi i^ith 
^ his fpear, that itflfi*Vired in a thoufand pieces : luh^tat 
** the furious dragon fo fiercely fiacte him ^with his ^venopious 
** iaily that doixjn fell man and horfe *, in 'which fall fwe 
*' of St, Georges ribs 'were fore bruifed^ faff. ■ At letigtb 
, , , St. George ** fmote the dragon under the fwing njuhei'e 
** it nuas tenaer <wit bout fc ale, <w here by his good f'wordAf- 
*• ealon *with an eafie pajfage njuent to the 'very hilt through 
•* both the dragon^ s hearty li^ver^ bone and blood — Then St. 
" George — cut off the dragon^ s head and pitcht it upon the 
** truncheon of a ypear, faff." 

The Hiftory of the Seven Champions being 'written jufi, he^ 

fore the decline of books of chi*valry 'was ne<very I believe^ 

iranfiated into any foreign language : But ** Le Roman di 

** Bewves of Hantonn^,^^ was publijhsd at Paris in 1 5 02, 

4/5. Let, Gothifutl 

■ ' " ' . < t Tb 
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91be learned Selden tells us tis^ mhout the iimi rf the 
Nomean ia^afion was Bevis famous *with the title of Earl tf 
Southampton^ <who/e rejidence ^as of Dunoon in Wiltjhin $ 
hut he oh/er*ves that the monkijh enlargements of bis ftory^ 
ba^e made his very exigence danhted. See Nvtes on ^olj-^ 
OlhioHy Song III. 

As for the mgrtifid Hiftory of St. George^ it is given up 
mt entirely apocryphal. The equeftrian figure^ *worn hy the 
knights of the garter ^ has been nndtrftoodto be am emblem of 
the chrifiian viarrior^ in hisfpirttual armourt vmsquifliing 
tba old/erpent. But a homed ^writer has lately fienun thai 
it is neither more nor lefsf than a charm or amulet horrovted 
from feme eaftern heretics ; ivbich having been origisudly 
*wom as aprote&ionfrom the malignity of the air^ at length 
nuas conjidered as a prefervative from mfonnds^ and a means 
to infure viSory in battle. For itfeems the ancient orientals 
reprefented the fun hy a man on borfeback \ the fun^s rays by 
afpear ; and any noxious exhalation by aferpent. See Pi^ 
tingaWs dij/ertatioky 4/^, 

- // cannot be denied ^ but that a great part of thefelliwing 
ballad is modern : for luhich reafen it vjould have been 
thrown to the end of the volume , had not its fuhjeS procured 
it a place here* 

LISTEN, lords, in bower and hall, 
I ling the wonderoos bilth 
Of brave St. George, whofe valorous arm 

Rid mongers from the earth : 

. •• 

.DiftrefTed ladies to relieve ^ 5 

He traveled many a day ; 
In honour of the chriftian faith. 

Which fhall endure for aye. ^ 

In Coventry fometime did dwell 

A knight of worthy fame, . to 

High 
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High fteward of this noble realme; 
liOrd Albret was his name. 



He had to wife a princelye dame, 

Wbofe beauty did excell. 
This virtttOoa lady, being with child» ' 15 

Ia fnddea ftdnefi fell : 

For thirty nights no fooner fleepe 

Had closM her wakefal eyes. 
Bat, lo! a foul axui fearful dreame 

Her fmncy would furprize : ^q 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceiv'd within her womb ; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent 

Ere he to life could come. 

All woe-begbne, and fad was fhe ; 2j 

She nourifht conftant woe : . 
Yet ftrove to hide it from her lord, 

htd he ihould forrow know* 

}n vain fhe flrore, her tender lord» 

Who watch'd her flightefl look, ^ 30 

Difcover'd foon her fecret paine. 

And foon that paine partook. 



And when to him the fearful caufb 
She weeping did impart. 



With 
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With ktndeft fpeech he ftfove to heal jr 

The aoguift of her heart. 

Be ceinforted, ny lady deare, 

- Thofe pearly drops refraine ; 
Betide me weal, betide me woe, 

ril try to eafe thy f aine. 49 

And for thh foal and ieuM dteame. 

That caufeth ail thy woe, 
Truft me PU travel far awa.y 

Bat ril the meaaiog knowc. 

Then giving many « fond embrace, 45 

And ihedding many a teare. 
To the weird lady of the woods 

He purposed to repaire. 

To the we'ird lady of the woods. 

Full long and many a daye, 5a 

Thro' lonely (hades, ai)d thickets rough 

He winds Ms weary waye. 

At length he reach'd a dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'eriuing ; 
Where cyprefs fpred it's mournful boughc^ . 55; 

And pois'«Otts nightihade fprung. 



No chearfal gleams here pierc'd the gloomet 
He htsn 00 thearfui found 1 



Bat 
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Bat ihrill night-ravens' yelling fcreamey 

And ferpents hiffing ronnd. 60 

The (hriek of fiends, and damned ghoib 

Ran howling thro' his eare : 
A chilling horror froze his heart, 
c . Tho' all anos'd to feare* 

Three times he flrives to win his wafc, - 65^ 

And pierce thofe iickly dewes : 
Three times to bear his trembling corfe 

His knocking knees refoie. 

. At length upon Ms beating breaft 

He figns the holy croiTe ; 70 

Andy roazing up his wonted might. 
He treads th' nnhallow'd molTe.. ^ 

Beneath a pendent craggy cliffe, 
^ All vaulted like a grave. 

And opening in the foiid rocke^ /5 

He found the inchaixted cave« 

An iron grate clps'd up the mouthe. 
All hideous and forlorne ; 
. And, fattened by a filver chaine^ 

Near hung a brazen home* 80 

Then olFering up a ' ffcret prayer,' 

Three times iie blowes amaine s ^ 

Three 
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Three times a deepe and hollow found 
Did anfwer him againe. 

** Sir knight, thy lady beares a fon, • ' 85 

** Who, like a dragon bright, 
** Shall prove moil dreadful to his foes, ^ 

** And terrible in fight. 

** His name advancM in futuj;e times 

*' On banners ihall be worne : go 

. «♦ But lo J thy lady's life muft pafle 
'* Before he can be borne/' 

All fote o^preft with feare and doubt 

Long time lord Albret flood ; 
At length he winds his doubtful waye 95 

Back thro' the dreary wood, 

« 
Eager to clafp his lovelye dame 

Then fail he travels backe : 

But when he reach'd his caftle gate. 

His gate was hung with blapke* i#o 

In every oourt and hall he found 

A fallen iilence reigne ; 
Save where, amid the lonely towers. 

He heard her maidens 'plaine ; 

Aad bitterly lament and weepe, I05 

With many a grievous grone : 
i Thcfl 
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Then low ku Uce^ia^ heart mi^aye. 
His lady's life was gone* 

» 

With fauUeiimg ftep he enters in, 

Ye( half affraki to goe ; 1 10 

With jirciahling voice a(ks wky tiey gmve. 

Yet fears the caiife to knowe. 

r 

<< Thret daiet ifre fan hath loTe and fet; 

They faid, then ftdpt to weepe ; 
« Since Jwaven kith laid thy lady deaie 1 15 

** In death's eternal flee^ 

*• For, ah ! in travel fore ihe fcH, 

** So fore that Ihe muft dye $ 
** ,Unlefs ibme (hrewd and canning leech 

<< Could eafe her prefentlye. 129 

*' Bnt when a cunning leech was fet, 

" Too foon declared hee, 
** She, or her babe maft lofe its fife ; 

*' Both faved conld no; bee. 

*' Now take my life, thy lady faid, i»$ 

" My littld infant favc : 
** And O commend me to my lord* 
' «« When I am laid in grave. 

' «« O tell h'lm how that precious babe 

«• Coft him a tender wife : *i^ 
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*' Aod teach my fon to Hfp her name, 
" Who died to favc his ^fe. 

I 

" Then calling fliil apon thy name, " 

" And praying ftill for thee ; ^ 

** Without repining or complaint, 135 

** Her gentle foul did flee.'» 

What tongue can paint lord ^^Ibrct's woe. 

The bitter tears he fhed. 
The bitter pangs that wrung his heart. 

To find his lady dead ? ■ '140 

He beat hi? breaft : he tore his hair : 

And fliedding many a teare. 
At length he aikt to fee his fon $ 

The fbh that coft fo dcarc. ^ 

New forrowe feiz*d the damiells all s lJ^,^ 

At length they faukering faye; 
** Alas ! my lord, how ihall we tell ? 

*' Thy fon is ftoln awaye. 

*' Faire as the fweeteft flower of ipring, 

** Such was his infant mien : 150 

*' And on his little body Hampt 

'' Three wonderous marks were feen : 

" A blood-red crofs was on his arij^e $ 
** A dragon on his fireaft : 
to^s. in. <i. I* A litUf 
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** A little .gfurter all of gold i^j 

, ** Was rouod his leg expreft. 

** Three carefull nnries w provide 

*2 Our little lord to keepe : 
" One gave him fucke, oae gave hlfli food» 

** And one did lull to fleepe* . . i6o 

** Bat lo ! all JQ the dead of nighty 
^* We heard a fearful fonod : 
^* Loud diander clapt; the caftle Ihook ; ' 
** And lightning fiaAt aroimd, 

** Dead with affright at £rft we lay ; 165 

" But roofing op anon, 
^* We fan to fee oar little lord : 
Oar liule locd was gone! 



€t 



** But how or where we could not tell s 

.** For lying on the ground. 170 

** In deep and magic flumherft laid. 
" The nurfes the|?e we founds'* 

O grief 00 grief 1 lord Albret find : 
No more his tongue coa'd fay» 
When falling in a deadly fwoone^ 175 

\ Long time he Itlelefi lay« 

At length reftorM to fife and fenie 
He noutHfat endleft w^. 

No 
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Mo fntare joy his heart could tafle, 

^o future comfort knowe. i8o^ 

» ■ 

m So withers on the mountain top 
A Ifldr and ilately xy^ke, 
Who(e vigorous arms are tome away^ 
By fom'c rude thundef-ftroke; 

At length his caftle irkfome grewr^ l8^ 

He loftthes hk wonted home t 
His native to«Atry he foHinkes 

In foreign landattxroame. 

There up and dowtte he wandered far, 

Clfl4 ki a palmeff't gowne $ 190 

Till his brown locks grew white as wool, . 
His beard as thiiUe downe. 

At length, all wearied^ down in deatk 

He laid his reverend hend* 
Meantime amid the lonely wilda 19} 

His little fon waa bred* 

J'here the wcSrd lady of die wodds w 

Had borne him far away> * 
. And train'd him up in feates of trmtSf 

And evory^artial play. ^ 200 
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n. 

St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGONr 

ft 

Tki folkwimg ialhui is gwem (tmtb fomg tmmSiws) 
fnm two ancient ilack^littit copies in the Pepjs CoUeSien : 
•M •fmbicb is in izmo, the •tber infiUo. 

OF Hedor's deeds did Homer £ng t 
And of the fack of ftatety Ttoj, 
What gnth fdxc Helena did bring. 
Which was fir Paris' only joy : 
Aa4 by my pen I will recite 5 

St. George's deeds, an Engliih knight. 

Againft the'Sarasens fo mde 

Fooght he fall long and many a day ; 
Where many gyants he fobdu'd^ 

«»^ In honour of the chriftian way : It 

And after many adventures paft 
To Egypt land he came at laft. 

' Nois^'' as the fiory plain doth tell, ^ 

Witlin that countrey there did refk 
A dreadfuLdnigon fierce and fell, - ts 

^ A^ereby they w^re fdLGpre oppreft : 
Who by his p^ufonous bieatffcach day» 
Did many of the city flay. '^ 
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Tl>€ gritf whereof did grow fo great 

Throughoiy the limits of the Iznd, 20 

That they their wife-men did intreat 

To fliew their canning out of hand ; 
What way they might this fiend deftroy. 
That did the coantiey thas annoy. ^ 

The wife-men all before the king / 35 

This anfwer fram'd incontinent ; ^ 

The dragon none to death i/Aght bring '• ' 
By any means they could invent : 

His ikin more hard than brafs was founds 

That fword nor fpear conld pierce nor woutti. 30 

^When this the people underftood. 

They cryed oat moft piteouflye, • 

The dragon's breath infers their bloo^ 
That evtry day in heaps they dye : 

Among them foch a plagae it bred» Jjk 3^ 

The living fcarce could bnry the dead. 

No means there were, as they conld heaj;^ 

For to appeafe the dragon's rage^ 
Bat to prefent fome rirgin clear,^ 
* Whofe blood his fury might aiTwag^ j 40 
Each day he wmild a maiden eat» ^ 
For to allay his hui^r great, 

♦.^. ♦ 0.3 % This 
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This thing iby 4irt the wife*m€)ii folui4» 
* Which truljr muft obferved be ; 

Wherefore throfi^hoot the ci^ roqo4 45 

A viigin ppre of gpo^i 4^;i'ee 
Was by the i^iqgs coiaaii(]Ioa <fUU 
JJ'Aken up to feTSf ihc dwigofi's will, 

, .- ifus -did the.4t^fr^ft««9uJay 
t^ UntixDely.^op Cbme vic^n ftowr, 50 

Till all the maid^.s^ere worn avay. 

And noneiwere left him to 4levoor : 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright, 
li^iather'sQ&ly;hc^t*^ delight. * 

Then came the officers to the king -^^55 

^hat heavy mel&ge to decltre, 

WhicHQkid his heart with forri^w &xng ; 
^ She is^ quoth he, my kingdom's hcnt : 

O IflLtts all he poifoned bei^e, 

]|re^e fliould die^ that is my det^. 60 

Then rofe tl^^people .f^re^n^t^^ 

And to the, king in t^gc they wenti 
, They faid his dApghter d^arc; flipuld dye* 

The dragon's fory to prfevcftt : 1^ 

Our dajphters all arc dead, ^^ih they, 6$ 

And have been made theAagons ^prey : 
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And by their blood w€ rcfcircd were, 

And thou haft fav*d thy life thereby ; ^ 

And now In footh it is bat faire. 

For us thy daughter ib Ihould die. 70 

O favc my daughter, faid the king ; 
And let me feel the dragon's Aing. 

Then f<^ll fair Sabs|^n her knee. 

And to her fafflE- J^ did fay, 
O father, ftrive not thus for me, 75 

^But le^ me be the dragon's prey ; 
inBay b(?, for my fake alone 
This plague upon the land was thrown. 

Tis better I flionld dye, ike faid, 

Tliao all your lubjeds perifh ^uite 1 So 

Perhaps the dragon here was laid, 

$er my offence tQ work ^is {pitc x 
And after he ks^ fockt my gore» 
Your land ihall f«ei the grief ao mQt$. 



* 
Sm 



What haft thou do»e, my daughter 4is9r^ ^ 

Fot to deftrve this heiuiry foourge i 
It is my fault, as may appear, aL 

-.3 Which makes.the godis our ftate to purge ; 
Then ought I 4i^» to ftint the ftrife^ ; 

And to preferve thy happy life. .90 

CL4 Like 
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Like mad-meo^ all the pe(^Ie ciied^ 
^ Thy death to u^ can da ivO good i 

Oar fafety only doth abide .. 

In making her the dragon's food» 
l«o ! here I am, I come, qaoth ihe, . 9$ 

Therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay ilay, dear daughter, juyth the <ia4^ 
Ahd as thou art^,v^pi bright. 

That haft lor vertue famous been. 

So l^t me clo^iih thee all in white ; ^^ lOQ 

And crown thy head with flowers fweet, 

An ornament for virgins meet* 



« 



And when (he was attired fo., 

According to her motber's miAd^ . 
Unto the flake then did fhe go ; ^ loj 

To which her tender limbs they bii^d: 
And being bovnd to M(e 1^. thraU 
^ bade farewell unto them aU. 

» 
Farewell,, my lather dear, quodi ihe. 

And qiy fweet mother meek and mild ; U^ 
jfl^ke you no thought nor weep for me. 
For you may have another child-; 
Since for my country's good I dye^ 
Death I receive m^ wiUinglyc* 

f 
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The kbg and qiie«B a&d ill didr Cram 115 

With weeping eyes went then their way, 

And let their daughter there remain. 
To be the hungry dragon's prey s 

Bat as (he did there weeping lye. 

Behold St. George came riding by. i^q 

' And ieeing there a Mdy bright 
So radely tyed unte^'a flake. 
As well became a valiant knight, 
^jj^He ftraight to her his 4^ did take : 
1^ me, fweet maiden, then qnoth he, isr 

What caitif thus abiifeth thee ? 

And, lo ! by Chrift his croTs I vow. 
Which here is figufed on my breaft, 

I will revenge it on his brow. 

And break my lance opon his cheft : 130 

And fpeaking thus whereas he flood. 

The dragon ifTaed from die wood. y 

The lady that did firft efpy 

The drisadfal dragon coming fo. 
Unto St. George aloud did cry, tjj 

And willed him away to go ; 
Here comes that cnrfed fiend, qtioth fhe. 
That foon will make an end of me. 



# 



i 



St. 



^ 



*% 



ttA A N C I E N r P O E M S. 

St. Geoqffetkcfi lodkii^.roitfti aboot. 

The ficiy drafM foon cfpf^ii* 140 

And like ^ \uBi^t.qi QOui-ftge toufe 

Ag^^ ji¥n 4id moft ftei-coly ji4r ; . 

And with fuch blow^ 4e did Um gTie*^ 

He fell beneath hi^ ^«l^'s /<w« 

For with his latniae Aati w«tt fo tewg* ' 145 

As be €a«e gapiiig m y t faice. 
In at his moiuh he tiiriiil along» 

For be coiii9l|lapce* no other {dace : 
And thus WBlhia tafceindsf^s visw 
This mighty dnc^ftm^gbl: he itew« 1 \^ 

• 
The favoDr of hit ftoiiemol tweadi 

Cptdd do diit holy knight no bam. 
Thus he the lady fnv^d from4ei»h^ 

And \4im h^ l«^d,h/?r by thf i^^m ; 
Which whe^ )^f^% Etolexnydid iee, 15 S 

There was great mictik ajgi4 inielpdy. 



When as that valiant o2)^n)|H<^n there • 
Had flain the^xixag/cm i9 the &eI4» - 

To court he brought the 1|^ iair* 

Which tathelrbcvte nwwh jpy did yield. 160 

He in th(r C0iu^tx>f.£^pt&fi4. 

Till he moft f^Cely w#s JI»eSi«y'4* 



10 .^ . That 
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That 1 j^y dts^ly lov'd the ki^ght. 

He coDAtod her bis only joy ; iCg 

But when their love was brought to light 

It tDrn'd unto their great annoy ; 
Th' Morocco iung was in the court. 
Who to the orchfurd did reibrt : 

Dayly to takt ^e pleafant air« 

For plQaTure fake be us?d to wal^» 170 

Under a wall he oft did be^r 

St* Qegrgf with kdy l|(bra .t^k : 
Their love he Ihf w'd unto the king« 
Which to St. :C?orge grb^woe did bring; 

» 

Thofe kings together diddievife 1 7^ 

To make fibe.diriftian knight awcyt 

With letteothim in eorteoua wife 
They ftraigbtway ient to Poiia : 

Bnt wrote to . the fophy biiii to idlly 

And treacherooiiy bis blood tofpilil. .' i8« 

Thus they for gopd did hiA reward 

WitktctriU and moft Ifiibtmy 
By much vile neaive« they bad regard 

To work his death moftxvadly ; 
Who, as tbroogb Perfia iand he rode, ' 1 85 

With zeal deflvoyM each idol jft. 
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For i^hich offence he ftndgkt was thrown 
Into a dungeon dark and deep ; 'jL 

Whefe> when he thought his wrongs upon. 

He bitterly did wail and weep : 190 

Yet like a* knight of courage ftout. 

At length his way he di^ed out* 

Three grooms of die king of Perfia 

9y night tlus Taliant champion flew. 
Though he had fiifted many a day ; |oj 

And thmi away from th^ce he flew 
On the beil fteed the fophy hid ; 
Which when he knUif he was full mad. 

Towirfe QkritekkMn he made his ftight, 

B^t nret agyant^by the way» 2oq 

With whom in combat he did ^ht 
Moft valiantly a fammer's day : 

Who yet', foe all hia bats of fteel, 

,Was forc'd the fting of death to feel. 

Back o'er the feat with many bands 20J 

Of warlike fouldiers foon he paft* 
Vowinl^upon thole heathen lands . 

To workj'evenge ; which at the laft. 
Ere thricQ three years were gone ami fpent. 
He wtpught.ilito bis heart'apcontent. ^0 

*^- * • 

^ $afe 
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sfKPontly Egypt laiid he fpar'd 1 

For Sabra bright her only &ke» 
AJjk^ ere for her he had regard, 

"^He meant a tryal kind to make : 
Mean while the king o'ercome in field ' at j 

. Unto faint George did quickly yield. 

Then ftraight MoroccoVking he flew. 

And took fair Sabra to his wife,^ 
Bat meant to try if flie were true 

Ere with her he woald lead his life : 22Q 

Andy tho* he had her in his train^ 
She did a virgini^ure remain. 

Towardifingland then that lovely dame 
The brave St. George condnfted ftrait, 

Aii eanuch alfo widi xkHEt came, 225 

Who did upon the lady wait; 

Thefe three from Egypt went alone. , 

Now mark St. George's valour Ihdwn. 

i 

When as they ij^ a foreft were, 

. The lady did defire to reft ; 230 

Mean while St* George td*kill a deer. 
For their repaft did think it beft ; 
Leaving her with the eun^h ticte, " - 
Whim he did go to m\ the ^er. 

^9 ♦ ^# '^ But 
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Bot lo ! all in* his sbfence came 2;^ 

TwO'&ongry lyons fierce and fdl. 

And tore the euirodi on the fsme ^ 

In pieces Tm'ally the truth to tell ; 

Down by the tady then they !a!d^ 

Whereby they ftew'd» fliei was a ibatd. i^ 

But when he came fmh litmtiAg back. 
And did behold this hetfvy chaih:e^ 

Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His coorage ftrait he did advance, 

And'came into the Hohs iight« 245 

Who ran at him whk sdl tkm night. 
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Their rage did him no whit difmayy 

Who, like a ftoat and valiant knightf 

Did both the hungiy lyons flay 

Withi«)he lady Sibra's fight : 250 

Who all this whHe fad and demore, 

TherjB^ood^ft lik^ a ifirgin pare. 

Now ^^n St. Geqrge did fairly know 
^ l^his^dy was a virgin troe, 
Hitfheait was glad/ that ei^ wu 1(^9 z^ 

And all his love did foon renew : 
He fet her otfyi palfrey fteed. 
And towards England came with 4>^« 

•^* 4. wL 
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Where being in (hort fpace arrived 

Unto his native dwelling place ; 269 

^l^rein with his dear love he liv'd. 

And fortune did his noptlals grace : 
They many years of joy did fee. 
And led their lives at Cov^nlry, 



m 

LOVE WILL FIND^UT THE WAY. 

i%is ixcilUntfong is OMcitnt: hut *wt C9kld wlj givt it from 

modern copies. 

OVER the mountabsy ^ 
And over^e waves i 
Under the fount^p* ^ k^ 

And under the graves ; « ^ f 

Under floods that are deepeft, -^ j f 

Which Neptune obey ;^ ^ m- ^ 

Qirer rocks that are fteepeft, mP^ ,f Vhi 
Loveiwill^find out the way. * 

Where the^e is no place 

For the glowworm to lye % 10 

Where.^iett il no fpace' ir 

l^rSiptof afly s 

Wkoe 
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Where the midge dares not venture. 

Left herfelf faft ihe lay ; 
If love coffle« he will enter» i$ 

And foon find oat his way. \ 

Yoo may efleem him 

A child for his might ; 
Or yon may deem him 

A coward from his flight ; ao 

But if Ihe^ whom love doth honour. 

Be concealM from the day. 
Set a thoufand guards upon her» * 

Love will find out the way. 

Some think to lofe him, sj 

By having him confined ; 
And fome do fappofe him. 

Poor J^g9 to be blind ; 
But if ne'^o clofe ye wall him. 

Do the beft that -j/f^ may, i^ 

BJi^bve,% fo ye calfhira, 

VifNl find out his way. 

pdti. faAyf^in the eagle 
•nl^ ^drftooj) to your fiftiy f 
Or you msiy inveigle 3S 

The phenix of the eaft ; 
The lionefs, ye may ^Ove her 

TJp give o*er her prey ; 
But you'll ne'er flop a lover ;i| ^ 

He will find out his wafT 4^ 
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IV. 

LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ANNET, 

A Scottish Ballad, 

^^fetms to he compofed(Mt nioithout impro*vements) out eft<w9 
ancient Englijh ones, printed in the former part of this njo- 

Ime. See hook I. ballad XV. and book IL ballad IF. 

If this had been the original^ the authors of thofe tnvo haU 
lojds ivould hardly ha've adopted tivo fuch different fortes : 
hefidesy this contains enlargements not to he found in either of 
the others. It is given nuith fome corre^jkis, from a MS. 
copy tranfmitted from Scotland. 

' ■ * ' 'H- -^ • . 

LORD Thomas and fair Annet A ' , 
Sate a* day on a hill ; '^ f * 

Whan night was cum, and fun was'jfett, ^ * 
Tiiey had not t|lkt their fill. '"^» 'j^ 

Lord Thomas faid a word in jeft, 5 

Fair Annet took it Ul : 
A* ! I will nevir wed a wife 

Againll^y^n friends will* 

Vol. III. . • R Gif 
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Gif ye wull nevir wed a wife» 

A 'wife wall neir wed yee* lo 

Sae he is hame to tell his mither. 

And knelt upon his knee : 

O rede, O rede, mither* he fays^ 
A gude rede gie to mee : 

fall I tak the not-browne bride» i| 
And let faire Annet bee ? 

The nut*browne bride haes gowd and gear. 

Fair Annet (he h4s gat nane ; 
And the little beau^ fair Anuet has, 
' O it wall fooR be gane I 20 

And he has till his brother gane : 

Now» brother, rede ye mee ; 
A' fall I marrie the nut browne bride. 

And let fair Anoiet bee ? 

The nut-browne bride has oxen, brother, 2; 
The nat-browne bride has kye ; 

1 wtd hae ye marrie the nut-browne bride. 

And cad fair Annet bye. 

Her oxen may dye i' the houfe> Billle, 

And her kye into the byre ; 3^ 

And I fall hae nothing to my. fel|y 

Bot a fat fadge by the fyre/ 

And 
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And he ha« till bis fitter gftne : 

Now, iifter, rede ye mee ; 
O fall I xnarrie the not^ browse bride> 3$ 

And fet fair Annet free ? 

» 

Ife rede ye tab: fair Annet, Thomas^ 

And let the browne bride alane ; 
Left ye fould (igh and fay^ Alace ! 

What is this we brought hame ? 40 

NOy I will tak my mithers counfel. 

And marrie me owt o* hand ; 
And I will tak the nut-browne bride; 

Fair Annet may leive the land. 

Up then rofe fair Annets father 4; 

Twa hours or it wer day. 
And he is gane into the bower^ 

Wherein fair Annet lay. 

Rife up, rife up, fair Annet, he fays^ 
Put on your filken flieene ; 50 

Let us gae to St. Maries kirke. 
And fee that rich weddeen* 

My maides, gae to my dreffing xoome. 

And drefs to me my hair ; 
Whair-eir yee laid a plait before* 55 

See yee lay ten tinies qiair. 

R 2 My 
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My maidsy gae to my dreffilig tOOtOt 

And drefs to me my fmock ; 
The one Jialf is o' the holland fin^» 

The other o' needle-work. 60 

The horfe fair Annet radc upon. 

He amblit like the wind, 
Wi* filler he was ftiod before, 

Wi' burning gowd behind. 

Foar and twanty filler bells 65 

Wer a* tyed til), his mane, 
And yae tifc o' the norland wind. 

They tinkled ane by ane. 

' Four and twanty gay gudejcnichts 

Rade by fair Annets fide, 70 

And four and twanty fair ladies. 
As gin ihe had bin a bade. 

And whan fhe cam to Mariei kirk. 

She fat on Maries ilean ; 
The cleading that fair Annet had on 75 

It ikinkled in their een. 

And whan {hex:am into the kirk. 

She (himmer*d like fhe fun ; 
The belt that was about her waifl, . 

VV^as a' wi' pearlcs bedone. 80 

^-^ She 
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She fat her by the nut*browne bride. 

And her cen they wer fac clear. 
Lord Thomas he clean forgat the bride. 

Whan fair Annct fhc drew near. . 



He had a rofe into his hand, 85 

And he gave it kilTes three. 
And reaching by the iiut-bn)wiie bride. 

Laid it on fair Annets knee. 

Up than fpak the nut-browne bride. 

She fpak wi* meikle fpite ; • ^.. ,/ 90 

And whair gat ye that rofe-water« . ,. • 

That does mak yee fae white ?. 

O I did get the rofe-water, 

Whair ye wuU neir get nane. 
For I did get that very rofe-water . 95 

Into my mithers wame. 

The bride flic drew a lon^ bodkin, 

Frac out her gay head -gear. 
And ftrake fair Annet unto the heart. 

That word ihe nevir fpak mair. 100 

Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wcx pale, 

And marvelit what mote bee : 
But whan he faw her dear hearts blade, * 

A' wood- wroth wexed hee. 

R 3 He 
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He drew hk Astgger^ that was fie fliarp, ' 105 

That was fae fharp and meet. 
And drave it into the nat^hrowtie bridCy 

That fell deid at his feit. 

Now ftay for mc, dear Afinet, he ftd. 
Now ftay, my dear, he cry'd ; 1 10 

Then ftrake the dagger ^till his heart. 
And fell deid by hcf fide. 

Lord Thomas was buried without kirk-wa'. 

Fair Annet within the quiere ; 
And o* the tane thair grew a bitfe* i < 5 

The other a bonny briete. 

And ay they grew, and ay they threw, 

As they wad hint be tieare ; 
And by this ye may ken right weil. 

They were twa lovers deare. 12Q 



V. UN- 
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V. 

UNFADING BEAUTY. 

TBis little heautiful fonnet is ^reprinted from a /mail njO' 
tume of *' Poems by Thomas Carew, j^j one ofthegen^ 
** tlemen of the pri'vie-cbamber^ andfenjoer in ordinary to his 
^^ majefy (Charles L) Lond. 1640." This elegant, and 
almtjl'-forgotten ^writer, ivboje poems ba<ve beett defervfdly 
revived, died in the prime of bis age, in 1639, 

In the original folioivs a third Jtanxa^ *wbicb not being 
ef general application^ nor of equal merits I baue ifentured 
to omit, 

HE E that lotes a rofie cheeke» 
Or a cordl lip admires^ 
Or from ftar-like eyes doth feekc 

Fuell to xnaintaine his £res ; 
As old time makes thefe decay, 5 

So his flames moft wafte away^ 

But a fmooth and &tMi& mind. 

Gentle thoughts, and calme defires* 

Hearts with equal love combined 
Kindle never-dying fires : 10 

Where thefe are not I defpifv 

Lovely cheekes, or Hps, or eyes. 
• •••'»• 

R4 VI. GEORGE 
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VI. 
GEORGE BARNWELL. 

The fuhjeS of this hallatl is /ufficiently popular from thi 
fnodsrn play which is foundtd uton it, fhis nvas wjritteu 
iy Georce Lillo a jenvelliT of London^ and firjl a8ei 
fibout 1730. As for thi ballad f it nuas printtd at leafi 

US early as the middle of the laft century, . 

// is here gi*uenfrom three old printed copies^ which ex' 
hihit ajlrange intermixture of Roman and black letter* It 
is alfo collated lAjitb another copy in the Apmole colltSien at 
Oxford^ 'which is thus intitled^ •* An excellent ballad rf 
*'* George Barnwell, an apprentice of London^ vibo 
** • . '. thrice robbed his mafter and murdered his 'vncle in 
" Ludlow. The tune is " The Merchant:^ 

This tragical narratifue feems to relate a real fad \ hut 
quhem it happened I have not been able to difcover. 

The First Part. 

« ■ • • 

AL L yoaths of fair England 
That dwell both far and near, 
' Regard my ftory that I tell. 
And to my fong give ear, 

A London lad I was, 5 

A merchant's prentice bound ; 
My name George Barnwell s that did fpend 

My jxi^^x many a pound. > / 

Take 
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Take heed of harlots then. 

And their enticing trains ; lo 

For by. that means 1 have been brought 

To han^ ailive in chains. 

As h* upon a day* 

Was walking through the ftreet 
About my maker's bufinefs, Ij 

A wanton I did meet. 

A gallant dainty dame. 

And fumptuoqs in attire ; 
With fmiiing look ihe greeted me. 

And did my name require. 20 

Which when I had declar'd. 

She gave me then a kifs. 
And faid, if J would come to her, 

I flioald have more than this. 

Fair miflrefs, then quoth I, . ^5 

If I the place may know. 
This evening I will be with you. 

For I abroad muft go 

To gather monies in. 

That are my mailer's due : 30 

Apd ere that I do home return, 

I'U come and vifit you. 

a * Good 
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Good Barnwell, then quoth (he. 

Do thou to Shoreditch come. 
And afk for Mra. Millwood's heaie^ 35 

Next door unto the Gun. 

And truft me on my truth. 

If thou keep touch with me. 
My dearefl friend, as my own heart 

Thou flialt right welcome be, 40 

Thus parted we in pe^ce. 

And home I paffed fight; 
Then went abroad, and gathered in, 

By fix o'clock at nighty 

An hundred pound and one : 45 

With bag under my arm 
I went to Mrs. Millwood's houfe^ 

And thought on little harm ; 

And knocking at the door. 

Straightway herfelf came down ; 50 

Rudling in moft brave attire. 

With hood and iilken gown* 

Who, through her beauty bright. 

So glorioufly did {hint. 
That ihe amaz'd my dazzlipg eyes, SS 

3he feemed fo divine. 

^ . She 
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She took me by the hand, 

Ab<1 with a modeft gracey 
Welconie, fweet^arnwelly then qaoth fhe* 

Unto thU homely place, 60 

And fince I have thee found 

As good as thy word to be ; 
A homely Tapper, ere we par^. 

Thou (halt take here with me, 

pardon me, quoth I, £g ' 
Fair miftrefs, I you pray ; 

For why, out of my mailer's houfe^ 
So long I dare not flay, 

Alas, good Sir, (he (aid. 

Are you fo ftri6lly ty'd, j^ 

You may not with your deareil friend 

One hour or two abide ? 

Faith, then the cafe is hard : 
If It be fo, quoth (he, 

1 would I were a prentice bounj, 7j 

To live along with thee ; 

Therefore, my deareft George, 

Liil well what I (hall fay. 
And do not blame a woman much, 

Her fancy to bewrayt So 

Let 
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ft 
« 

Let not affediion's force 
• Be counted lewd defire ; 
Nor think it not immodefty, 
I fhould thy love require. 

With that (he tuni'd afide, S5 

And with a blafhing red, 
A moamful motion (he bewray M 

By hanging down her head. 

A handkerchief (he had» 

All wrought with filk and gold : 90 

Which (he to (lay her trickling tears 

Before her eyes did hold. 

This thing unto my fight 

Was wondrous rare and (Irange ; 
And in my foul and inward thought 9$ 

It wrought a fudden change : 

AW 

y 

That I fo hardy grew. 

To take her by the hand : 
Saying, Svveet; miilrefs, why do you 

So dull and pendve (land ? lOO 

Call me no miftrefs now. 

But Sarah, thy true friend. 
Thy fervant, Millwood, honourin^g thee. 

Until her life hath end. 

If 
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If thdo woaldft here allcdge, 105 

Thoa art in years a boy ; 
So was Adonis, yet was he^ 

Fair Venus' only joy. 

Thus I, who ne'er before 

Of woman found, fuch grace, 11% 

But feeing now fo fair a dame 

Give me a kind embrace, 

I fapt with her that night. 

With joys that did abound ; 
And for the fame paid prefcntly, 1 1 r 

In money twice three pound. 

An hundred kiifes then, , 

For my farewel flie gave ; 
Crying, Sweet BamV^^cU, when ihall I 

Again thy company have ? 120 

O flay not hence too long, 

Sweet George, have me in mint}. 
Her words bewitcht my childiflincfs. 

She uttered them fo kind : 

So that I made a vow, I2e 

Ne)ft Sunday without'fail. 
With my fweet Sarah once again, 

To teli fome pleafant tale. 

When 



aS4 ANCIENT POEMS. 

When file heard roe fay fo* 

The tears fell from her eye ; 130 

O George, quoth ibe, if (hou dod fail. 
Thy Sarah fure will dye. 

Though long, yet loe ! at laft. 

The appointed day was come. 
That I mud with my Sarah meet ; 135 

Having a mighty fum 

• 

Of money in my hand *,, 

Unto her hoafe went J» 
Whereas my love upon her bed 

In faddeil fort did lye. 140 

What ails my heart*$ delight. 

My Sarah dear ? quoth I ; 
Let not my love lament and grieve^ 

Nor fighing pine, and die. 

But tell me, dearefl friend, 145 

What may thy woes amend, ' 

And thou ihalt lack no means of help. 
Though forty pound I fpend. 

With that [he turnM her head. 

And iickly thus did fay, 150 

Oh me, fweet George, my grief is greats 

Ten p6und I have to pay 

Unto 

' • The having a fum of money iv'itb him on Sunday &c. Jhoms tbit 
ndrrtrrive to have been penned before the civil ivars : tbeJiriQ obfervance 
•f the jabbatb was owing to tht change of manners at that perind. 
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Unto a cruel wretdi ; 

And God he koows» qaoth flie^ 
I have it not. Tu(h» ri4, 1 faid, 15^ 

And take it here of xne. 

Ten pounds, nor ten times tea^ 

Shall make my love decay.. 
Then froi9 my bag into her lap* 

I caft ten ponnd firaightway. 1^ 

All blithe and pleaH^nt then. 

To banqueting we go ; 
She proffered me to \yt with Yitt» 

And faid it fhould be fo. 

And after that fame time, jl^r 

I gave her ftore of coyn. 
Yea, fometimes fifty pound at once ; 

All which I did purloyn. 

And thus I did pafs on ; 

Until my mailer then t^o 

Did call to have his reckoning in 

Caft up among his men. 

The which when as I heard, 

{ knew not what to fay : ' 
For well I knew that I was out 175 

Two hundred pound that day. 

10 Theft 
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Then from my roafter ftraight 
I ran in fecret fort ; 
' And unto Sarah Millwood there 

My cafe f did report. - I So 

" But how (he us'd this yoath» 

'* In ihls his care and woe, 
" And all a (trumpet's wi]ey ways, 

** The SECOND PART may fliowe.** 



The Second Part. 



YOUNG Barnwell comes to thee. 
Sweet Sarah, my delight ; 

I am Vindone unlefs thou (land 

t 

My faithful friend this night. 

Our mailer to accompts, 5 

Hath juft ocCafion found ; 
And I am caught behind the hand. 

Above two hundred pound : 

And now his wrath to 'fcape. 

My love, I fly to thee, lO 

Hopinp: fome time 1 may remaine 

In ("ifety here with thee. 

3 With 
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. With that ihe knit her brows. 

And looking all aquoy. 
Quoth flie, What fhoold I have lo da \ 15 

With any prentice boy ? 

And feeing you have purloyn'd 

Your mafter's goods away. 
The cafe is bad, and therefore here 

You fliall no longer flay. 20 

Why, dear, thou knowft, I fnid, 

How all which I could get, 
I gave it, and did fpend it all 

Upon thee every ^hit. 

Quoth flie. Thou art a knave. 

To change me in this fort. 
Being a woman of credit fair. 

And known of good report : 

Therefore I tell thee flat. 

Be packing with good fpeed ; > 

I dodefie thee from my heart. 

And fcoru thy filthy deed. 



25 



30 



Is this the friendfliip that 
You did to me proteft ? 

Is this the great affeaion which 
You fo to me expreft ? ^^ 

Vol. rir. R 



Now 
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Now fie on fobtle Ihrews f 

The beft is, I may fpeed 
To get a lodging any where 

For money in my need. 40 

Falfe woman, now farewelt» 

Whilft twenty pound doth laft. 
My anchor in fome other haven 

With freedom I will caft. 

When (he pereeiv'd by this^ 45 

I had ftore of money there : 
Stay, George, quoth fhe, thon art too quiek ; 
Why,^ man, I did bat jeer ; 

Doft think for all my/peech. 

That I would let thee go t 59 

Faith no, faid (he, my love to thee 

I wift is more thaa (b. 

You fcorne a prentice boy, . 

, I heard you juft now fwear^ 
Wherefore i will not trouble you.—— 5 J 

— Nay, George, hark in thine ear ; 

Thou (halt not go to«( night. 

What chance foe're befall : 
But man we'll have a bed for thee, 

O clfc the devil take all. 60 

9 So 
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So I by wiles bewitchtji 

And fnar'd with foncy iliU, 
Had then nd power to * get ' awajr. 

Or to withftand her wUl. 



For wine on wine I cailM» ' . : . ^ 

And cheer upon good cheer ; 
And nothing in the world I thought 

For Sarah's love too dear. 

# 

Whilil in her company, 

I had fuch merriment $ 70 

.All, all too littje I did think. 

That I upon her fpent. 

A fig for care and thought I 

When all my gold is gone» 
In faith, my girl, we will have more» 7J* 

Whoever I light upon. 

My father's rich^ why theft 
i0 Should I want ftore of gold ? 
Nay with a father fnre, quot^ ihe, 

A fon may yf^ll make bold. So 

IVe a iifter richly wedt 

I'll rob her ere PU want* 
Nay, then quoth Sarah, they may well 

Confider of your fcant. 

S a Nay, 



Nay, I an uncle hava, 8; 

At Ladlow he dolh dwdi-t 
He is a gt^i^, #hi6h la -^wealth 

Doth all the reUt excell. 



Ca 
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Ere I will live in Iktk^ . 

And have: no coyh for thee-: 90 

« 

y rU rob Mr ivcttfeiy "aiid. .mnrdier him. 
Why ihoald yoa faoti i^xtiiK ihe : 

Was I a man, ere I . . * 

Would live in pooreibte; 
On father, friends, and^U-ikiyfcini 95 

I would my talons grate*. 

For without moii^, George,* ^ 

A man is butii beaft : , : . 
Eut bri&giffg^^tnotiey, thou fimit be 

Always my welcome gdeft«> • , 100 

For fltouldft thoulie pYii^'filod' 

With twenty l^tfc8^ttd>dr^*,^' J 
And wlth«a Whrrant fearchtf^ fbr ^- 

With Argus* htmdredcyt^i 

Yet here thou (halt be (Sei ' ' ' 105 

Such privy ways' th'ere *be. 
That' if they fought an litirfftrtMl years. 

They could not' find oitth^y * 

And 
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And fo caroufing both '..,,'• ,. 

Their pleafuresv^.CfiDi^^t.; . . .£ no 
George ^^nwteW ha<t in. UttJfi (paffi; :^3- ;^ .,/, 

His money whgJix^Ffi»fe..^ .. ^.-i i..i . r^. 

Which done, to Ludlow araight , - v:. nc-: ' 
He did provide to go, • /: l , I v/ r 

To rob his wealthy i^A^q ti^rfii;.,:: , .., f,.,A 115 
His minion would it fo.. , 



I » *•» . 



And once he thqaghfrtO t^fc^. i' , ' f 

His father by the way> • ^ y 

But that he feac'd hia mailer had ■ < . ; , :' 

Took order for hit- llajr *. - [ . ** 120 

Unto his uncle then . - 

He rode with mi^kt and main, .1 

Who with, a welqocsQ.and good chficsr ..: - .1 \ 
Did BarnwolI^teffiaJB. 

One fortnight's fpace he H^y^d, . ^ ^ .125 
Until it chanced fo, ' * 

His ancle with his cattle did 
Unto a market go. 



i. .1 iU> 



His kinfman rode with him. 

Where he did fee right plain, 130 

Great ftore of money he had took : 
. When coming home again, 

S 3 Sudden 

• I. f . forfto^ing, and apfrebending b'm at bU fatberU. 
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Sadden within a wood, 
' ^ He ftnick his ancle dxmiBLj 

And beat his braint out of his head ; 135 

So fore he crackt hi^ crown. 

Then (eizing fborfcore pound> 
To London ftraight he hyed^ 
' ' And onto Sarah Millwood all 

The cmell h€t defcryed. 140 

Taihf 'tis no maaer, George, 

So we the money have 
To have good cheer in jolly ibrt. 

And deck as fine and brave. 

Thus lived in filthy fort, 145 

Until ch^ir ftore was good : 
When means to get them^ any inont, 

I wis, poor George had none* 

^ ' Therefore in r&ifing fort. 

She thruft him oat of door : 150 

Which is the jaft reward of thofb. 
Who fpend npon a whore. 

O ! do me not ^iigrace 

In this my nccd> quoth he. 
She caird him thief and murderer, . 155 

With all the fpight might be : 

To 
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To the conftable fht fent. 

To have him apprehended ; 
And fhewed how far, in each degree^ 

He had the laws offended. 160 

When Barnwell faw her drift. 

To fea he got ftraightway ; 
Where fear and ding of confdence 

Continoallx on him lay. 

Unto the lord mayor then, 165 

He did a letter write ; 
In which his own and Sarah's fault 

He did at large recite. 

Whereby ihe fcized Vas, 

And then to Ludlow fent : ^ .170 

Where (he was jadg'd, ooodetnnM, and hang'd» 

For murder incontinent. 

There dyed this gallant quean. 

Such was her greateft gains : 
For murder in Folonia, 1 75 

Was Barnwell hang'd in chains. 

Lo ! here's the end of youth. 

That after harlots haunt ; 
Who in the fpoil of other men. 

About the ilreets do flaunt. it^o 

S4 VII. THE 
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vir. 

THE STEDFA^T SHEPHIERD. 

fb^e beautiful Stanzas . fwere. nuritUn by George 
Wither, of fwbem fome account 'was gi-ven in tbe formtr 
fart of this Volume 'y fee the fong intitledt The Shep- 
herds Resolution, Book IL Song XXL Inthefirfi 
Edition of this <work only a fmall fragment of this Sonnet 
nuas inferted* h nvai aflter^wards rendered more compleai 
and intire by the addition of jvve Stanzas more^ €xtra3ed 
from Wither' s f aft oral foem^ intitled •* The Miftrefs of 
** F hilar ete^' ofwuhich this Song makes a part. It is now 
given ftill more correal and ferfeS by comparing it tuitb 
€inother copy^ printed by the author in his improved edition 
of *« The Shepherd's Hunting;^ 1620. 8^- 

HENCE away» tllou Syren, leave mc; 
Pifh ! sflthfj^e* fhefe wamtoft armes ; 
Sugred words t^fl ne'er deceive me, 

(Though thou prove a thoafaDd charmes). 
Fie, fie, fbirbeare ; $ 

No commoB fnare 
Can ever my affeMoft ckaine \ 
Thy painced twky, 
And poore deceits, 
Are all bellowed oii me la vaine. ' 10 

Pmc 
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Tme nofiate to &chr t^f^u ke; * 
Neither fh^U that fnow^t bteft». 
Rowling eye, and lip of rnby- 
^ Ever robb'me'Of my reft; 

Goe, goe, diiplay |r 

Thy beau tie's ray ^ 

'to fome morc-lbone enafxyoor'd iWaine : 
Thofe comtnott wile* 
. Of fighs and fmtTes ^ 

Are all beftowed on me in v»nr* so 

« 
I have elf^where vowed a durie ; 

Turne away thy tempting eye : 
Shew not me a painted beatitie ; 
Thefe iropoilures I defie : 
My fpirit lothes tt 

Where gawdy clothes 
And fained othes may love obtainc : 
I love her fo^ 
Whofe looke fwcarc* No ; 
That all yoar labours will be vaine. 30 

Can he pri^e tlie tainted pofies. 

Which on every breft are worne ; 
That may pi u eke the virgin rofes 

From their never-touched thorne? 35 

I can goe reil 
On her fwcet breft. 

That 
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That i< the pride of Cynthia's tradne : 
Then ftay thy tongue ; 
Thy mennaid 6mg 

Is all beflowed on me in vaioe* 40 

• ^ 

Hee's a foole» that bafely dallies,. 

Where ejich peafant mates with him : 
Shall I haant the thronged vallies, 

Whilft ther's noble hils to ciimbe? 

■ 

NOi no, though clownes 4; 

Are fcar'd with frownes, 
I know the beft can but difdaine ; 

And thofe He prove : 

So will thy love 
Be all beftowed on me in vsdne. 50 

I doe fcomc to vow a dntie. 

Where each loftfull lad may wooe : 
Give me her, whofe fun-like beau tie 
Buzzards dare not foare onto : 

Shee, fhee it is 55 

Aitbords that blifle 
For which I would refufe no paine : 
But fuch as yoQ, 
Fond fooles^ adieu ; 
You feeke %o captive me in vaine. 60 

Leave me then, you Syrens, leave me ; 

Seeke no more to worke my harmei : 

Cr;;ftie wiles cannot deceive me. 

Who am proofe againU your charroes : 

Yoa 
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Yon labour may 65 

To lead aftray 
The heart, that con^ant fliall remaine : 

And I the while 

Will fit and fmile 
To fee you fpend yoor time in vaine» 70 



VIII. 

THE SPANISH VIRGIN, or EFFECTS 

OF JEALOUSY. 

^bifuhjtB of this ballad is taken fiom a folio colUSsou 
of tragical ft pries f intitkd ** The ibeatn of God^s judg^ 
mentsy fy Dr. Beard and Dr, Taylor ^ 1642. P/. z. p, 89. 
— STi&tf text is given (laitjif fome correBious) from fwo r»- 
pies ; om of them in black letter in the Pefys colleBion, Im 
this every ftanxa is accompanied *with the follozvtng Sfiick 
ly nvay of burden^ 

•* Ohjeakufie ! thou art nurft in hell : 
** Depart from hence ^ and therein dnvell,^ 

AL L tender hearts, that ake to hear 
Of thofe that fuffer wrong ; 
Alt youy that never (bed a tear^ 
Give heed unto my fong. 

Fair Ifabella's tragedy 5 

My tale doth far exceed i 
Alas ! that fo much cruelty 

In female hearu fhould breed ! 

In 
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In Spain a lady liv'd oF late. 

Who was of high degree ; lo 

Whofe wayward temper did create 

Much woe and mifery. 

Strange jealoufies fo filPd her head 

With many a vain furmize. 
She thought her lord had wrong'd her bed, 15 

>\nd did her love defpi^Te. 

A gentlewoman pafling fair 

Did on this Jady wait *; 
With braveH dames (he might compare ; 

Her beauty was compleat. za 

Her lady call a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle niaid ; 
And taxt her with difloyaltye s 

And- did her oft upbraid. 

* 

J 

In filence flilfthis maiden meek 25 

Her bitter taunts would bear. 
While oft adown her lovely cheek 

Would ileal the falling tear. 

In vain in humble fort fhe firove 

Her fury to difarm ; • 30 

As well the meeknefs of the ^<iv« 

The bloody hawke might charm. 



% 
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Her lord of homoar tight and £«/» 

And innocent die while. 
As oft as (he came in his way, 35 

Would on the damfell faiile. 



And oft before his lady's face^ 
As thinking her her friend. 

He woald the maiden's modeil grace 
And comelinefs commend. 



40 



All which incens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with wrath extreame ; 
At length the Bre that long did glow^ 

Burft forth into a flame* 

For on a day it fo befell, 4; 

When he was gone from home. 
The lady all with rage did fwell> 

And to the damfell come. 

And charging her with great ofience. 

And many a grievous fault ; 50 

She bade her fervants drag her thence. 

Into a difmal vault,. 

That lay beneath the common-ihore : 

A dungeon dark and deep : 
Where they were wont, in days of yore, SS 

Offenders great to keepr 

10 There 



» \ 
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There never light of cheaHfbl day 

Difpers'd the hideous gloom ; 
But dank and noirome vaponrs play 

Around the wretched room : A> 



And adders, fnakes, and toads therein^ 

As afterwards was khown. 
Long in this loathlbme vault had bin. 

And were to monflers grown. 

Into this foul and fearful place, 5^ 

The fair one innocent 
Was caft, before her lady^s face ; 

Her malice to cehtent. 

This maid no fooner enterM is. 

But ftrait, alas ! ihe hears 70 

The toads to croak/ and fnakes to hiis : 

Then grievoufly flie fears. 

# 
Soon fi'om their holes the vipers creep. 

And fiercely her alTail : 
Which makes the damfel (brely weep, 75 

And her fad fate bewail. 

With her fair hands (he Urives in vain 

Her body to defend : 
With (hrieks and cries ihe doth complain, 

B9t all is to no end» 80 

A fer- 



A N C I E N T P O E M S* a?! 

A iervant liUning near the door. 

Struck with her doleful noife. 
Strait ran his lady to implore ; 

Bat ihe'll not hear his voice. 

With bleeding heart he goes agea . . S$ 

To mark the maiden's groans ; 
And plainly hears, within the den. 

How (he herfelf bemoans. 

Again he to his lady hies 

With all the hade he may : qo 

She into furious pa^on flies. 

And orders him away. 

Still back again does he return 

To hear her tender cries ; 
The virgin now had cea^'d to mourn ; ^ 

Which fiird him with iurprize* 

In grief, and horror, and affright. 

He liftens at the walls ; 
But finding all wa^ filent (juite. 

He to his lady calls. lOO 

Too fure, O lady, now quoth he. 

Your cruelty hath fped ; 
Make haft, for ibame, and come and fee; 

i fear the virgin's dead. 

She 
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She ftarts to Hear her fudden ht^, loj 

And does with torches run : 
Bat all her hafle was now too late. 

For death his worft had done« 

The door being open'd ftrait they found 

The virgin ftretch'd along : no 

Two dreadful fnakes had wfapt her roandt. ■ 
Which her to death had ftung. 

One round her legs, her thighs, hex waft 

Had twin'd his fatal wreath : 
The other clofe her neck embraced, tij 

And dopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakesy being from her body thru{(^ . 

Their bellies were fo fiU'd, 
That with excefs of blood they burU, 

Thus with their prey were kilPd. 120 

The wicked lady at this fight. 

With horror ftrait ran mad ; 
So raving dy'd as was moil right, 

'Caufe ihe no pity had. 

Let me advife you, ladies all, i2j 

Of jealoufy beware : 
It caufeth many a one to fall. 

And is the deviPs fnare, *«* 

IX. JEAWWl 
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JEALOUSY TYRANT 6f THE MIND. 

/Vm* « Mmmtfirift copy ctmrnunicattd t» tbt Bdittr, 

I 

WHAT iiate of -life can be fo bleft» 
M iQTe thu^ wari^t the gentle brtft ? . 
Two iools in one ; the fame defire 
To ff^i^t the blifsj an4 to require ; 

If in this heaven a hell we find^ S v 

/. Til all from tliiee, . 
O Jealottfie.l 
Thott tyrant, tyrant of the mind. 

AH other ills, though fharpe they prove, 
^ Benre to refine and perfefi love : , lO 

In abfence, or unkind difdaine. 
Sweet hope rdieves the lovers paine : * 
Bnt> ohy no cure but death we find 
To fett Hi free 

From jealoufie, i; 

Thou tyrant^ tyrant of the mind. 

Falfe in thy glaft all objedis are, 
' Soflie fett 100 iieat, and fome too farre : 
Thou art the firo of eadkfs night. 
The fire ikat hum*, wU give* no light, 20 

Vo^in. T All 
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All torments of the cUm&*d we fiiid , ^ 

In only thee, 

O Jcaloufie; ^ ,^ , , ,, r 

Thoa tyrantj Qrrant of the mind* . > ,: 






X. 



rx r i 
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U tbi Pifys coUeahn, nbBeti the original is f^ifMei in 
Uaek'Umr, and is itaitUd^ ^^ j44Mtiff^^^fkii^ Mliih » 
** a mirrour for married womim. Tmu ^kkn Dido^ «r 

WHEN G^ec^,and/I>ojans fcflat 
And lords in armonr bright yj^m^fis^ i 
When matiy a gallant loft lii$ Efc ^ \ ^^^ 
Abo«t fair Hellen» beauties, ^neen;^^ ' , 
tllyflet, general fo free» 5 

JDid leave his dear Penelope, 

... » . • >' ' :; L'onT 

. . •• . "■ •> Ink 

When ibe this wofiill news did |ieai, .;.^^y |^ 

That he Would to the warrs of T/Qjg;^!!^ 
For grief Ihe flied fall p{?P|, %^^ J I teHT 

At partwg.frw h?ttaijyj^:f, ,jTioni am oT «® 
Her ladies all about her came, 
r\: To eofllforfr tp dm GflfBcian AuncL 

lllyffest 



^■x. 
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Unto her ^h did mildly tstf. 
The time is come tiiat we ^dlt paJt ; i$ 

My honoar caU« me hence away ; ' 
Yet in my ab(^nct» deareft^ be 
My conftant wifet Penelope. 

Let me no longer hre, ihe fayd» 

fThen to my lor^d mie^remoia ; ^ao 

My honour fhall not be betray'd 

Until I fee my lote afgain j 
For t^will ever cosftant pr^e, 
Aa i$ the lojal tindMore. 
^- • ' • ■ •■ '■■■■ 

Thus did they part with heavy chear, a; 

And to the fhipyii|s way he took; 
Hei' tender eyes dropt many a tear; 
^ ISitill cafting many a longing look : 
Sht faw him on the fii^s glide. 
And unto Neptone thas. ih^ ^'d : 30 

■ - ■ r . ■* 

•*<■..■ ... 

Thou god, who^ power is in the deep» 

And raleft ii^ ^e ocean .main^ 
My loving lord in lafety keep 

Till be retnirn to me again : ., 

That I his perfoh may behold, ■ " ^ JS 

To me more precious far than gold. 



u /T»^ ^ Then. 

■an {IJ 



^ I 
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Then ftraight the Qiifif .wkh nimble Aib 
Were all coQVcy'd pQI of ker fight: - 

. Her cruel fa(;e ike Ui«|i'l99wails» > 

' Since (he kad loft ker hearts delight: ^ 40 

Now (hall my prance be, quoth flkew : w ' 
True vertue and hoiniluy. 

My patience I willput in 4ire^ 

My charity Z will exDeqd ; 
Since for my wjpe ikere is no core, «- 45 

The helplefs now.LwiiLbefriendr 
The widow and the fatherlefs 
I will relieve, when in diHrefs* 

^ ;Thus (he ^ntinued year by year 

« 

In doing good to eve^ o«e ; 50 

Her fame was noifed every where, . 

To young and old the ianie was known. 
That (he no company would mind, 
..Who were to vanity inclin'd. 

Mean white Ulyfles foogkt for fame, '5^ 

'Mongft Trojans hazardit^g bis life : 

Young gallants, hearing of her name. 
Came flocking for to tempt his wife : 
' ?Por (he was lovely, young, and fair. 

No lady might with her compare, 60 

'"' ' ^' 2 With 
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With coflly gift^ aftd Jewels fine, ' 
They did €nd<ja*X)ur her to win ; * 

With banqaets ahd fhe choice^ wine, ' 
For \6 afliafe her unto 'fin : , '. 

Moil: perfoils were of high degree^ 

Who courted fair Penelope; 
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iu 



« - • t 



6s 



With modefty and coincly grace, / "'' 
Their wanton fuits fhe did denye j ' 

No tAnpting chartos could e*er deface 
Her dearell hulbind'"^. memory e ; ' 

But conftant ihe, would 'ftill remain, 

Hopeing to fee hkt'oiice again. 

Her book her d«yly.canifort was. 
And that ihe dften did pcrufe ; - ^. , 

She feldomlookod in jier glafs^ 
Powder a^nd pahit.Ae ne'er woald ufe, 

I wi(h all ladles* were «?'free ♦ < . , 

From pride, as wa4 Penelope. ' 



(X 



7.0 
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She in her BettiIe.tt)ok:dBllgfct> ^ 

And libewifeia her ^i*niftgwwheel.| 
Her maidf about her' ev^i^y night = 

Did ufe.thedilbaJFy andtheceer: : 
The fpider^ ihac «n j^aft^jrs tWine. 
,., Scarce fpin a dn«td< more foft and fine. 

^' 'Vf T 3 
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80 



Some. 



Sometfimes fhe would bew^ tkp loft 9; 

And a^fence of her deareft Ipve : 
Sometiiiies fhe tbooght the fea^ to crol^». 

Her fortone on the waves to prove ; 
I fear my lord is flain« quoth ihe. 
He ftiiys fb from Penelope. 90 

At length the ten years fie|;c of Troy 
Did end ; in flames the city liuniM ; ^ 



." i-i 






And to the Grecians was great joy. 

To fee the towers tq aflv?* tnrnM : * 
Then came Ulyfles home to fee - . -^^ 

Hi^conftant^.dear, Penelope. , _ , • y^ 

O blame Jicr not if fli^ «fa» gla4, ; ^^^, -.-^ 

When (he her lord again had %in» . - 
Thrice-wekome home, my dear» flie faid, 

A Ion £ time abfent thou haft b^n : r 100 
The wars ihail nevier more deprive , 
Me of my lord wliUft I'me alive. . a 

Fair ladies all example take ; 

And hence a worthy leflbn learn^ . 
All youthful follies to forfake, 105 

And ](rice/iiftm virtue to difcern : * ^ 
And let ail women ftrive to he, - , . 

As comftant as Penelope. 
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TO 4>^CAS7A> ON GpPjG TO THB 



\ s »»• .w 



ftfgmsintitlidy *^ Lueafiat Z^m^. 1649/* iimo* nijkr 
gamci of this *ii^iter^s mamur would hf mort adtfncnd, it it 
IfMi Jmivohu miH of fifkfUdt^^ 

TBLli me not, fweet, 1 am g^ trJD^ijlfi^ 
That from the nunnerie 
or % 4c!hafte Ijteaft aiMt qtridt Igiivley 
To wanti and ai^ f ^)e. 

True, a new miilre^ now I chale^ I 

The firft fo6 Ui lUe field ; 
^nd with a ftronger faitk Jabraee 

A fword, a horfe, a flueld. 



«• » 



Yet this inconftancy is ^odi» 

As yoa too ia& adoijej - i« 

I coald not love thee, deare, ib muck, 

Lov'd I not ItoHooriliorek^ 



\ • 



T 4 X. VA, 



9|9 « IbC C I^B NlTHPia M 4 
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VALENTIN E" A ND URSINE. 

• tj# 4i»/^/- fc V/» '^Atn^a-'pai^ till ^kMiJhyi^* anti^t 
nor yet is it i;^4^tfkff'ji^4^it^,, XM of^gip^d is.£m 44 MS 

tf^f^A" -^f^^ ^"f'^l^ /e^gf 4»^^*# '^''^Ji-^'M* 

gifted tbi plan ^. this ,t4ii% ihm.k ilnoi^fti^ififyfiSowediu 
it) <was originally atra^ftjt^njrj^^ tin trmh^Z ^ 
of their earlieft attemfts^at mmance. See** LifiiOiotBeciti 
" de Romans, lie.*' ^i^'^'-^i '■'' "- ^ .^^..'i'i' "-^ 

The €ircumft4(ne4 of^tMe hHdgf fif hiUi is . tfihmijrm the 
pld metrical legend of SitiAf^pimid:>h 
in the Seven Champions. Vfffi j^ni*«4^ iW ^rSb il > 




** Right as tbA.IfyMns. telles ; 

" That thrtmgkpa^-fia^^fAflpif^ f y i?' T 

^^ ffut all tbeyi^fifig fwitJkAg^^*^* ' ■ ■'"' '-^ 1 

•-^ Part <i*h6 First* ' • ' 

• A r • 1 . • 

With colours iffdh and fifte, ^' "-" 

Then holy tltrictJs-tKWr-toattfnj fing* '^'^^ "'^'^ 

- ; -To gooji Saint ¥dletit| ji€ ! * ■ ' '* '^ 



1 



jiMonEiNTrv<H(Da;ift.%. i«i 

The king,pf Fr^ce that mdniiig laut: . - [ 5 
He woald a h^ndag ride :. : , u \ . ; 

To Artois foreft prancing forth " . • 

In all his princely pride. 

To grace ^is fports a courtly tr^n - > 

' c Qf gallu»t peer^^attAiid.; > • - «t . • ^ 10 
^Acdwith the^^ed at^ eheerf^l cryei - : 
" The hillfi and vallbyss rend. * 



..H-.X 






T^oogh woQdft Mid thiekets wild; 
^«« ^Wfiteif doWir wkMn a lonely dell . ' - 15 

*\-*'^ Th^y found a new-born child ; u 

WA,AUUiiik»fc»rf«tA«rche#i4yMr / *: 

Of iilk io fine and thin : 
A golden aiffHtle wi^pt- him round I 

Pinn'd with.a.fitver pin, 1 i . 20 

N Thefudden %]it.£i^r|wiit'dvtkenf^all^ 

The courtier8?5pidKi'*d round ; . 
'T&ey^)eok» they calU the mother feek; 
I4o mother could .be found. 

At^i)|jhtfce,Hiqg)4ii>^lfdi;fw.n^i!,, • *5 

And as he gazing AfM^ds^. . . 
The pretty b^ib^.loQl^'d v^ and fmil'd» , 

And (Ir^tch'd hkiittl^ J&aiid»* 



I. •) 



Now» 
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Now» bf il^ f09i, ilOmg Bifia %•». 

This child is paffii^ #air : 
I wot h« is of fendcM^od ; - ' ^ 

Perhaps feme prince's heir, ^ 



1 < - '. 



;/ 



A 



Goe bear hini ^ome xmtJ my mvat 

With all the care ye may : 
Let him 1>e ekriften^ Vftle&^ii»» ' 35 

In honoor of this day .: 

And look jtm out ftiiKi ItmiiiiiV ftvifi^i 

Well nortnr'd latdnm)iice.$ 

Nor o«f(ht b« «rai|tiiig that^cfoiM. > . 

A bairn of ia^h dl^yiecu 4^ 

Th^y lookMM^)Ofpi.«c«J«i^titmlbi Ml 
And nortnr'd wcllWMhtf04 > it : Lr . 

Nor ought notwaiiibg^diAtteomer ra.. . 
A bairn of high dcgr«e« < . : »/^ . 

Thos grewe^tbe itttk Vafcufrhift'^ ^i i m;;: : a^ 45 
Belov'd of kiftgaDd^pMn^. -^ < vi F 

AndihewM v^ alt lie fpoke «>i\jdai ^ ^ ^ .^ /i^ 
A wit beyond hts yeara* . ^ * ^ - ' v 



But cliff iirgaiitnt ftates of inht- ^lol^- 
He did himfelf advattise» ^ ' <■ ' • -^K 

TAfti«ra4iegrfweti»^nimV^[tili« : \rh 
He had no pciese jniKruaccp .v..^-, :.m v 



And 
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And Hour fke tfMrl^ dMvnebe^n 
To ihade his^wdilisl chin ; 

When Valentiiie W* Ai%%M II faxigftt, ' jj 

That he might glory wm* 



' • I* 



A boon, a booorttiy grscbin Ikge^' 

I beg a boon of chee*! 
The ficft adv«Bt«re^ that beladls. 

May be repHV'd fbr^mee.- 



• • • t % 



The iirft4iiv«iftni«4Ml»fe thfne^ 

The king did "ffliilii^^, »' 

Nor maa^ Jijri^ 4vll«|| tot thef^ catae -"* 
Three palmers #lifA 9n graye:^ . u ; ^ 

Helpi gracious IttNl^ ^^f'lt^iiig ftf 4 1 i ' 65 

And knelt, t^vtwmt iiieet^ 
From Alrti^»Aa^i|«rheiOMn9, > 

With weak and vf^nye^ei. . i *. 



Within thore4i8t|i:)duii Heeuym nmfe^ r\ 
There wends a»£Miagedb€»7f . . i.»r ^# 

Whofe fierce and mmtd yag« dodt )i^^ -^^'r-. 
Thy fttbjeas dii» aoBov. v?. ' . .A 



'Mong mthleft iicaaea ke iWfe irar bMI | ^ ' H 
He lurks within diefrideA : > >> > ) 

With bcares he li^est^) ti^ %eaieAliefttfdtfy ' 75 
And drinks the bh;wd«f ikieii. '^ ' *>»' ^' I 



To 
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,%> ^ 



To more difaiaTs^e firen^.iie joiiis. 

A more than han^wKkiUt 
For arms, nf ^anoipg.jwfiy (iiSqc , ,« ^ 

Hi* cruel rage tq OiU ;t .^ .j . n . - So 



1'. 



4 «• 



Up then rofe fir Vajentioe, : 
And claimM that ardupo* deed* 

Go forth and conquer, fayM the kingt. 
And great (hall be^thy meed. 



Well monnted on « miljt-whit^^ed; . 8$ 

His armour white as fnow '; , 
• As well befeem'd a ^rgin kdigjbt, ' i 

Who ne'er had iouAt a foe : 



7/ 



To. Artoyt foreft he repiitrs 

With all the halle he may ; 
And foon he fpies the (avifgc youth 

A rending of his jjwy. . 

His unke9)pt h^ir all* matted hung 

His ihaggy (honlders round : 
His eager eye all fiecy glowM : 

His face with fury frownM. 

Like eagles' talons grew his hails : 

His limbir were ihicfe aiir ttrong ; ' / '' /'^ 

Aud dreadful was the'khiitfcA oak . ' '' 
He bare wfthW^Udiig. ^ ^' '/ ' " "^ .^'^ ,oo 

Soioia 
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Soon as fir Valentine approachM, 

He ftarts with fadden fpring ; 
i^nd yelling forth ^ Hideous iiow!. 

He made the foreils ring. 



t' 



As when a tyger fierce and fell 105 

Hath fpyed a pafiiag roe, 
And leaps at once upon his throat ; 

So Tprung the favage foe ; 



• «■ ' < • 1 






So lightly leap'd With furious force , . 

The gentle knight to feize : : lio 

But met his tall uplifted fpear. 

Which funk him on his knees* 



> 1 1 I 






A fecond flroke fo fliff" and ilern 

Had laid the favage low 5 
But fpringing up, he rais'd his club, ^ , . ^. 115 

And aim*d a dreadful blow. 

The watchful warrior bent his Lead, - 

And (hun'd the coming (Irokp; . . . 

Upon his taper fpear it fell, , 

And all to (hivers broke. izo 



J'! V-'* 



Then lighting nimbly frpm^isileedi 
He drew his burqifi^t brand:. 

The favage quick as li^b,|{ii|^.ilew. 
To wred it from his hand. 
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Three times he graTpM the Mrsr* hOtr - •* '^^ 

Three times he felt the-blade; 
Three times it fell with f urioa» feircit $ 

Three gh«ftly wounds it mad^,. . (\ 

Now with redoubled rage be roiu-'d ; 

Hit eye-ball ftaih'd with fire ; 150 

Each hairy limb with fury (hook ; 

And all his heart was ire. .^^ . 

Then clofing faft with furious gripe 

He clafpM the champion round* . 

And with a ilrong and fudden twift \ 135 

He laid htm on the ground. . , ^ 



» 1 



But foon the knight, with a^ve fpnni^ 

O'erturn'd his hairy foe : 
And now between their flurdy ^ib 

Paft many a bruiiing blow. ^ . lifl 



b 
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They roll'd und grappled on the ground. 
And there they Ilruggled long : 

$kilful and adlive was the knight ; 
The favage he wa£ ftrong. 



But brutal force and favage ftrength 
To art ami Ml muft yield : 

Sir Valentine at length prevaiPd, 
And won the well-lbught field. 



«- k 



r 



Then 



i 



A N C I X N T F O E M^.' i»t 

Then binding AmithH can^^'dfor 

Fail with an itdtt i^ain, 159 

He t>(es hiA t6 Ms UorfeV taif, ' 

And leads him o*er tfa^ pl^a«. 

* 

To court Us haiiy captive foon 

Sir Valentine cbth bring ; 
And kneeling downe opon his knee, - i^^ 

Prefents him to the king. 

With lofs of blood and lofs of fireogthv 

The ravage turner grew ; 
And to iir Valentine became 

A fervant try'd and true. I(S^ 



And 'caui^ with beares he erft was bred, 

Uriine they call bis name ; 
A name which unco future times 

The Mufes (hail proclame. 
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1 \ 



I N high renown with prince and p^e^e^ ^ 
A Now liv'd fir Valentine : 
His high renown with prince and P5f{J)^ ^,. 
Made envious hearts repine. 
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It chahc'd the Kng upon a a«r 5 

f ' , ' Prepared a fatnptoous ftaft ; 

And thei-e came lord*, and daxntjr dames. 
And many a. noble goeft. 

Amid their cops, fhat'freety flow'd. 

Their revelry, and mtrA ; '^ 

A youthW knight tax'd Valeniine 
Of bafe and doubtful biTth. 

The foul rept^aoh, fo pofdy urgM, 

His generous heart did wound : 
And ftrait bfc vow'd he ac'cr would reft 15 

Till he hid parent* found. 

Then bidding king and peers adieu. 

Early one fummer's day. 
With fsaMkl Urfine by his fide. 

From court he took his way. ^ 

* O'er hiH^uMi^valley, mo6 aad.mocM', 
For many a day they pafs ( » 
At length upon a^ moated lake. 
They found a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it roile a calHe fair <$ 

Y-built of mai^le ftone 1 
The battlcoicsiti. wene gilt with gold, 

AndPtgliitrcdlii tllefap. ' 

V, aj. i. *. a Ukt th4tfirv94, « « moat toM cafilt. 
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Beneath the bri^, with AtMge defm» 
A hniidred bdfc were hatig ^ jO 

That iDan», nor jaeAt» maght pa£ ihcMoii* 
Bot ftrait thcar haam mag* 

This qoicUyifOiiad'the irowthf^l {u^ 

Who boldly <«tAig.ote» 
The jai^aglb«iMl4»fileaft.thdr|»||» . . . jj 

And rung ff4Ma ^hiiifff |^ jOtore. 

Qtiick at tkt tewltche adik gatei 

Unlock'd and o]Kfled wi4e» 
And drait a*gyam huge and g«kft 

StalkM forth ^fliitately<iiide« > ^ 40 

I 

Mow yiMa^f imj^Af A^ «f iMi% 
He cried swdth hideouaiaar ) . . 

Or elfe thtf wfllM» AM eat y<mr Afft» : r ' 
And ravens ixfmk jf9»i^f»9»> . - . 

Vain boatlat^ iM^^ die jdvthfnl hmg^ 4$ 

I fcorn tl\y ^hnpitsMd thee x 
t trnft tOrforoe ^kf ,braiBmrgam» 

And fet thy taptiiiu^ise. 

^ v Then putting fpi^ ^Mta hls4c^» - 

He aim'd a dreadftd ihf nft t ..... , 50 

The fp«ai» jipiiift the gyant ^l$m^% 
Attdcaus'd thc.biqo^ lo b«|d|. 

VoL.nt, U Ma4 
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Mad and ontrageobs with the pain. 

He whiiPd his mace «if fteel : 
The very' mad of fuch a \Aim 55 

Had made the chaaipkm reel. 

« 

It haplf mifl ; aftd now tlie4aiight 

His* glittering Iwopd tH^ay'd, 
And riding itnmd with whbMtfd fpeed 

Oft made him feet the bliide. 60 

As when a large and aMirfftrotfi oak 

Unceafing ajces hew $ 
So faft aronad the gyant^s.iiaibs 

The blows qoi^k^dtttiiig flew. 



> >l 



As whentive boiighd 4f«il»>Mdeow (Ul ' 65 

Some haplefar wobdman ctMk t 
With ibeh a force the en^immtsfoe 

Did on the cha]nt>ldn /tffli. ^ "^ ' 



• . ''« 
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A fcarWl Mow, ' ala's ! tllci« came, ' ^ ^' 
Both horfe and ktaight it^ tdbk, ' ^ ^ 70 

And laid theifi fc«(Wcftf^ft ^e daft r'- ^ -^^-^ 
So fatal was th^ftrofce. ^ - ^ '/ '^ -'' * 

Then {&iling%rtli a hideods grui7 ''"[ 

The gyant Arides in h^affej'' 
Andt ftodjpmg, alms a second nroke : 75 

« Now caytiff Wathe thy laft f*^' '^' 

Bat 
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Bat ere it fey, tvfo thittderiog blows 

Upon his ftuU deftcnd : 
From Urfine's knotty dab they came. 

Who ran tafave his friend. 80 

Down funk the gyaat gaping wide. 

And rolling his grim eyes : 
The hairy yoath repeats bis blows : 

He gafpsy he groan«i he dies. 

Quickly fir Valentine «viv*d 85 

With Urfine's tiniclv care : 

• > 

And now to fearcb the caille walls 
The venturous youthii-repair. 

The blot)4 and bones of niurder'd knights 

They found where'er they came ; go 

At length within a lonely cell 
They faw a mournful dame. 

Her gentle eyes were dhn*4 with tears ; 

Her cheeks were pale with woe : 
And long fir Valentine befooght g^ 

Her doleful tale to know.> 

" Alas ! young knight,'* iRe weeping faid, 

" Condole my wretched fate : 
** A childlefs mother here you fee ; 

'* A wife without a mate. ' 100 

U a « Thefc 
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t 

<^ Thefe tvtthty mmtnt here Ibrtom 

" I've drawn my lilited breath ; 
** Sole wkneA of k iiMmikr's crines, 

'' And wHhiog aye for death. 

** Know, I am fifter of a kiag ; loj 

<< And in my early years 
*< Was married to a mighty prince, 

" The faireft of his peers. 

" With him I fweetly livM !n love 

<< A twelvemonth and a day : lit 

'< When, lo ! a fbnl and treacherous prieft 

" y*wrottght our loves* ^ecay. 

** His feemiag goodneA wan him .pow'r i 

** He had his matter's ear : 
<< And long to xne and all the world 115 

** He did a faint appear* 

« One day, whea we were all alone, 

•* He proffered odious love : , 
•* The wretch with horrour 1 repulsed, 

** And from my prefence drove. 120 

<^ He ieignM remorfe> and piteous heg'd 
*' His crime Pd not reveal : 
Which, for his feeming penitence, 
'' I promi§'d to conceal. 
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** My goodnefs l^r^g^y'i : 
*« With je^loB? 4Q»ht8 li<? ^U'd my losdp ^ 
•' And me tQ woe betray '4* 

'• He hid a flave within iBy bed, 

•• Then rais'd a l^itter q-y : 1 jo 

"My lord, poflejl with xage, condemn'^ 

" Me, all uahevd* to dye. 

^ , *' But *caMfe I tjien was grwt with cWId, 
" At lei^th my life |ie ^^^ : 
•* But b^dp me inftaat quit the realmi?* 135 

*♦ One tnxiky knight my guard. 

** Forth on my journey ^I depart* 
Opprell with gri^f |uid ^oe ; 
And ;ow'rds my brother's djftant court, 
" With breaking heart, I goe. 149 

*' Long time thro* fiindry lOfciigA land* • 
** We flpwly pace ^lang ^ 
. "At lengtji within a fo^effc wild . - . 

** I fell in labour firong : 

" And while the knight fer fuc^ojir foogjbt, 145 

" And left me the;-e forlorn,, 
«« My childbed pains fp f^ft ipcreaft 

*• Two lovely bpys were born. 

U 3 " The 
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<* The eldeft fair» tod fmooth* as fnow 

" That dps the moantain hoar : 150 

« The yoonger's little body roagh 
•* With hairs was covcr'd o*er. 

** Bot here afrelh begin my woes t 

'* While tender care I took 
*< To ihield my eldeft from the cold, 155 

'* And wrap him in my cloak ; 

*« A prowling bear bnrft from the wood, .. 

** And feiz'd my younger fon : , 

" AfFedion lent my weaknefs wings, 

" And after them I run. |6o 

** But all foreweariedy weak and fpent, 
** I quickly fwoon'd away ; 
And there beneath the greenwood ibade 
* Long time I lifelefs lay. 






** At length the knight brought me reltef* 16$ 
" And rais'd me from the gronnd ; 

** But neither of my pretty babes 
** Could ever more be found. * 

^* And, while in fearch we wanderM far, 

** We met that gyant grim ; l?^ 

** Who ruthlefs flew my trufty knight, 
*' And bare me off.with him. 

. "Bot 
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«• But charm'd by heav'n, or elfe my griefs, 
•* He ofFcrM me no wrongs < 

«* Sa^e that withraflftf^londy'walls' 175 

« Pvc been immur'dto long.**' • • - 

Now, furely, Taid the youthfal knight, 

Ye are lady BelHfafkCe» 
Wife to the Grecian emperor : '. - ' ' 

Your brother*s king J^ Prante. '"•' 180 



>" ' I ! 



For in your royal brother's court 
Myfelf my breeding had ; 

Where oft the ftory of your woes 
Hath made my bofom iad. 



If fo» know your accnfer*s dead, 1^5 

And dying own*d his crime ; 
And long your lord hath fought yon out 

Thro* every foreign cUme. 

And when no tidings he could learn 

Of his much^wronged wife, 190 

He vow'd thenceforth within his court 

To lead a kermit*s li&, 

_( 
Now heaven is kind ! the lady faid ; 

And dropt a joyfol tear : 
Shall I once more behold my lord ? 195 

That lord I lore fodeAr f 

U 4 Bac» 



Bat» 4lndM, ^M fir Vakfttiqe^ 

And knek tfpcNi Ut )uiee ; 
Know yttvtkacink thatwapt your bsibe, 

Andpalling'ibrtiitbedotkofgtld, ^ 

In which himfelf wa» lb««d 9 
The lady gave a ioddca flmek» 

And fiiinted on dir gjFOttad. 

Jot by H» 1A0U8 care tenv^i, ,205 

His tale ihe heard anon ; 
And foon by other tokens iQund. 

fLe was indeed &er ion. ^ 

^ But who's this hairy youth f Ihe fai^ ; 

He much rcfembles thee : . - ► . jj© 
> • The bc^r devoor'd my younger '|b#, 
Or fiire that foil were be. 

Madam, this youth with bearei was bred» 

And rear'd within tfeeir den. 
But rrcpltea ye any ipark. . . ; * ,iiS 

« To know your fon ag«n t 

^ Upon his little fidey-qnotk ihe» • 

•Was ftampt a bloody rofe. 
;;Here, lady, "fee the ciimfon ipark 
..*; . UpfiQ.^ his body grgivij. .. V r" ^*® 
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Then dafping bod^ her aewilbiuMi tau 

She bath'd cfaeirdbecip «rkh u art ^ 
And ftott towards iicr brother'a ^ouit 

Her joyful eovrfe file ikers. 

What pen can paint king Pepltt»ijoy» j,^ 

His fifter that teAoiM 1 
And fooQ a neffenger was feat 

To chear her drooping lord : 

Who came in haifte wkh^a)} hit peefs» 
To fetch her home to Greece ^ z^o 

Where many happy years they reignM 
In perfeft love and peace. 

To them &r Uriiae did facceed. 

And long the fcepier bare* 
Sir Valentine he ftay'd in France, 23; 

And was his unde^s heir* %* 



THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 

7%/V humorous fim^ (as afbrmer Editor f has nutU ot" 
fervid) is to old metrical Romances and haUads of ehi^aU 
ry^ <what Don ^ixoto is. to frofe nmrratives tf that kind •* 
-— ii lively fatire on their extravagant f^ions. But altbo* 
the fatire is thus general r the fubjeB of this ballad Jeems 
local and peculiar ; fo that many of thefnefl firokes of ha^ 
mour an Uflfor want of our knowing the f articular faffs 

f 
f Colk£tioa of Hifloiical Ballads in 3 vol. l^^^^ 
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to which thtf allude, ^efe nve have in vain endeo'venred 
to ruover ; and are therefore obliged to acquiefce in the 
common account ; namelj* *hai this ballad aUudes to a cou' 
tefi at laiv bei'ween an overgrowon Torkjhir* {Utorney and a 
neighbouring gentleman, The former ^ it feemsy haJ Jlript 
three orphans of their inheritance^ and by his incroachments 
omd rapacioufnefs nuas hecomer a nujance to the kuhole comw 
try ; when the latter generoufly efpoufed the caufe of the opr 
freffed^ and gained a complete vidory over, his ant^goniftt 
ivho with meerfpite and vexation broke hit hea^t* . 

In handling thisfubje^, the Author has brought^ in mofi 
of the common incidents vjhich occur in Romance. The de- 

fcripiion of the dragon • — '- ^ his outrages — the people 

fiytng to the knight for fuccourr^his care in chufing his ar- 
mour — his being drefl for fgbt by a young damfel — andmoft 
of the circumftances of the battle and viSory (alf owing for 
the burlefque turn given to them) are vuhat occur in every 
hook of chivalry whether in profe or verfe. 

If any 090 piece, more than others is more particularly 
levelled at, it feems to be the old rhiming legend of fir Be* 
ii//>. There a Dragon // attacked from a W^ll in a 
manner not ve^ remote from this of the ballad : 
There was a well, fi have I Wynne , 

Jnd Bevis fumbled ryght therein. ' 

^ m • • ' 

Than was he glad without fayle% 
/pd re^ed /t whylefor lis avayli ; 
Anddrankeofthatwat^rhisfyll\ •• - 

'.. And than he Upie out ^ with good voylU 
. ^Atid ^ivith Morglay his brande, 
I ff{ ^JPiyi^4 '^' dragon^ I un3erftaude : 
On the dragon he Jmote fofdjicy 
Where that he hit the f coles brafie : 
The dragon then faynted fore, 
^ And cafi a galon and more 
y * Out of his mouthe of venim ftrong. 
And on/yr Bevis he itflong : 
It was venymous y-'iuis. * 

' this 

* Ste alfve fag, 100, lOJ* & p* tij9 
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This feems to he meant hy the Dragcn of JVantley^s fiinkt 
wer. 1 10. Js the politick knight* s creeping out, and attacking 
the dragoHy {^c./eems evidently to allude to the follo*wing^ 

Bevis hliffed him/elf e^ and forth yode^ 

And lepte out loith hafte full good % 

And Be vis unto the dragon gone is ; 

And the dragon alfo to Be<vis, 

Longe, and harde ivas that fyght 

Betivene the dragon^ and that knyght : 

But ever vjhanfyr Bevis iajos hurt fore t 

He njuent to the ivell, and tvajhed him thqre ; 

He ivas as hole as any many 

E'verfrejhe as <whan he began : 

The aragan fanve it might not avayh 

Bejyde the nvell to hold batayk \ 

He thought he luoulid, ivythfome fwyle. 

Out of that plflce Bevis hegyle ; 

He lAJOulde have flonuen then divayei 

But Bevis lepte after <wiih good Morglaye^ 

And hyt him under the luynge^ 

As he luas in his ftyenge^ l^c% 

Sign, M.j*v» L,j* lie* 

Afitr ally perhaps the ^writer of this ballad njDas acquaint* 
ed 'with the above incidents onfy thro^ the medium cf Spen* 
fery voho has ajfumed moft of tjhem in his Faery ^een. At 
Uajl fome particulars in the defcription of the Dragon, isft* 
feem evidently borrowed from the latter y See Book l • Canto 
II. vjhere the Dragon* s ** tvso vjynges like fay Is — huge 
*' long tayl^-v)ith flings — his cruel rending clavjes — ^^and 
**yron teeth — his breath of fmothering fmoke and fulphuf^* 
•"■^and the duration of the fight for upvjards of t-iuo days, 
bear a great refemhlance to paffages in the follovjtng bal- 
lad ; though it muft be confeffed that thefe particulars are 
eommon to all old ivriters of Romance. 

The fotlovuing ballad appears to have been vuritien late 
in the laft century ; at leaft nve have met vjith none hut 
modern copies : the text is given from one in Roman letter 
in the Pepys (ollecfiony cgllated with two or three others. 

OLD 
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OL D Dories tell, how Herc^Iet 
A dragon flew at LerJi9» 
With feven headt» and fonrteea eyes» i 
To fee and wdl difccrn a j 
But he had a clab, this dragop to drab, 5 

Or he liad ne'er done it, I warrant ye : 
But More of More-Hal^ with i^othing ftt jdU 
He flew the dragon of Wantlejr* 

This dragon had. two foriQps w5pgl» 

' Each one upon «acb ftiouldeir ; i^ 

With a fting in his tayl, as long as a flayl. 
Which made him bolder and bolder. 
He had long claws,^ and in his jaws , 

Font and forty teeth of iron | 
With a hide as tough, as any buff, . 15 

Which did him mund environ. 

Have yoo not heard how the Trojan hor^ 

HeW in^iX^ men in his bcjiy ? . . . 

This dragon was not quite fo big» 

But very near, I'll tell ye. . «P 

Pevonred he poor children three, 

Thi^t could not with him grapple ; ., 

And at ob« fup, he eat thegn up. 
As one would eat an -apple. ^ 

. .All 
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All forts ef cetth tl^^ dragon did cau 2f 

Some fay he ate up trees. 
And that the forefls fare he would 
Devour up by degrees ; 
Forhoufes and ch^irches, were tohira geeDe andturkiest 
He ate all, and left none behind, ^ 30 

But fqme flones, dear Jack> that he could not crac^ 
Which on the hiills you will find. 

In Yorkfhire, near fair Rotherham, 

The place I know it well ; 
Some twb or three miles, ot 'there^dii'ts, ' 35; 
I vdw I cahtoot te!t ; 
fiat there is a hedge, juft on the hill edge, 

And Matthew's Twufe hardTjy it ; 
O there and then, was this dragon's den, ' 
' You could not chufe but fpy lU m 

« 

Some fay, this dragon was a witch ; 

Some fay, he was a devil. 
For from his nofe a fmoke arofe. 
And with it burning fnivel ; 
which he cad off, when he did cough, ^r 

In a well that he did {land by ; 
Which made it look, jufl like a birook 
Running with burning braii^/* . , 
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Vitr, 49* were to him ^orfe and birches. Othr C^ks^ 
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Hard hf a farioas knight tbere dwelt. 

Of whom all towns did ring ; ^o 

For he coald wrelHe, play at qaarter-daff, kick, 
I cvlS and haff, 

* Call fon of a whore, do any kind of thing : 

By the tail and the main, with his hands twain 

He /Wang a horfe till he was dead ; 
And that which is flranger, he for vtry anger 55 
Eat him all up but his head. 

Thefe childrea, as I told> <beiji^ eat 1 

Men* women* girls and boys. 
Sighing and fobbing^. came to hia lodging. 
And made a hideous noife : 60 

O fave us ail* More of M9r«*HaU» 

Tkoa pcerler» knigbt of tbei^ woods } 
Do but flay thif dn^gpD, who won't leave us a rag on. 
We'll give thee all our goods. 

Tut, tut, quoth he, no goods I want ; 65 

But I want, I )vant, in footh, 
A fair maid of fixteen, that's briik, and keen. 
With finiles about the mputh ; 
Hair black as floe, ikin white as fnow, ' 

With bluflies her cheeks adgrmng ; 70 

To anoynt me o'er night,, ere I go to fight, ■ 
And to drefs me in the morning. 

6 Thia 
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» 

This being don« he iM fftifgaigt 

To hew the dragon ^down; 
But firfl fte w^nr, nafcramtoorta . . 75 

Befpeak at Sheffield to#tt ; 
With'fptkes all aboat, not witUa bat wiiihoilt» 

Of fteei Co fharp and ftnong; 
Both behind andibefovcy arnu» leg9» and allcte 
Some five or fix inobe* long; . 80 

Had you but fetn hiia in this drefs^ 

How fierte, he -kok^d swd how faag» 
You woald hsivfi (boofht him for to be 
Some EgyptkiQ ponu|^gi£ 
He frighted all, cats» dogjb^ and; ail, 85 

Each cow» each horleif kod each hog : 
For fear they did ^ot% for tHi^y look him to be 
Some drange outlandish kedge-hog. 

To fee this fight, all people then 

Got up on trees and houfes, 90 

On churches fome, and chimneys too; ^ 
But thefe put on their trowfes. 
Not to fpoil their hofe. As ibon as he rofe^ 

To make him flrong and mighty. 
He drank by the tale, fix pots of ale, 95 

And a quart of aqaa->vit£. 



It 
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For wit doth flfc«g^k«socU i 
Whick mftdc tar etofiing clMBpwm 

Creep dkiwn iak» « wdll | lOO 

Vnam fcetMHisiilt, this ^ri^oa iwonU drink. 

And fo ke did in^mik t 
AtAmktiOKf^d loir, ike vefe 49 and ^'d^ bohl 
And kit kim in tkt-iiMtk^ 



Ok, qiiotkHk»d»t%bli» pmt tnike cke«>tftiBM«t» io{ 

Tko« d$ftistVft.«M 4» mtf 4>i«k ] 
And tihen he tom^di >ftn4 f . • • At ki«i| 
Good lack hmr hr dit flmk i 
Beikrtw diy ^1, 4y body'* fomU 

Tky dung: fmeUs net Klce bnMkm ; 1 10 

Th«tt #»n of a utei^e, tb»n ftsnk^ fo tee» 

Sure tky 4i«t it uBwkolfame* 

« 

Onr politick ^igkit, on Akt oAer fid#» 

Crept out upon the brink. 
And gave the dragon fach a doufe^i I15 

He knew not whuc to think : 
By coek, qnotk he, fay yon ib : 4o you lee ^ 

And then at kim ke let fly 
With hand and ndtk foot, and fo they wbxt to'tj 
And the word it wat, -Hey bcff^t ^Y ' . ,^^^ 

Yow 
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Yoar word8» ^UPtklhcdnifOiift I doft't otdirfbtnd; 

Then to it they &11 at ail| 
Like two wild boars {[> £cu:ce> j£ I mtky* 
Compare great thiogs with finaU* 
I'wo days and a night, ^ith this dragon did %)it 425 

bur champion on the ground ; 
^ho' their ilrength it was great* their ikillr|tJW4»iteaty 
They never had one woiukU 



Mln^ the hard eiurUi begati ta qmik^ - 

The dragm gave .kin nkooek^ ' 1 30 

Whith aoidehim to reel» ^d fttaitw^ he thought. 
To lift him as high as a rock. 
And thence let him fall. Bat More of Mcnt-HM, 
' Cike a valiuiC lbti^t>f Mai^, 
As he came Hke a lout, fo he tnm'd him about, 135, 
And hit him a kick on the a • • • 

(>h, quoth the dragon. With a deep figh^ 

And turn'd fix times together, 
Sobbing and tearing, carfinjg; and fwearing 

Out of his throat of leather ; ^ I40 

More o^ More-Hail ! O thou rafcal ! 

Would I had feeil thee never ; 
With the tiling at thy fool, thou haft prick'd my *.. gut. 
And Pm quite undone for ever. 

^ Vol. lit X Murder, 
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Morder, miirdery the dragdii 017'^, 14^ 

/ Alack, alacky lor grief; 

Had ydn but inift that place, yon conld 
Have done me no mifchief. 
The& fai8 head he fliaked, trembled and quaked^ 

And down he laid and cryM ; 150 

Firft on one knee, then on back tnmbted he, 

Sogrean'd, kickt, f..., and dy'd. 



*•* StMCi tbifirfi Eiitiw noas printed off, tht Bdit9r has 
tan favoured 'wiib/ome curhus paniculars relating to the 
foregoing Song^ nvbicb are here gi'ven in the 'words of the 
Relater^ as communicated in 1 767. 

•* In Torkflfire.JfX miles fromRotherbamyis a 'viHage^iolled 
*« WotirLEY, the Joat of tbelateWoKTL&Y MoNTACtzf, 
** EJ^i ^bout a mili from this 'village is a lodge % named 
•' Warncliff Lodge, but vulgarly called Wantley : 
•* here lies tbefcene of the Song. I ivas there above forty 
*• years ago .^ and it being a nvoody, rocky place^ my friend 
** made me clamber over rocks and ftonesy not ttlwigjne to 
'* vobat endf till I came to a fort 9f a cave ; then njtedmy 
** opinion of the place y and pointing to one end^fays^ Here lay 
" the Dragon killed by Moor of Moor-hall : bey lay 
** his bead ; here lay his tail; andthejiones voe came over 
on the billy are thafe he could not C^k j and yon v/bite 
houfe you fee half a mile off^ is Moor-hall* / bad 
dined at the lodge^ and knevo the man*s name ivas 
M ATT H B w, vuho VHts a keeper to Mr. JVortleyy andg as he 
**. endeavoured to perfuade me, vtas the fame Matthew men- 
*' tioned in the Song : In the houfe is the pidurt of the, 
•* Dragon and Moor of Moor-Hally and near it a Well, 
*' v;bich, fays he, is the Well defer i bed in the Ballad.'' 
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8T. GEORGE FOR ENOLAWD. 

The First Part. 

As tht ftfrmtr Jong is in ridicule ff the extrafnagant ift" 

tidents in old ballads and metrical romances ; fo this is a 

burlefque of their ftyle ; particularly of the rambling tran* 

Jtftons and *wild accumulation of unconnected parts% fo fre*^ 

queitt in many of them* 

This ballad is gi^ven from an old black'Jetter copy in th$ 
Pepys celleSiouy '* imprinted at London^ 161 2.'* It is more 
ancient than fiiany of the preceding ; but tve place it here for 
the fake ofconne^ing it 'with the Sjscond Part, 

WHY doe you boa|l of Arthur and his knightes, 
Knowing ' well' how many men bave endured 
fightes ? 
"Box befides king Arthur, and Lancelot da lake^ 
Or fir Tridram de Lionel, that fought for ladies fake; 
Read in old biltQries, and there you fhall fee 
How-St. George, St. George the dragon made to flee. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was fbrFritnce ; 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfe* 

Mark our fathejr Abraham, when iirft he refckued Lot 
Onely with his hoofehdld, what conqueft there he got : 

X 2 PaviA 
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David was ele&d a prophet and a king* 
He flew the great Goliaht with a ftone within a fling : 
Yet thefe were not knightes of the table round ; - 
Mor St. George, St, George, who the dragon did 
coiifbvnd. 
St George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for Prance; 
Siogt Hom/oit qui malj penfe. 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight. 
They eonquered the Amorites, and pat them all to 

flight r 
Hercules his labours * were' on the plaines of Bafle ; 
^nd Sampfon flew a thoufand with the jawbone of 
aoafle* 
* And eke.he thitw a temple downe, and did a mighty 
fpoyle;, ...-. /• 

Bat St. George^ St. George Jie did the dragoft k/fltd 
St.Georgphe wasf<^£ngbnd( St. Dennis wasf<irFjaifi[; 
Singf Hmi foit qui mal y pe^^ •) 

..... - .. • . '■^' 

The warres of ancient monarches it were too iMgf to 

tell. 
And likewife of the Romans, how farre diey did e^K^^ 
Hannyball and Scipio in many a fielde did &ghte( \ 
Orlando Furiofo he w^s a worthy knighte : , - 1 
Remus and Romulus, were th^y that Rome did builde: 
But St. George, St. George the dragon made to yielde. 
St.George he was for England ; St. Denais was for Francei 
^Sin^ Honi toit qui mal J fen/c* . 

The ) 
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The noble Alphonfo^ that was the Spanifli king, - 
The order of the red fcarffes and bandrolles in did 

bring*: 
He had a troope of mighty knightes, when firft he 

did begin » 
Which fought adventures farre and neare, that con- 

quefl they might win : 
Th^ rankes of the Pagans he often put to flight: 
But St. George, St. George did with the dragon fight* 
St.George he was for England ; St.Denpis was for France; 
^ ^iv^gf Honifiit jtW maly pen/e. 

* <■ , « < < 

Many ' knights' have fought with proud Tamberlaine. 
jQiitlax the Dane, great warres he did maintaine : 
Rowland of Beame, and good ' fir' Olivere 
Ifir'th^ fbreft of Aeon flew both woolfe and beare : 
Befid^i that noble Hollander/fir'Goward with the bill: 
But SttGeorge, St.George the dragon's blood did fpilU 
St.George he was for England; St.Dennis was for France ; 
:. Sp^y Honi fak qui Hud y patfe* 

Vailcntine &nd Orfon were of king Pepin's blood : 
, Alfride and Henry they were braVe knightes and good: 
The four foAs of Aymon, that follow'd Charlemaine : 
-**^'^'; ■ ' -X 3 ' . Sir 

. -?> J. • 

•^^iiri ]ffroiahfy attuclestd** An Ancient Order of Knight* 
hood^ called the Order of the Bandy inftituted hy Don AU 
fhosAjf king of Spain^ . . to <wear a red riband of three 
fingers ireadth." See Ames Typog, p, 327. 
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Sir Hugfaon c^Bii/dcattXy and Go^ilr^ of BuU^ae: 
Tlicfe were all Freack knightet that lived in that age s 
Bot St. GeorgCy St. George the dragon dkL afluage. 
St*G«orge he was for Eaglabd ; ScDenois was for France ; 
Singy Houifiit qui malj penfi, 

Bevis conquered Afcapart^ and after flew the boaiey 
And then he ^roft beyond the feas to combat with the 

moore: 
Sir Ifeabras, and Eglampre they were knightes noft 

bold;. 
And good Six John Mandeville of travel moch hath 

told: 
There were many Englifh knights that Pagans did 

convert ; 
BatSt.GeorgetSt,Georgeplacktontthedragon'sheart. 
8 t*George he was for England ; St^Denaiis was for Fran^ \ 
Sifigt Hnu/init ^ui maly fin/e^ 

The noble earl of Warwick, that was cal}'d fir Quy, 
The infidels and pagans ftoutly did defie ; 
He ilew the giant Brandimore, and after was the death 
pf that moft ghaftly dun cowe, the divell of Dunfmore 

heath : 
Beiides his noble deeds all done beyond the feas : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon did appeafe. 
St^George he was for England; St.Dennis was for France; 
Singt Hm/oit qui maly fntfu 

Richfli'd 
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Richard Coear-d^-lion erft king of this land, 
. He the lion gored with his naked hand * : 
The falfe duke of Anilri^ nothing did he feare ; 
Bnt his fon he killed with a boxe on the eare : 
Befides his jRunoas a£les done in the holy bnde : . 
Bat St. George, St. George the dragon did withftande. 
St.George he was for England ; St.Denais was for France; 
Sing* Honifoit qui maly pfnfi^ 

Henry the fifth he conquered all FraiKe* 
And quartered their arms, his honour to advanee $ 
He their cities razed, and threw their caftles downe» 
And his head he honoured with a double crowne : 
He thumped the French-men, and after home he came : 
But St. George, St. Gisorge he did the dragon tame. 
St* George he was for England ; St.Dennis was fpr France^ 
Sing, Honifoit jui maly pen/e. 

"St. David of Wales the WeHh-men ranch advance : 
St. Jaques of Spaine, that never yet broke lance ; 
$t. Fatricke of Ireland, which was St. Georges bpy. 
Seven yeares he kept his horfe, and then flole him 

away : 
Fqr wjiich knaviih adt, as flave^ they doe remaine : 
But St. George, St. George the dragon he hath flaine* 
St.George he was for England ; St.Dennis was fQr France; 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfo* 

•Ailtuling to thi/aimbus Exploits a$triintid f9 tUs 
King in thi Old Rmanfts. 8ti th Dijfirtation pr^ti /# 
this VQlunm 

JC4 xy. ST. 
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ST, GEORGE FOR ENGLAND, 

The SkcoiTD Part, 

->f. • . » ■ • ' • > 

«— — ^utf/ ntfrkini iy JohK GRifBB» M. A* rf Chrtft 

Churchy 0xf9rii The occafioH nftis being compo/eJ is /aid 
to have ^een asfhlUnvs, A fit of gentlemen of the wu'uer' 
fiiy had fdrmtd. thenifelvei into^.^Qluh^ ali the mepii^j of 
•which *were to ii of ib$ nmm of GEOjioe : ^heir anni^ 
*ver/ary feaft w*/ to he held on St. George'j duy^ Our 
Author foli cited fir ongly to he admitted \ hut his name heimg 
unfortunately John, this difqualification ivasidifpen/ed *with 
§nly upon this condition^ that he luould compofe a fong tee 
^c^our of their Patroti Saint , and, a^uld every year prjiduce 
cne^ormorr/tneiv-fianxaSf to hejmg on their annual fefiivoL 
Tbii gave lirth to the follovuing humorous performance^ 4be 
feveral fian^as of ivhich ivere the produce of many fucceJEve 
anniverfaries *. 

This diverting poem vjas long handed about in memmfcript^ 
at length a friend ^ Grub 8*8 utKderttok to get it printed^ 
voho not keeping pace vuith the impatience of his friends^ 
nvas addrejfed in the follovoing nvffimfical macaronic UneSp 
vohicb in fuch a colleQion^ as this^ may not improperly 4ic-r 
cmpony the poem itfelf ' ' ' - - .' 
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* To this eircumftanet it it ovfing that the Editor bfs nrver met with 

two copies, in ivbichJieft^mst ilfirt.^^rrangaii: d/iki, Ik '%dit^efirt, 

thrown them into nohat dppearedthe moji natural order, ^bewtrjts are 

properly long Alexandrines, but the narrownefs 0/ the page wi^ae it necef- 

Jary tifuidivide them s ' tkty dre henifmiM nitb mdnjf mpem^Ukqitf^ 
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IxPOSTUtATlUKCTTLA, five QuEIIMOMIVKCVLA ad AnTP-* 

NiuM [Atherton] ob Pocma Jqhannis C*UB», Vm«ww«wt 
jngeniofilTimi in lucem nondum editi. 

Ton I ! Tune fines divina pdc^ata Grubbi 
Intomb'd in fecret thus ftill to remain any longer^ 

Grubbe tuum nomen vivet dum nobilis ale-a 

JEfficit heroas^ dignamque heroe puellam. 

£ft genus heroum^ ^o'os A«biJk ^cit at^-a 

Qui pro niperkin clamant, quarternque liquoiis 

Quem vocitant Homines Brandy, Superi Cheriy-brtndT 
- Saspc iUi>Jong-c4it, vdfaaaU.«ot figure Tol^Rco^ 
^ Sunt folui pipos. Aft fi generofior herba 

(Per varips cafus, per tot difcrimina rerum)- . . "■ 

Itfundungus defit, turn non /"uncare recufant 
^8i^Wti-pap«r tofta, vel attod fit anindine bed-mat, 

HicilitiDr, h6€' 6piis leA herottsi afcBndeM fcdes ! . 
. ^ Aft egp quo rapiat j> qno m< ftic«( ^i^em arobr 

Grubbe, tui memorem f Divinum expande poema. 

Quae mora ? quae ratio eft, quin Grubbi protinos anfer 

Virgilii, Flacciqua fimul canat inter olores ? 

Afkhgtk tht immunity of his friends frivalU^, Mt 
Mr. t^uhb^s fong *wd5 publified at Oxford^ under tht fdt 
frtving title. 

The British Heeozs 



A New Poem in honour of St. Ceoree 
■^ By Mr. John Crubb 

School-mafter of Chrift-Chuich 
OxoN. 1688, 

f'avete Unguis : xarmina nonprius. 

Audita, mujarum facerdos 

^ttto. H©,, 

« 

Sold by Henry Clements. Oxon. 



ir-^^, *\ 
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H £ vfiory of i:ing Ardmr 0I4 

Is very fneihorable, 

*The number of kivTsiliaht knighta, 

A^tkd rpundnefs of his table : 

The 
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The knights ar^imd kit Ubk in $ 

A circle fate, d'ye ftc : 
And altogether made up one 

Large hoop of chivalry^ 
He had a fwofd, both broad and (harpj 

Y-clepcd Calibujrn* *• 

Would cut a Hint more eafily. 

Than pen-knife cuts a corn ; 
As cafe-knife does a capon carve. 

So would it carve a rock, 
And fplit a man at finglc ik&, i J 

From noddle down to nock. 
As Roman Augur's ilcel of yore 

Differed Tarquin's riddle. 
So this would cnt both conjurer 

And whetllone Arp' the middle, ?• 

He was the cream of Brecknock, 

And flower of all the Wellh : 
But George he did the dragon fell. 

And gave him a plaguy fqaeilh, 
St.George he was for England j St. Dennis was forFi;ance ; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui malj penfe* ^ 

Pendragon, like his father Jove, 

Was fed with milk of goat ; 
And like him made a noble ihield 
- Of flie-goat's Ihaggy coat : 3^ 

On top of burnifht helmet he 

Pid wear 9, creft of leeks ; 

And 
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And onions' heads, whofe dreadful nod 

Drew tears down hoftile cheeks. \ 
Itch, and Welih blood did makeThim hot, 3^ 

And very prone to ire ; 
H' was tinged with brimflone, like a match, 

And would as foon take fire : 
As brimftone he took inwardly 

When fcurf gave him occafion, ^o 

His poftern pafF of wind was a 

Sulphureous exhalation. 
The Briton never tergiyers'd. 

But was for adverfe drubbing. 
And never tum'd his back to a^ght, 4; 

But to a poU for fcrubbing. 
His fword would ferve for battle, or 

For dinner, if you pleafe ; 
When it had (lain a Chelhire man, 

^Twould toaft a ChdQiirecheefe. ^o 

He wounded, and, in their own blood. 

Did anabaptize Pagans : 
But George he made the dragon aa 

Example to all dragons. 
3t.George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Honi foit qui nuU J penfe* 56 

Brave Warwick Guy, at dinner time, 

Challeng'd a gyant favage ; 
And ftreight came out the unweildy lout 

Brim-fuU of wrath and cabbage : 60 

9 He 
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He had a phiz of latitude. 

And was full thick V th' middle ; 
The cheeks 6f puffed trumpeter, 

And paunch of (quire Beadle *• 
Bat the k«ight fellM him, like an oak, 65 

And did upon his back tread ; 
The valiaftt knight his weazoii cut, ' ' 

And Atropbs hts packthread. ' 
Befides he fouglft with a dun coW» 

As fay the poets #itty; ' • ^ ■ » j^ 

.A dretfdftMttn, ahd 1it)ftfcd too, * ' '' " ' 

Like dun of Oxford tUty : • 
The fervent dog-days made her mad, ^ vn ^ 1 

By caufing heat of wtiafther, - 
Syrius and^P«)Cyon baited her, ' ' '75 

As bull-dogs did' her father : ' • ' 

^GwHev*; iii^t batchers this' ftU beaft, ' ' 

E'er of her frolick Mndtied ; 
John Doffet f flie'd knock down as flat, 

'As John knocks down her kfndre4 : "So 

Her heels would lay ye all along, * 

And kick into a fwoon ; 
Frewin's t cow-heels keep up your cprpie^. .. « 
But hers^ would beat yon down* \: - j 

She 

• JIft* 0/ biflk afifwerttble to tBetr places^ as h wetl known at Oxford, 

•f A butcher that then ferved the college, 

J Aewi, who on frnft niihti was famous for felling cow-beel and 
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She vanquiiht many a flurry, wight^ Sj 

And proud was of the honour ; 
Was pufft by mauling butchers fo. 

As if themfelves had blown her. 
At once (he kickti and pu(ht at Guy, 

But all that would not fright him ; , 90 

Who wav'd bis whinyard o^'eij fir-ioyst x 

As if he'd gone to knight him.; . 
He let her bloody frenzy to fcufc* 

And eke he did her gall rip ; 
His trenchant b}ade|l^ke« cook's longffaty 1 '9$ 

Ran thro' the moniler's bald-rib : 
He rear'd up the valicrpoked rib^ • < - * 

Inflead of arch uiviSQpbal: \ - .1 

But George hit th' dragon faok a pelt» 

As made him on his.bum^ff^U* 100 

St.George he was for England ; St.Oennis was for Fraftcc; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui m^j pinfit. 

^ Tamerlain, wit3i Tartarian bow. 

The Turkiih fquadrons flew ; 
And fetch'd the pagan crefcent down, 105 

With half-moon made of yew : 
His trufty bow proad Turks did gall. 

With ihowers of arrows thick. 
And bow-llrings, without ilrangling, fent 

Grand- Vifiers to old Nick : no ^ 

2 Mack 
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Much turbaatSf and much Pagan pattt 

He made to hamble in daft. 
And heads of Saracens he iixt 

On fpear, as on a iign-poft : 
He coop*d in cage Biyazet the prop 1 1 j 

Of Mahomet's religion^ 
As if 't had been the whifpeiiag bird. 

That prompted him ; the pigeon* 
In Turkey-leather fcabhaid, he 

Did fheath his blade fo trenchant : i2# 

Bat George he fwing'd the dyigon's tail* 

And cut off every inch on't. 
ScGeorge he was for England t St^Denftis was for Cnuioei 
Singy Hmifoit ^ui malj pe^fi. 
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The amazon Thaleftris was 

Both beautifuU and bold ; 
She fear'd her breads with iron hot« 

And bang'd her foes with cold. 
Her hand was like the toc^, wherewkk • 

Jove keeps prond mortals oader % i|0 

It ihone juft like his lightnings 

And batter'd like his thander : 
Her eye darts lightning, that would Uaft 

The proudeft he that fwaggcPd, 
And melt the rapier of his foaly 13$ 

In its corporeal fcabbard. 

Her 
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Her beaaty, and her drum to toe% 

Did caufe amazement douUe ; 
As timOroas larks amattd are 

With light, and with a low-belt : > 140 

With beanty, and that lapland- charm*. 

Poor men ihe did bewitch-all ; 
Still a blind whining loVer had. 

As Pallas had her fcrich-owl. 
She kept the chaflhefs of a nun 145 

In armodr, as fn cloyHer : 
But George undid the dragon jnfi 

As youM undo an oilier. 
St^G^orge he was forKngland; St.Dennis was for France; 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal'y penfe* 1 50 

i 

Stout Hercules, was offspring of 

Great Jove, and fair Alcraene : 
One part of him celeflial was. 

One part of him terrene. . 
To fcale the hero's cradle walls 155 

Two fiery fnakes combined. 
And, curling into fwadiing cloaths. 

About the infant twin'd : 
But he put out tbefe dragons* fires. 

And did 'their hiffing flop ; 160 

As red-hot iron with hiding noife 

Is quencht in blackfmith's (hop. 
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tat cleansed a ftable, tnd rabb'd down 

The hories of new-comers ; 
And ODt of horfe-duog he rais'd fame, to$ 

As Tom Wrench f does cacombers* 
He made a river help him through'; 

Alpheos was under groom ; 
^ The ftream» difgoft at office mean. 

Ran mnrmdring thro' the rodni i • t^O 

This liquid oftler to prevent 

Being tired with that long work. 
His father Neptune's trident took, 

Inftead of thiee-tooth'd dung-forkt 
This Hercules, as foldier, and 17; 

As fpinfter, could take pains ; 
His club would fometimes fpin ye AzX, 

And fometimes knock out brains : 
H* was fort'd to fpin his mifs a fhift. 

By Juno's wrath and h&-fpite ; ito 

Fair Omphale whipt him to his wheels 

As cook whips barking tttm-fpit. 
From man» or churn he well knew how 

To get him lafting fame : 
He'd pound a giant, till the blood, l8| 

And milk till butter came. 
Often he fought with huge battoon. 

And oftentimes he boxed ; 



f m§ kept FsroMfi i^rdm st Oxfird4 
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' Tapt a fr<^ monfter once a montli. 

As Hcrvey • doth frefh lloglhead. 190 

He gave AntteasYiich a hag. 

As wreftFers give in Cornwall : 
But George he did the dragon kill. 
As dead as any door^nail. 
St. George he wasrfor England ; St.Dennis wasforFfancei 
- Sing, H$m/oit qui malypenfi, ' ,q5 

^he Gemini, fprang from an egg, 
^ Were put into a cradle : 
. ^ Their brains with knocks and bottled ale 
Were often-times full addle : 
And, fcarcely hatch'd, thcfe fons of him. 

That hurls the' bolt trifulcate. 
With helmet- ihell on tender head, 
^ -» Did tuftle with red-cy'd pole-cat. 

Caftor a horfeman, Pollux tho* 2^- 

A boxer was, I wift : 
The one was fam'd for iron heel ; 
Th* other for leaden fift. 
^ Pollux to ihew he was a god, 
■" When he was in a paffiin, 3io 

With M made iiofcs fall down flat. 
By way of adoration i 

Youin. Y This 

• A M9ted drawer at the Mermaid tavern \n Oxfird, 



v. 
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This fifty as fore as Freadi dxfeaie, 
' Demolifli'd nofes' ridges : 
He like a certain lord f was famM ^ 215 

For breaking down of bridges, ' 
Caftor the flame of fiery fteed. 

With well-fpur'd boots took down ; 
As men, with leathern buckets, qseack 

A fire in country town* - 220 

His famous horfe, that liv'd on oats. 

Is fung on oaten quill i 
By bards* immortal provender 

The, nag furviveth ftill. 
This ihelly brood on none but knaves ' 225 

Bmploy'd their briik artillery : 
And flew as naturally at rogues, 

As eggs at thief in pillory. 
Much fweat they.fpent ii^ furious fight. 

Much blood they did eiFund : 230 

Their whites they vented thro' the pores ; . 

Their yolks thro' gaping^ wound : 
Then both were deans'd from blood and fi|ifl 

To make a heavenly fign { 
The lads were, like their armour, fcowr'd, • 235 

And then hung up to Ihine ; 



A ■ 



^ Such 



f Lord Lovelace hreke down the brldga dhout Onfirdf M the he^' 
fdn^ of the Revolut'tQHf 
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Snch were the hoaventy doi^ble-Dicks> ' 

The'fons of Jov«c aad Tyndzr : 
Bitt Georgt lie cat the di^gon up, ' 

As he had bin duck or windar. 240 

StXSeorge he^ was for England ; St.I>ennls was for France; 
Sing, Honijoit ^i mai^penfe. 

Gorgon a twilled adder wfNt .' 

For knot upon her ftKH&lder : 
She kemb'd ]^er l^iffiiig i^riwpg* . . . 245 

And curling fnakes ^. ])i$)Wider« 
Thefe fnak^ they w^t f^iff changeling 

Of all \\^ folks th^. hift SHi \ 
They t^u^o^d barbers iato bQii«s« . . 

And mafons into frc e-(leife ; 250 

8worded magnetic. AiSh^too . 

Her (hielct to load-il'ORe ch^^Dj^s ; 
Then amor9ii$i fword by .i<iagic belt 

Clan^ faft M^p }ipx. hauncfhes. 
This ihield long yilbge did fffoteQ. '* I25S 

And kept the fiifni/ fromftown^ 
And chang,'d' ^% bilUies into rocks, . > 

That came c' itvadt Los^-Coiaptoii*. ' l 
, , She poil*diliMria& ftones unmans^ 

And Pyvi-ha's work unravels ; 260 

And ftajBM Deucalion's hardy boya ' ' 

Into their primitive pebbles. 

Y 2 Red 

* ZujU 4ttc$HMt c/Rfiirubt StoHis, in Dr, Plotfi Hift, cf Oxfordjhin* 
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Red nofes flie to rubies tornsy 

And noddies into bricks : 
But George made dragon laxative 9 265 

And gave him a bloody flix* 
St.Georgehe was for England ; St. Dennis was for France^ 
Sing* H^ni/oit qui malj fen/e* 



By boarofpear Meleager got 

Ad everlafting name, 27^ 

And out of hannch of bafled fwine» 

He hew'd eternal fame. 
This beaft each hero's tronzen ript» 

And rudely fliew'd his bare-breech, 
Prtckt but tho wem, and oat there came 275 

Heroic guts and garbadge. 
Legs were fecnr'd by iron boots 

No more, than peas by peafcods : 
Brafs helmets, with inclofed fcalls, 

Wou*d crackle in's mouth like chefauts. 2S0 
His tawny bairs ere£led wei« 

By rage, that was refiftlefs ; 
And wrath, inftead of cobler's wax,< 

Did ftiiFen his rifing briftles. 
His tuflt lay'd dogs fo dead ailee|>, 285 

Nor horn, nor whip con'd wake 'am : 
It omde them vent both their laft bkiod. 

And their laft iUbttm-?grecam. 

But 
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Bot the knight gorM him with his fpear. 

To make of him a tame one, 290 

And arrowi thick, inftead of clores. 

He ftuck in monf^er's |;ammon. 
For monninenta] pillar/ that 

His viftory might be known. 
He rais'd up, in cylindric form, 995 

A collar of the brawn. ' '' 
He fent his (hade to (hades below. 

In Stygian mud to wallow : 
And eke the flout St. Geoi^e eftfooa, 

He made the dragon follow. ^09 

St.George he was for England ; St.Denni$ was for France; 

Sing, Houi/oit qui maly pen/i, 

Achilles of old Chiron learat 

The great horfe for to ride ;' 
H* was taught by th' Centaur's rational part, 305 
I The hinnible to beftride. 
Bright iilver feet, and ihining face 

Had that (lout hero's mother : 
As rapier's filver'd at one end. 

And wounds you at the other. ^ic^ 

Her feet were bright, his feet were fwift. 

As hawk purfuing fparrow : 
Her's had the metal, his the fpeed 

Of Braburn's • filver arrow. 

y 3 Thetis 

• Brabarn, a gentleman tmmoner of Lincoln caUegiy vave aSt'otr «r« 
r¥» f bejbotfir by tbi earcbtn ^tbe univerfitj ofOxfird. 
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Thetis to doiible pedagogos 515 

Commits her deareft boy 1 
Who bred him from a flender twig 

To be the fcourge of Troy ; 
. But ere he laftit the Trojans, h' f/aa 

In Stygian waters ileept ; > 3^^ 

. , As birch is foaked fitft in pi(s» ' 

When boys are to be whipt.* - . { 

With ikin exceeding hard, he.roff * 

From lake, fo black and muddy. 
As lobfter* from the ocean rife, 325 

With fliell about their body ; • 
And, as from lobfler's broken claw. 

Pick out the fiih yon might : 
So might you from one unfheird heel 

Dig pieces of the knight. 330 

His myrmidons robb'd Priam's barns 

And hcnrroofls, fays the fong ; 
Carried away both corn and eggs, 

Lijfee ants from whence they fprung, 
Hijnfclf tore Heftor's pantaloons, 33 J 

And fent hiin down bare-breech'd 
To pedant Radamanthus, In ' . 

A poilure to be fwitch'd. 
But George he made the dragon look. 

As if he had been bewitched, 34® 

St.Gcorgc he was for England ; St.Dennis was for France ; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui maly fen/e' 

FuU 



1 
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Foil f^tal to the Romgnd was 

The Carthaginiafi Hatini- 
bal ; him I mean, who gave them focli 345 

A devilifh thamp at Cannes : 
Moors thick, as goats on PenmeAmure» 

Stood on the Alpes's fr6nt : 
• Their one-eyed guide*) like bliifking molt, 

Bor'd thro' the hindHug moant : 350 

Who, baffled by the tnafly rock. 

Took vinegar for relief ; 
Like plowmen, wHen they hew thdr way 

Thro' flubborn rump of beef. 
As dancing louts from humid toes 355 

Caft atoms of til favour 
To blinking Hyatt t> when on vile crowd 

He merriment does endeavour, 
And faws fi«om fuifenng timber out 

Some wretched cu|i€ to quiver : 3(59 

So Romans ftnnk and fqoeak'd at fight 

Of Affrican carnivor : 
The tawny furface of his phi?: 

Did ferve inH^ad of vizasard ; 
But George he made the. dragon h^ve 36$ 

A grumbling in his gizzard. 
^t.Georgehe was forEngland; St.Dennit was for France; 
Sing, Honi/oit qui mtHj ptn/e, 

Y 4 The 

* H^nn'Asl had but one eyg, 

-f A otu^tftd feUow, xvbo pretended te makefddles 4U wdf 0$ pUy 
m tbem j xpt^j^known ett that time in Osfford* 
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The valonr of Domtdan^ 

It moft not be forgotten f jjo 

Who frpm the jaws of worin-blowing flies» 

Protefted veal and muttoa. 
A fqoadron of flies errant, 
^ Againft the foe appears ; 
With regiments of bazsing knighu, 375; 

And fwarms of volunteers : 
The warlike wafp encoarag'd 'en^. 

With animating hum ; 
And the loud brazen hornet next. 

He was their kettle-drum : fi& 

The Spanifli don Cantharido 

Did him moft forely pefler. 
And rais'd on fkin of ventVous knight 

Full many a. plaguy bliiter. 
A bee whipt thro* his button hole, 385 

As thro' key hole a witch. 
And dabbed him with her little tack 

Drawn out of fcabbard breech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up 

An arm both big and brawny, 39q 

And fla(ht h^r fo, that here lay head. 

And there lay bag and honey : 
I'hen 'moogft the rout he flew as fwift^ 

As weapon made by Cyclops, 
And bravely quelVd fedltious buz, 395 

By dint of mafly fly«flops. 

Surviving 
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Sarviving flics do caries breathe. 

And maggots too at Caefar : 
Bat George he fliav'd the dragon*t beard. 

And Aficeloo * was his razor. ^^ 

St«George he wasforEngland ; St.Dennxs was for France; 
Siog^t "Honi/oit qui maly pin/e. 

• The name of St, Ge^rgi s fioord. 



John Grvbb, the facetious miriter of the foregoing 
Sougf makes a diftinguijbed figure among the Oxford nuits J§ 
bumoroujiy enumerated in thefollo^Mtng difiich^ 

Alma novem genuit celc bres Rhedycina poetas 

Bab, Stubb, Grubb, Cnbb, Trap, Young, drey, Ttckel, Evaat. 

'Thtfi nuere Rub Dodington (the late lord MekomheJ Dr^ 
StuUes, our poet Grvbb, Mr. Crahi, Dr, Trapp the 
poetry ' prof ejjorf Dr. Ed<w* Toung the author of flight*. 
Thoughts^ fValter Carey, Thomas Tichl, Efqi and Dr. 
E^vans the epigrammatift* 

As far our poet Grvbb, aU that nve can learn further 
of him, is contained in a frw extraSs from the UhinMrfiiy 
Rigifter, and from bis epitaph. It appears from the former 
that hi tijas matriculated in 1667, heing the fon of John 
Grubby ** dt AQon Burnel in comitatu Salop, pauperis.** 
He took his degree tf Bachelor of Arts^ June 28, 167 1 : 
and became Mafier of Arts y June 2 S, 1675. Hi ^was ap» 
pointed Head Mafter of the Grammar School at. Cbrift 
Church : and afiernvards cbofen into the fame impleynuni at 
Olouceftery luhere he died in 1697, as appears from hif mo* 
nument in the church of St. Mary de Crypt in Gloucefterf 
'ivhich is in/cribed with the following epitaph^ 
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Job AV vet Gbvbb, A. M. 

MalBS 9fad Adsa Bntncl ia j|po SaUipiwtf 

Aabo Dom. 1645. 

CoJBS vanam in Unguis notitiuii» 
ct felicem cradiendis pueris iadaftriaiiiy 
grUB adhnc memonl teftamr Oxoniam : 
Ibi caiin iEdi Chriffi imdatot^ 
artet ezcoliiit: 
Ptaem ad eafdem max czcoleodaa 
acconte forauTit: 
Hue doiiiiai 
■naiMmt oouiiaaa conienfa acdtB^ 
caadem iufcqnt praviAciain^ 
^oam fdiciter adeo abfolvit^ 
Bt nihii optaadum fit 
aifi Bt 4ittdas nobis interfuiflet s 

tvAt enim 
yiofter feftivam iagpiij foavitateiity 
* luapHctm mortim candotem, et 
poMipsiini erga cognatos benev6le/ltfam, ' 

omnibus defideratiffimtis. 

Obiit 2do die A^ifi9, Anno Dni* 1697. 

iBtatis tux 51. 



XVI. 
M A R G A R £ T't GHOST. 

Thtj BallaJf nubich app$ared in/ome of the pubUc ntwf* 
tMptrs in or before t be year 1724, came from tbe pen ff 
Dawd Mallei^ Efq\ *wbo in tbe edition of lis poems, 3 vou* 
1759, informs us tbat tbe plan ^as figgefted'iy tbe four 
'wrfes quoted above in pa^. 1 20y nubicb be fufpofed to be 
4bo beginning of fame baUad now lofi^ 
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** ^be/k. Unei^fa^s be^ naktd tf emameftt anifimpU^ta tbew 
•* are, ftrucJt my fancy ; and bringing frijb'inf^ ity mind an 
•* unhappy adutnturf much tal,Aed\rf'ftfmerly^ f^tvt hirtb 
'* to the follo^juing poem^ lehtcb was writttii many yean 

ago. 

^he tnvo introduSory lines (and one or tnuo others elfi' 
'Inhere J bad originally more' of the yhlladfimplicity^ m%^, 

•* TV hen till 'was njurapt in dark midnight ^ 
* * 4nd all werefafi ajleepj He. 

y* I ^WA S at the filent folemn hoar, 

X When night and morning meet ; 
lo glided Margaret's grimly ghoft. 

And flood at William's feet. 

• • • 

Her face was lik^ an April morn, 5 

Clad*iA a wintry cloud r ' 
And clay-c^ld was her lily hand; * 
That held her fable ihrowd. 



So (hall the faired face appear^ 
When youth and years are flown : 

Such is the robe that kings mnft wear^ 
When death has reft their crowo. 



IQ 



]tler bloom was like the fpringing flower, 

Th^t £ps the fitver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cfieek^ 

Jufl ppemug to the view* 



»S 
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. But lovt hady like the canker worm, 

ConfiunM her early prime : 
. The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek ; 

She dy'd before her time. <• 

** Awake ! ihe cry'd, thy true love calls, 
*' Come from her midnight grave ; 

** Now let thy pity hear the mud, 
•* Thy love refos'd to fave^ 

** This is the dark and dreary hour, 25 

** When injorM ghofts complain ; 

*' Now yawning gra.ves give op their dead, 
<* To haunt the iaithlefs fwain. 

«< Bethink tkee, William, ofthy fanlt, 
** Thy pledge, and broken oach : yy 

And give me back my maiden vow. 
And give me back my troth. 



<c 



** Why did you promife love to me, 

** And not that promife keep ? 
** Why'did yon fwear mine eyes were bright, 3^ 

'* Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 

^ How could you fay my face was fair, 

'* And yet that face forfake ? 
^* How could you .win my virgin heart, 

** Yet leave that heart to break ? 40 

. " Why 
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Why did you fay my Up was fivect^ . 
" And made the fcarlct pale ?• t 
And why did I, yoiftig wiileft^maici> 
•* Believe the flattering tale ? 



•• That face, alas 1 no more is fair i 4y 

" Thefe lips no longer red ; 
•* Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 

" And eveiy charm is fled. 






The hungry worm my filler is ; 
" This winding.fteet I wear : jo 

** And cold and weary lafls our night, 
" Till that lafl morn appear. 

" But hark ! the cock has wamM me hence ! 

** A long and laft adieu ! 
" Come fee, falfe man, how low Ihe lies, rt 

*• Who dy 'd for love of you." 

The lark fung loud ; the morning fmil'd. 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William (hook in ev'ry limb. 

And raving left his bed. 60 

He hyed him to the fatal place. 

Where Margaret's body lay ; 
And ilretch'd him on the grafs-green turf. 

That wrapt her breathlefs clay : 

1 - And 



} 



324 ANCIENT P, O ^ M 8. 

And thrice he call'd on Margaret'a nKae, 65 

And thrice he wept full fore : •. 
Then laid hi9 cheek. to her cold gxd»^. 

And word fpake^ never more. 



• *^* In a latt puhHcaiion intitUi The Friends, fe^r. 
Lond» 177$' z vols, 12M#, (in the fifjt nfolumtj is in/erted 
a copy of th§ fwrtgoing ballad^ 'with ifery grtat 'variations f 
nuhich the Editor of that nuork tomfendt 'was the original ; 
mud that Mallet adopted it for his O'wn and altered it^ as 
here given '^But the fuperior beauty and fimplicity of the 
frefent copy 9 gives, it fo sHuth more, the air of an originalf 
that it will rather hi belifved that ^ fame tranfcriber altered 
it from Mallet^ /ind adapted the lines to his&um tafte ; than 
Vibicb nothing is more common in popular fougs aud ballads. 



xvtr. 

LUCY AND COLIN 

Ksjas 'written by Thmus Ticheif Efyl ihi ctUhrateu 
friend of Mr. Addiftmx ^d tditor of his 'worh* Hi 'vomfon 
if a Clergyman in the north of England x had his education 
mt^een's college Oxon^ fwas under fecretary to Mr. Addifon 
undMr, Craggs, 'when fucceffively fecretaries of fate \ and 
was laftly fin june^ yj%i(i appointed fitrBtasy tithe Lords 
Juftices in Ireland, 'which place h$ held fHl his aiath in 
1740. He acquired Mr. Addifon^ s patronage by 4ip9fm in 
fraife of the opera of R^amond 'written whne he *was at tha 
Uni*yerfity, ..•*•-.' 

6 -OF 
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OF Leinfler, fam'd for mtidens fair. 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ftream 
Refled fo fair a face. 

Till lacklefs ]ove» aod pining care ^ g 

ImpaifM her rofy hue. 
Her coral lip» and damafk cheek. 

And eyet of glofly blue* 

Oh I have you feen a lily pale. 

When beating rains defcend ? to 

So droop'd the flow-confaming maid t 

Her life now near its end. 

I 

By Liicy waru'd^ of flattering fwaiat 

Take heed, ye eafy fair : 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 15 

Ye perjared fwains, beware. 

Three tines, all in the dead of nightf 
. A bell was heard to ring } 
And at her window, fbiieking thrice, , 

The raven fiap*d hit wing. ao 

Too well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The folemn boding found ; 
And thus, in dying words, befpoke 

The virgins weeping round. 



44 



I bear 



336 A N C I E N T P O E M S. 

** I hear^a voice, you cannot hear, 25 

'< Which fays, I mail not ftay : 
<* I fee a hand, you cannot fee, 

** Which beckons me away. 

*' By a falfe heart, and broken vows, 
'^ In early yooth I die. SO 

** Ami to blame, becaufe his bride 
*< Is thrice as ricli as I ? 

<* Ah GoHn ! give not her thy vows ; ^ 

** Vows due to me alone : 
«« Nor thou, fond maid, receive his kifi, ' 3^ 
«^ ** Nor think him all thy own. 

*< To-morrow in the church to wed, ' 

<* hnpatient, bdth prepare ; 
** But l^ow, fond maid, and know, falfe maii» 

** That Lacy will be there. 40 

* 

** Then, bear my corfe ; ye comrades^ bear, 
** The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 

** He i^ his wedding-trim fo gay, 
" I in my winding-fliect." 

She fpoke^ ihe dy'd ; — ^her corfe was borne, . 4$ 

The bridegroom blithe to i^eet ; 
He in his weddii\g-trim fo gay. 

She in her winding* flieet. 

Thjcn 
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Then what were peijor'd Colin's thoogkts f 

How were thofe noptials kept i 59 

The bride-men flock'd roilnd Lucy dead. 

And all the village wept. 

« 
t 

Cottfiifioii» fiame^ remorft, deipatr 

At once his boCbm fwell : 
The daipps of death bedew*d his brow, 55 

He ihookf he gioaa*d« he CclU 

From the vain bride (ah bride no more!) 

The varjiBg crioifiin fled. 
When, tretch'd before her rival's corfe. 

She Aw her hoftand dead. 6m 



Then to his Lacy^s new-made grave, 

Convey'd by tremUing iwaios. 
One iBonlcl with her, beneath one fikt 

Poip ever now rematnt. 

Oft at their grave the conftant hind 6j 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garl^ids gay, and troe-love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

Bot. fwaio forfwora, whoe'er thoo art. 
This hallow'4 fyot forbear ; 70 

Remember Colin's dreadful fate. 
And fear to meet him there. 

Vol. ID. Z XVm. THB 
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XVIII. 
THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

As XEVISED AHtt ALtEKB* BY A M*9*KM BAUD. 

Mr, WartoH^ in bit ingenious Oh/er*vaiions on Spp^^ 
has given his opinion that the Jiff ion of the l^oy and the 
Mantle is taken from an old French fine-intiiled Lk court 
MANTEL quoted hy M. de St. Palace in his curious 
** Memoires ' fmr. P iutdtina Ckivffkrie^^ Faris^ j 759. 
2 torn. 1 zmo. 'who tells us tie fiory r^emhles that of ^ri- 
ofto*s inchanted cup . 'TVi pojfihle our Fnglijh poet may ha've 
taken the bint 'of this fubjeS from that M T tench Romance^ 
but* he does not appear to have e^Od it is§ the manner of 
execution : to *wbich (if one merf judge from the fpecimen 
gi*vtn in the MemakssJ that fif the ballad does not bear, the 
ieaft re/emblance. After all 'tis mfi likely that all the old 
Jlories concerning K, Arthur are originally of Britijh gronutht 
and that <what ihe French and other jiuskem noiiont have 
of this kind nuere at firfi exported^from ^it iflandx See 
Memoires de P Acad, des Infcrip. torn. xx. /. 352, 



*x • 



IN Carleile dwelt king Arthu^^ 
A puAce of paffing 9Hght s,^ 
And there maiataio'd his ^h)e j^oqnd^ 
Befet with many a knight. 



' ' *• **\jy 



And there he kept his.Chr^fin|a^^ ' j 

With mirth and pii^celj^jchjcarc, 
Wken^ to ! a dVaungfs and canning \iOif 

Before him did appeare. 

Akir^» 
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A kirtle, and a mantle 

This boy h^ihim Qpoii> 10 

With broopt^osy nnfis, aii4 owchet 

Full daintily b^doQ«, 

He had a farke ^f filfc 

About his middle noeel s 
Aud thus» wi^ f^emely eifrtafy, 15 

He did king Arthur ^X4fit, 

^ God fpeed thf^i hwfP^M^.AxikoM^ 

** Thus feaftiqg ia thy htmc. 
** And GuenArer thy goodly qnoeny 

** That fairand f)eejik& flowie. 20 

** Ye gallant lords, andt V^^f^Vr ^ 

" I wifh you all tfke hjeed, , 
*' Left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 

** Should prove a canl^r^d. wc^4*'' 

Then ftraitway from his boibmc 2c 

A little wand he dtcw*; 
And with it tkt a mantle 

Of wondrous ihape« and hew. 

** Now have thou here, king Arthur^' 

** Have this hfre of mee, 30 

** And give unto thy comely ^ueen> 
** Ali-(hapen. 4$ y6<i ftur. 

2 2 "No 



1 
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^ No wife it (half become* 
'< That oDce liaeVlieeii to^Manie/' 

Then every kttight hi Aititt^*k ockift 3; 

Slye glaanced at his dateie. 

And firft came lady 6iienevtr» ' 

The mantle flie mtrik tff^^ 
This iMtak, fte« was ileiir-^fihigfed. 

And of a r^ing^ ^ye. - ^ ^ ^' 40 



: '. . 



When (he had tamp tlii ttintle^i 

And all was with itciidd0» r. 
From top to toe iK iU«cr^«Ldo«m^ ..•. ' ): v 

As tho'wtth'ib«MibtAmd<ln«^i >if| i ** 



One while it was too.,h}i%^; :' ■ ^ - ^' ' ' •'^ T ^^ 
Another whil0'ft)O*terl^^'' ' '* ' ^^^ 

And wrinkled on htr AMiUm '^ \ >i ^^ bnA. 
In moft nnfeemlf ftrti ;^ ^ ^^ ■ i > ** » ^' * »'/ 

Nowgieen, nc^rtkPirfteWdl,' ' '> <^ f^^^-i^/ 
Then all of AVk^lMt} ^'>^ ' M '^ • ^ 50 

•« Befhrew me, qlibth fcttg'ArtSiIri ^^^ ^^ ?' 
« I think diou Wift'ifart triid?" -5* ^'-"^ 

Down flie threw th^4ttMc^^^'-^' '^'^'^ ^^^^'^ 

Ne longer wcWldftOPfbiy^f "i ^^^' "i^T 
l^t ftorming Ufci^ffe^ J: 3-^1 ba^ ,b'diO 55 

To her chambtl<«lkilg4wiljl.? -^* ^ ^> «'f 

. ^ She 
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She curft die wliorefoii weaver. 

That hftd the mmtl^ wum^t : 
And doubly Wfrtiii Irawjud imjf^. 

Who thither had<it braugbt. 60 

^* I had rather li^e ia^eftrti 

** Beneath the gMMm-moQi tree ; 
** Than here, bjife kiog» HUM^gitfcy j;coomet, 

** The fport of themAi^d ib^'' 

SirKaycallMfotfa^Utlad^ ': \ « «j 

And bade her<.td come ii^ftr^i ^^ ' < .: > 

*' Yet dame^zif «ho« be foilcfy' 
•* I pray thm>itiOiff»forbfM^* *>■'■ > ^ 

This lady, pertly ^liiiig^^- - 

With JForward (kep^amc nn^ < . / jq 

And boldly to |b^iHtth» b«y 

With feariefs face i9 £0ae«. , . ^ 

When (he had |aiH^ |^t mantk:. 
With parpofe for to.wecr i > 

Itfbrunkag,*^„l|ci^Afmlderr jm 

And left JK|?b?»ii4c,fa^^ ,, 

Then every nierrjr^n|^t» . 

That was in ^i^r^asatin, . ; , 
Gsb'd, and laoght, |u|d flpatadt. 

To fee that pjki&ot %orc« to 

Z 3 Dowinc 



\ 
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Downe (he threw the fnafttk^ 

No longer bold or g^jr ' 
Bat with ft face «11 pide uti^^mm. 

To her chamber flunk aWaf » 

Then forth cam* An (dd kn%fati ' 85 

A pattering o^er Mrereed^ 
Atid pT0ffsfd to the iitde bby^ - 

Five nobles t6 his flOMl : 

** Andallthenm^t^F-CllitfilMlttffir 

«* Plumb-porridgfe (hali he fifi«e» 90 

" If thou wift let iny Mfifs^ 

** Within tHe lSMtui^4Mlle,^'^ i. 

A faint his lady ftemdd* j. ^ 

With ftep deiimie» tmdjbv^. .:. 1 . «' 

And gravely to the. mantle , . - ' s.i oit^ 9S 
With mincing pace (does^lUqilU*; . 0^ , 

When (he ^e Aitfehtfd>t»ke&9r . ^ n .^i /j 
That was fb ftiie^aod'«h««>:. , , . t A 

It (hriveird all about her^. 1... jji>jA 

And fhow'd hef dakitjr Ain^* ' -' 100 



Ah! little did hbil n[iiiclO|[^ ,: 
Or HU Ibiig prayer^ •belbnui^ 

She had no more hung ou4ier» ; 
Than a ta&I and^ dileid^ ^ 



« •' . c. 



Down 
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Down (he thra«ft'dift mwSaty ; j 165 

With loiYOr ^4L4iifinay^ . 
Andy with % jGbq^ pf luuletf . 

To her c\mbb^ ^i|;d awa/« . . : . > 



Sir Cradock c«U!dhhi^ lad^t - 

And bade h^r tacome neare : no 

** Come win.th^s xjaantle, lady» , . 

'' And do me credit here* 



• .' * 



** Come win ckU^raaptle* lad/» , 

" FornQjar it fhali be thiney 
*\ ,If thou haft never 4one ^mifs, 115 

'< Sith firft I jQptade thee inine,'^ 



•V 



The lad^ gently bi^fciAg, 

With modeft gra«e cam^ 09, 
And now to tiye the wondrQua ch^arm 

CourageooCt^ is gone* . f iZQ 

W^nlheh«l.»mQlll^«l9^t||^ ^ , ^ 

And put it.OB. hqr Jba^y , 
About the hem irJrcvued ... 

To wrinkteimdltfirtickeu ^ .,. t .. 



<« 



« 



Lye flUI, ^|Mi)ttQ)|d« .0 WWl*>^ . > ^S 

« And ihttM^^e,!)^!; fpr nopght, < 
I'll fieely iwJihii^^lVtfi'ier ai|^i^<, , ., , 
<' Or blAinMf0H];^F«^wirqHgV., 

' Z 4 '* Onc«t 
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•* Once I kift 9if Cmibclte - 

^* Beneathe die ^tmummH tfee 8 I }# 

f* Once I kift »r CriiAtidb^Tmva^ 

M Before he* HwAM^lkH^.^' 

I 

Wben thus fheliactW ftriven» * ^ ' 
Ana her worft faolr baia t6td; '^ ' 

The mantle lb6ii' IccfenV lii^r ^ - > ' ^ ' ^ i jj 
Right pomely ,as it ttibl3: 



? 



. n J- M 



Moft rich ana ft!r JriiJIpW^^ ' '^' ' '^ "' 
Like gold it glitVering thottc i ^ ' '^ * "*' 

And mu^h the knigKtsin Ardiior's potirt ' 
A4«wr'd her ever/ 6neV --"^^ -- i^o 

' ' Then towards kiiig ArtKur^s taUc , , ^ 

The boy he tnrn'd'His cyei' \ , - » 
Where ftood iboarVhcad garnidici^ '" ,^ • 
With bayej zni roCitairye.' 

When thripe We ;t?^'y l*J^^ Aeii'" "^^^ 14$ 
* His little v^nd haadrawnfei ' " ' ''^•"- 

^oothhe, "Thfe^'^s nevfehtuCk6flW 6^, 
"Can catve ihiJ l?e W df^fewir*^.'*^ ''^ 

Then fome th<^p WhttdA mm' ••'' ""^'^ 
On whetlioiic, Wii-'^^^T; '^;^," '^ «P 
* * Some threwe them 'initi^ iSfc teroS""^ ' " 




)U) 



Sir 
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Sir Cri^ock li«d« imk Jknife 

Of fteei: «ni(tf«ii jwdb ).i 
And in AJk Mwtrithjri^e ftoAI I s J 

He thruft tki(.fttiii|i^4lbi4e. ... 

ff e thraft the ibioi^ Mf ^^ ^ 

And c?cfy koigbf^ in AT4;J>tt]f;3 ^pun ... 

A moriel had tQ taile^ ... ... 160 

The boy brought j^i^^hocfiCf. > .^ ;.^ 

All g;olde|i jr^Mhe ri 19 : , v, . . 

6aidJh?> *' No<;*icfeol^$,cvc>cap, J / . 

'' Set niouth un^ the onin. . , . / 

*< No cuckpld C9n t)iis little iiQrn^ .. 16c 

" Lift fairly to lus Heid : , ' " 

•* But or 00 this, or that iidp, . '*' . 

" He Ihall the Uq uor fked." . ^ ' ". ' 

Spine Ihed it on thnr Jhoulder, 
SoincihejliJ5n.tlievth^jrh; .,,. , ,r, «?• 



^. t 



Thus he. th^^jVil? |»,f;!?^oI^^, ,,,,,•) ^,,.,. 

Bat Crad«»|5M^ c^r^. , ^ ^ , , .^^.^^^ ,^ _^^ . . ,75 
And wan_4^.^l^§^,^,, ^^.^.^^ j,_,^ 



,:'> 
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TliiB9 botf^s ]iead» born 9md numde 

Were this fair ooople's mosd : 
Aod all fnch conftasc ioven, 

God (end them well to fpeed. iSo 

Then down in rage came 6nenever» 

And thus cooU fpightfal fay, 
•* Sir Cmdock's wife moft wrongfall/ ^ 

<« Hath borne the price awajr. 

*' See yonder lbamelef» woman* i^S 

«• That makes herieUe Jo dean t 
«« Yet fi-om her pillow taken 
' < *< Thrice five gallants have been. 






«« PricfU, darken, and wedded meii 

" Have Jier lewd pillow preft : \ /j '9® 
♦• Yet (he the wondfiicoui priste ibrfootji ,«; \ 

^ Mtfft beare irorii iifthcttft;^ 









Jhqi bcfpakc the little Wy, y' 
. .Who bad th«i fame ii* hold: 
♦« Chaftfte thy wilci kilRg ArUini^M ; ,^ , . \.. 195 
^* Of fpeech ihe is too bold s 

M Of fpeeoh (he is too bold» 

«« Of carriage all too free | 
f « Sir king, (he hath within thy halt 

«f A cuckold made of thcc. *®® 

*• AB 



• 1 r A 
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AH frolick light and wanton 

She hath her carriage borne : 
And given thee for a kingly crown 
** To wear a cuckold'^ home* 



• • 



*•• ne learned editor of the Specimens of Welch 
PoETRr, 4ito. ii^itrms m$.thmt tbeftory of the Boy and 
THE Mantle // tMen from <^hat is related in fome of 
the M IVelJb MSS, of Tegan Earfron, one of King Ar^ 
t bur's mijirejes. ' She isfatd to have pojfejjed a mafttle that 
nuould not ft any immodeft or incontinent *vt3oman ; this 
{lAthichy the old writ ersfay^ ^^^waf rtekmed among the curio^ 

^ties of Britain) is freqtteutfy alluded to bytbi dd Welfi 

•Marde* 

V 

Carletle« fo ofkn tnentiemd in the Ballads ^ K. j^» 
thttr^ the editor once thought might prohahly be n twmsptitti 
^CABU-LBOtT, an "ahti^t'Bi^itijh thy on the riifir fjjh 
in Mtmrn^iH^irb; 4)Mc4f ^im^'^^ifthepkKgs df K. Att-^ 
ihur^t chief rtffiMetic0 ^ but he 4$ ne^c4n^$udf ibM it is 
ito other than Caillisi,^, in Cwmberktnd \ the Old.JSf^i^ 
Minfrels, being moft of them Northern Afn^y tuit^ralfy rv- 
prefented the Hero of Romance as refiding in the Nortlb : 
And many of the places mentioned in the Old Ballads are 
ftilltobefoundthare; w// Tcarne-W^dl>ng, ^t* 
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L'AMOUR S>T GLyC£«E. 



'■ ': cm.'. 



ni k^ir Smma M»AU'OuTl^ AaiiiiCAMPASFi 

ffriniida^cve in /. 83.^ hiuutiftd as ii is^ wilt bawt j» 
mdi^tUnd turit with tbtRiodtr •/ Tafti^ wlum he finds it 
has gi^ten hirtb to tii/oUowing ilegant andfpiritid Urns : 
H %»hith tbf Juthf^s tn§defy imll n^t ptrmit him t§ ajfix 
his mum* It tst howiVir, toojiattmng a C9mpUmintf» 
ihi Editor to confealf that this little fprightlj poem ntfos 
nsrritten pnrpo/ely for this CoUeSiou ; and was at na an 
ffufion •ffnstcy and /riendjbip* 

' A ^ piqnet avec ma Glycere 

' JjL I'ainoBr joiioll ifij )dur4UixiUfifers^6perditr 

' II paye, et met Too sure, fes fleches ; ma bergert 
* Lc fait capot et gagne : Amoar, plein de depit, 

* Rifqae les effets de fa mere* 5 

* Ses colombesy fes toartei«aiuc» 
' Son attelage de moiacaax» 

^ - •■ 



'-1 
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' Et Ta ceintnre (edailknte ; • 

* Pcrd toot cela : de fa booche charmante 

^ II joue enfaite le corail, 10 

* L 'albatre de fon front, VemU 

* De fon teint des lis et des roiet^ 
' La foflette de fon menton, 

* Et mille aotres beantes nouvellement ecloies : 

* Le jen s 'echaaffe, et ]• petit fripon, i^ 

' Sans reflburce, et tout en furie 
. * Contreines yeiu, ira I^tofpt, il I'eqrje^^ , 
' Glycere gagne, et L'Amonr conftecne 

* Se^lcveavifidgleetriner . "* 

* Amoor! de Pinfenfible eft-ce done laM'onvrage f 

ti 1 A 1 ^ . /f IHtijsi poor niol 4nel fatteitrpr^gc 1 1 

y;?^A c\ ;^»?.\ : ..► .• ^ - V , vr> ^^^.,^, -^i^.^n ^r^\ ^.>tv\ r *• 

'^•^Y U^^\U<\P.\r . V- •;- '■ --^ •-.. ZZ\ ,\>U-^^-t; . ^^ \\ ,,._,. . ^ 
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A CLOS- 



ZSO 



A GLOSSARY 



OF THE OBiM.STE: AMD SCOTTISH WORDS IN 
VOLy WE THE THIRD. 

r 

Saib werdff as tht retukr t^rmoifind hiH^ ht h d^kd*f9 
lookfmr in the Gl^fistict t9 (hf ^fkir 'U^Jkms. 



Bauld. s. Bolet, 
]k<1e«n«% mmidtktcly, . 
Bodonc. nAirwgbt^.madf.it^ 
Beere. s. ht^r, 
•Ben, 9. njuitpin dhvrs* 
Bent. s. loitg grafi ; affOg tvild 
fiekhftjohere bents y&c^ow. 
Bcreth, (Introd,) harttb. 
Btmc^ barns ^ , .. ,. 
BcCtcmt, become* / ' 
Befluadde. cut tntamreis, 
Bedirew inc! a leff^r fwrm rf 

imprecation. 
Befmirche. tofoU^ difcohnr. 
Blee. complexion. 
Blent, blended* 
, BJink^ja, >liakai>d|. j^.M'/»*- 

Blinks, s. t'tvptklen^/pf^rtfes, 
• Blinne. ceafe^ gi^ve o^ef!' 
Ban. riffy>. Blyth, blithe. y^a^j^^if^'.j^'o^J. 

Banderolles. fireamers^ UttU Blyth, p. 70. joy, Jl>rightfwefs, 
/lags* Booksfman. cUrktjecretnrji, , 

Boon. 

• • Of the Scottifh werds Ben, and But ; Br« is from the 
Du(6ti Bineenf^ Lat. /»/r/z, iV/»iy which is compounded of the 
prepoiitioif figy'or Be, the fame as i?> in Engliib, and of in. 

6 But, 



A. 

A»a^.ft.A£r. 

Afore, before, 

Aik. »• on^. 

Aith. s. 0i^i&. 

Ane. 8. one^ 4m,a* 

Ann. f^ 

Aquoy, /. »57. cy,Jhy. 

Auonied. afiomfhed^Jlunned* 

Auld. t. 0/1/. 

Avowe. o/wv. 

Awa*. s. amjen. 

Aye. #t;^ { 4^5 «^/ alas! 

AzonU %• Ujond* 

B. 



>&» 
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Boon . fatiour^ rtquif^petitioiu 

Bore, horn. 

Bower » bowre. any bo^wed or 
arched room \ ^ parlour^ 
chamber I alfo a dwelling in 
general, 

Bowre woman, s. cbamber- 
maid* 

Brae.. %^ the broiv^ orjide of a 
bUlf a decli'vity^ 

Brakes, tufts of fern^ 

Brand, fword. 

Braft. burjl, 

Braw. s. brave* 

Brayde. drevj out, unfieathed, 

Brenn« s.. burn* 

BridaU (properly bride-ale) the 
nuptial feqft, 

Brigue^ brigg. bridge* 

Britled. carded, Vid, Brytt* 
lynge. Giolf. VolL 

Brooche, p, 3. originally ajpit \ 
%dly^ a bodkin i %dly^ anj^ or-* 
namental trinket. Stone- 
InukUi (f fiver or gpld^itb 
'which gentlemen and ladies 
tlafp their Jhirt-bofomSf and 
handkercbirfSf are called in ; 
the North broochcs.yr^ A the 
f. broche, a /pit, 

Brocht. s. brougSt^ 

Bugle^ bagle-iK>m, a banting 
iorm being the born of a Bu- 
gle, or wild Bull. 

Burn, boume, brooks 

Bulk, drefs, deck. 

But if* unle/f, 

•Butt, s, ijuitboutt out (f doors* 

Byre, s. co^iu boufe* 



C. 



Can. ^gan^ began* 
Caitiff, afiofue, 
Canna^ s. cannot^ 
Carle, a churl, cUmon, 
Carliih, churUfi^, d^fcearU09r* 
Cau. s« call* 
^Cauld. S'Cold* 
Ccrtes. certainly* 
C hap, ^9^5. knock*. 
Chevaliers, f. knigbts* 
Child, p* 54. a hdgfa* 9te 

Vol, I Glojf, ^c* 

Ciiield, t, is a flight nrfeumSar 

nvay ofjpeaking of a perfba^ 

hke our EngU/b 'word feliow. 

The chield) i. e, fbefdlo^^ 

Chrtftentie. Cbriftendame* 

Churl. r/9<«;»; aferfon^ltmn 

birtb { a 'villain* 
Church-ale^ a ixiake^ a fea/t 
in commemoration' of the de- 
dication of a Church* 
Claitht> s. ckatbs* 
Clead, s. cloatbed* 
Cleading, s. eloalbing* 
•Cled, s. clady cloatbed, 
Ckrk«. Metgymen^ liter^otig 

fcholarj* ' 
eliding, s. cloatUng* 
Cold, could, p, 3. knetOm 
Coleyne. Cokgn fleet* 
Con thanks, gi^e tbanhm 
-Courtqals. p, ^83,. 
Cram:ifie, s. cri^aa* 
Cranion. yS^»//. 

Crinkle, run in and wf, mm 
into flexures^ lurhkle^ 

Crook, 

But^ or Butt is from the Dutch Buyten, Lat. extra, pr^rter^ 
pretterquam, which is compounded of the fame prepoliuoji By or 
£r, and of uyt, the fame at out in Engliflu 
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Crook, tvnjl^ 'wrinkle, dtfiorf. 
Crowt. U fucker up* 
Cunny t* C9me, 

J>. ^ 

Dank. moUt^ damp. 
Dawes. (fiUrod,) days. 
Deat, deis. the high tedde In a 

haHi fr9M f. daU» a canopy. 
Doilan, debuid> $• dealing. 
Dee, t. die. 
Deed, (hurod^) deoL 
DttmtdfP» 5o*doomedy^it4r- 

ed, &c. thus in the Ifle of 

Manf Judges are coiled 

deemfters. 
Deerly^ p. %-j.preci9ufyt ricblf. 
Dekly •• diod, 
Deid bell« •• pAjing bell, 
Dell, narrowval&f. 
Delt. dealt. 
Deibye, ^. 169. defcrive* di* 

fcnbe* 
Deroaim. dimefnes \ t^ate in 

Dight. detked. 

Ding. Jbvtf^l, Ar«^. 

Din, dinne. noife^ hujlli* 

Diiha, f . doefl noU 

Diftrcre. the borfe rod$ hy a 

kmght in the turnament^ 
Dofend* t* dojing^ drowjy, tor* 

pidj ienumbed^ &r. 
Doublet, a matins inner gar* 

menti 'waijfcoat. 
Doubt, fear. 
Doubteous. doubtful* 
Douzty. dntgkty. 
Drapping, s. dropping. 
Drcii7> «• dreary. 



Dnle. s. dole^ hrremf^ 
Dwellan, dwelland, $• 

Ung. 
Dyaa, djrand, s dying., 

£. 

Eather^ t. nther. 

Ee; een, eyne. •. eye\ eyes. 

Ecn< cveUf evening. 

Efiiind. postrjbrtb. 

EftToon. in afiort time. 

Eir. t. eW^ ever. 

Enouch. s. enough. 

Eke. alfo. 

Evaniflied. s. vamftmd. 

Everiche. every ^ each. 

Ererychone. every one. 

Ew-buehtt. /. 70* er Ewe* 
boughtty s. arefiuaUineh^ 
fiures^ or pens ) into v,bicbthe 
farmers drive {Scotici weir) 
their mUch enves^ morning 
andevenif^i in order to milk 
them. They are eommmif 
made vrith hile-dykw, 1. #• 
earthen dykes. 

Ezar. /• 94.. azure. 

F. 

Fadge. %.atlnckloafofhrtadt 
datively, any coarjk ht^ 
offiuff. 

Y^m.glad^fondj'uMrpkM* 
Falds. s. ttimfoUeft. 
Failan*, falland. s. fMi^. 
Falfer. a decei^'or^ hypoeeift. 
Fa's* t. tboufidUfi. 
Faw'n. 8. foBen. 
Fayc. faitb. 
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Fe^* re^rd^ recofnpenei\ it 
aljoji^mfies liaid^ 'wbtn it is 
€Ofmiied vuitk tki tenure bf 
nvbicbitisbild\ mshugbfs 

Fct. feUbed. , 
Fillan^ fHhoid. •• fHiag, 
Find froft. find mifib^nce, of 
di/a/er. ApbrafefiiUinufi. 
Fit- %.ftft. 
Five teen, fiftien^ 
Flayne. flet^^. 
Flindars. s. pieces ^^J^Bntifs. 
Fond6. found. 

Tortgoe, fuitfghfe uPf refign, 
Forewearied. tnutb 'wearied* 
Forthy. iberefore. 
Fou", Fow. ^.faU: Item, drunks 
Frae. s. fro i from, 
Furth, fortb^ 
Wytn* (fittred,) fierce. 
Fyledy ryliog* defiied, defiOng, 

. G.* 

Gse. t. gavi. 
Gae, gaes. s. gf, goes* 
Gaed) gade. s. tAfent* 
Gan. began. 
Gane. s. gonem . 
Gang. t» go. 

§ar« •• nudti. 
arty gantd^ 8. made., 
Gi«ft g«r. s. geeft goods ifnf' 

mture. 
Geid« 1^ gave. 
W6n.lU4 ; ' 



Gerte. (tntrod:) fiercid. 

Gibed, jeerisa. 

Gie. 8. zi*ve. 

GifF. i)f 

Gini. $. j^ 

Gin, gyn, eh^uti^ conkHdnci., 

Gins, begins, 

Gip. tf» interjedioM of con* 

tempt. 
Glee, merriment'i j^4 
Glen. 8. a namnv 'vaU^* 
Glcntt. gJancedffiipt. 
Glowr, o.fiare* 
Gloze. canting, d^fftnu^ationf 

fair outfide. 
Gode. (Intro Jj) good* 
Gone. llntrod.)go. 
Gowd.s.gold. 
Greet. $. iveep. 

Groomts.attendantsjitrvantf* 
Gudcy guid. I. goodm 

Guerdon. rlfiMtrd. 
Gule. red. 
Gyle, giti/e^ . 

Ha*. 8, ball^ 
Hame. bo^, 
Haufs bane. «./• ft. tlenecK 

bone (hsilie-booe) a pbrefi 

for tbt nockj^ 
Hee*8. 0. beJbaUt akfo^ be kagm 
Hey-day guife, /• 206. fro* 

lick i ^ortivo froUckfimi 

manfter** 

A « Hdutlleii- 



• 1Pfi[^#8« .ft iJfef&fel f ft* 6. 10^. dortiipdy gifto i being 

which occurs in 9^encer, and meani « << wild Mick dance*'! 
Johnf. Dia. 



T 



jji A lO,^a§^s,A^X• 

Hit, hm. linr. Kt . rS ' • ^ 1 ' ^ 

H-ji*.. w. .-. "- g^-S7«f , ;; ■ 

fwtmf rfjjbwi w^Aw*' ff 
Hirt bif lun. I'^l HCT'? . 

""'■■'t .■ ".-, ■' 
Jlk».t.-iUirf««l'rF*«^-;.' »„v,"/gxvrf"^"s/i ttiE'JL 

,™./raa-~. ..: i3t-.1SI'> ■■"<-»<■ 
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Lang. I. hfi£. 
Lap. t. U^dm 
LargeQe. f. gtve^ 

Lee. 8. lie. 
Leech, fbyfictan* 
Leefe. s. Jofe, 

Leffe. (Intrdd.) leefe. ^iir.' 
Lcidv $• ^^. 
Lemman. /flvrr* . 
Leugh. «• laughed* 
' Lewd, ignorant^ fcandahus. 
Libbard. Leopard 
Libbard*9-bane. a herb. 
Lichtly. sJigbtfy, eafdy^ nimUj, 
Lig. s. /ff. , 

JUnjjtpurs.yrwrj Gcenfedtobeg 
*' nmtbut'certain BmitJ. 
Limitactoune* « certain prt' 
«. . fitf^^edkweJ to a iimitour, 
L ither.' naughty, tMcked, /. 48* 

,\;^ot^ly. /^ 18. (i;i^. lodlyc, 
CiofFoL %.)JoathfomeK 
Lounze.'(lv/r0^.) Jung,' 
Lourdy lour« s. lerer. ratber* 
Lues, luve. s. hves^kve* 
Lyan^ lyand.j, ^i|r^«, 
Lyfttnyth. {Uirod) itfien. 



,5 »•-- »« 



M, 



Mau^. Iir j^/# rf% 
Mavif . 8. a tbrt{/bm 
Maun. s/a«isff. 
Mawt. f • Miefr/ 
Meed, re^ward,. 
Micht. migbt^ 

Midge. afnuM iufeBf m Hnd 

tf'gmat. 
Minftral. s. minftrel mi^km. 
MInftrclfie. m^/it^ 
Mxt)Lit:dark, Nack. 
Mifhap. 9irirfortun9. 
Mither. s. mothif. ■ 

Mold, mmdd^gmmi* 
Monand. nmatdng^ b enuming * 
More } 9r^tn^ and fr^ptrh 

rooji. numt^y'het ib^AiSs rf 
tbe Norik banggemraifyfuU 
9f begs, a m90t ^mito fig'- 

^fy ^<!&SJ^ miorfty ground in 

geuerah ' 
^^rrownynges. mormt^s. 
'Moffei^. fwampy gf$undt '■ ct* 

nfered nuitb mrfs» 
Mote, moQghr. ^bi. 
Mou. f '• moDtb. ~ 

N. . 



Mait. s. mights 



Na.naf. s. 09. . 

^ Naithing. •• notbing. 

Mark, a coin in *ualui 1 3/. 4^/* Nane. s. none, 

-c'.^ i.- . ■'. «. -v Aa^a. , New- 

M >'(trrht adverbial. Terouiiations -lOMB and -ly were applied 
. Mi«diff^Mly>y^.pur ol^ ^^itcrs v thus, as we Hye Loibtf for 
Loatbfome, above 5 lb we have tJgf§me in a fenfe not very re- 
mete from Ugfy in Lord Surrey's Veriion of iEn. ad. viz. 

•( In every place the vgsomb fightes I faw.** 

Page [49.1 



Newfaogle^ne^mi^iMir Peen peerleft. 4^; mtitfrnm 

Nicht. •. w^^if.,: r\\. ,. Feeding. ^^/;fii5ff, J^^ jH^e,|, 
Noble, a rmi m v^Ufii6/ff^^, r^oi;^, ; 

Noiland. f^ nompytm . . Perill. danger* 

North-gales. NfrtbW^h^^ . Philomene. ?)|^Au^/,|i&^«;g;i^ 

,. PIa>ne. foflj^/rwf. 

. 0» Plein. complain. 

Porcupig. f9tc^^ep f. ffOfV 
Obraid. t . vpbr^* epic. 

Ony. s. iz^. Poiejrncr.,^ |. ffrbaff.folUu 
Or. ^r^, ^{/tfr<. — ht /• ^p. «r. er pouch. Pautoniere in ft 
41 . ovfeaitfji fmVffhMff ^ ^. fiepb^rd's Jcrifil (<tn^. 

qf the Latin ytl, (m4 {9 JigrU' . Cotgra^e^^ 

Jy estj^ V\tct.9,pl iz^. aUiiU^ 

Ou. {Jnfrod/i J»u. Prcas, pprfe. ^fje/y. ' 

Out"brfly4?^ drerw mtp tffft Tricixi' JpHrredfohward^ fra- 

Jbeuioed. - *tfelled a g^oJ roffjid f^f*^ ■ 

OvKif. s. ^^. J ,, P^owef^. brave^j, ^our\fni' 

Owre-word. t. tbfil^ i0^df - iitafy gaU^fthy. 

%be,bji^n,ojsfo^. Tmtfknt. Jlroj^, finviffii*' 

Qwchw. i^^f or but^m fif fixvitX. an ^rnqmn^ of P^bf^^ 
pld, ' ^Inry. • - . 

, , Pilif clM. nr^pidir^f ,\ '^^ 

Pall. .41 .cAf?i, fr iw'^ o/yirtrf . . ^* ■ '. . \r. 

Palmer, a pilgrim, ^hoJf^mSX^ ^ ., ,. / . .. ;, . , . '" 

been at the holy land, carried Q^^i^^firtnkyjltncb, yield. 

a palm^ branch in bis hand. Ql»ay . tjuhey, $. ayoungbetfe%^ 

Paramou^. gaUant^ lover^ mi/- ^ ^""^^^ ^*»»f '» Y^^fi^re. 

trefs. ^' SS??"'>'7'^^'^T* 

Partake, p. I9S, p^ticitg^^^ <^\\.fyhdue. alfi>, m 

Pattering. murmwriifgf.ffif(fn- Qpha. s. 'm;*^. 

blingy from the manner in Qunair. s. tvbere. . : 

^btcb the Pai«rr-no%r. i^^^ Q^J^ap^ whan. a. 'fii^wf. , 

Paynlm. ^tf^^.. , , • , ^^' S^'^Si ^'^W^ 

PearlinS;f-^,,7^.^f3r/^/Pf? gH*"-^^^'- -• ^ ' 



. ^ 

• r: 



Sed. fofd^ 
Rade.«.r.^^: " Sel, fell «. /^(T. 

^aife. 8. r./^. . Sf»-/j /'^'. ^ ^ ^ 

e'cve. W^, • fitomes, 

■ running. . * imolUn fluff, 

. tbt fuklk ragifler^ ^^^^^^'^^^'P'^c^^.tbefdadi^ 

a 'vulg. Uibmfor unriddle j ^\ fiamed^ i%rw^, 4^ 
readc, /. i, ad<vifi, Shepens, fhipenj. mu-bui^es. 

/. 9f- ^ contraaed imy rf f««wmer^d. z.ghtur^d. 

''randr The pronpun U 0^ Shoone.>ao« 

, uieiTage. * "^ ^|^«a<*- ««' tntofmaHpiefis. 

Itood. f^/^, rwiftr. Shreeren, (titvttti.confeffed bit 

^ iLvdd. red, rSddv: * *^ |H^/"j -**^{- 

Rath, pity, -^ ^.^^'^^'H- i'M^'^^^* 

Ruthfull. rueful, 'woeful. e-§ "* tighand. s.^%. • 

•^ ^- "^ Siller. 8. fllver, 

- Sith./»«, ^ 

^•, Skiokled. s. gUtiered. 

JK« «-' A /• ^^^ted.s.'wbettedigrpirb^as^ 

8a, fae. *. 7&. ' ^,W. ^ ^^ 

Safe. s./9r/. Sleatfc. /4yw^. 

Saira. 8./tf»^^. Slcc. /lay. 

l^W'^^n ^ Sira%Ynaw. »./«w. 

eall. 8. y^fl//. Sooth. /f«r^, true. 

Sarke. 8.Ar/- Soih, fothc. ^//a. 

Saut. s./o//. . SoM.s.Jbould. 

Say, cffay. «//m>/. SouIdaii,f#Idati/owdap.Miw. 

«wm. i^^rir^ , U^, p. j^^^,. spack, a. i^tfit^. 

SiSry Speji^..^.^,/«,,,,^^. 

Spfir, 



« < 
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. Spcir. «. fi3ere> Tpeai^e, tpttft, Thnt>|«^, ^Umu 

Spill. ,/^«/, i(2^r»jf, iitt, 
Spillan, fpilland. ^fpUl^ng^ 
> fipur£Wg*/r<>*A that purges §Mt. 
S^Qelm. « hh'Wfpr beatgn - - 
.St can. %,fione, 
Stertc. fidrUd^ 
Steven. 'vtnUffotmd^.. 

Sfoup4,(tondc. (httr9d*)JpMce9 

moment, hour, time* 
'Sfo^r^»Jlreffgi rohuf^Jieree* 
Stowcr, ftowrc, fiir, dififtrb- 
' once, fight, 
Stude^ (hiid. •• fieod, . 
Suromere ./. t<i%'tifkmpurhwfe 
Surceafe. ceafe» 
Sune. 8 Conn, ' • 
Swecre, iwire. neck* ^ 

Syne. s. tbeHf afterfwards* 

T. ^ 

Tccnf . fvrrvwi g^A 
Thewes. meam^s,, Inf. 12. 

itfigfHfies limbs. 
Than. s. then, 
Thair. d. tbipe. 
Thir. «. tbis^ tbeje, 
Tho. /i«r. 
•ThralK capti've* 
Thrall, capti^ip. 
Thralldome. dato* 

Thrang. dofe, colour \. 

ThiiUtdJ^irU'J,tttrnedrotmd. Wac. waefo'. s. Vifot^'wmkl. 

.• SoJpHAVC^R, in his Rhyme of SirThopas 
.——><' He foughte north and^ibutKy 
" And «ft' J^ $PIRED with his n^outh-*' ^ ^ ' ,r 

I. c. * inquired'. Nor spied, at in the New E«fit. of Cant. 
Tales, Vol. II. p. 234. 

«< from the Britifli word Brtiby which ugnmetlneir^vAMr-^i' 
** kur^ which was a light blue. Minlhew^t diAion.** 



Tif>. 8. p¥ff of 'vsnd, , , 

Tirled. t^irUd^iurneirnmL 
Tone, t:one. /A^ ff;^^ . . 
Tor. 2r tfywer \. M^ a ji^ 
. pointed rock, cr mit "'-' ,. 
Treshardle, f. tbrJce-Hi^, 
Trench ant. i,.cntsin^^ / " • y 
Trieft furth. .;^ dr/rwX0*9 
an amnaHan* * • j, 

foin'ett: \ • '*,^, 

temft, 9rimat/»f*» . 
Twa. s. hvo. Jvnijltit^'(4uk 

' Vcnu. ( J/r/roi.} f^froacb^c^* 

Unbethought. /. ^^.fohjke" 
thought.' ^9 Unlddit^j^ 
Looie. , _ ] 

U n^nou 8 . fat, ' cledntttfi jufy* 
Under meles. afterkoons* \ ' . - 
Unkempt. uncohiib4d,^[';,.f* 
Ure. »/>. 



11 T« 



w. 



Wi:y«i 



Wadded. /. ^, fiirhi^fitm 
woad : f. /. of^t^Viu 
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Wad. s. waldc, *wouU. Wodc, wod. "MOod. Alfo mad. 

Walker. afuUer if cloth. Woc-jnan . afirr^ui ffM. 

Waltcrcd. wehered. rolUda* Woe-Worth. «M;ev fe « [>•«] 
iong. Jttfi, nuan<meiL A. S.worthan. On) Ulm^ 

Wily, oii iiHer]e£lion of ^irf* to become, 

W^mcj wen*, s. A^%. Wofde. a«pji/</. 

Wardc a. ad<vifii forewarn. ''Wonde{Introd)*ivom4i,'anM^ 

Waifel . drinking p Pood cheer. Wood, wode . mad, furious. 



Wat. 8. 'w^. -/f^, knew^ 
Watc. a. blame^. Pr^et. of 

Waxi togro^y became* 
■'Wayward, ternferje. 
Weale. ijjelfare, 
Wearc-ifti s. drvve in gently, 
Weedc. clotbjng.drefs. 

^j^t^.cweU. ArAw%, 
''^ctrdC tuizardy tvitch. Fro* 
perlj,fafe^.defti/iy. ^^ 

WAm:tbefiy. 

Well -away, e^clam. of pity. 
Wcm. (httfo4*) burt^ 
'Wfettd^>eenfca//&jt^fc/. 



) i"i« 



W^crrye'dr.^ imrir^ed. 
'Wlia/s. wA(». 
Wiair, jf. wi&/rf . . 
whan, i'.njiiheh,- . 
Whllk.:s..iv/5«Vi&.' 
Whit.;o/. ^ 
Whittles, knives. 
Vfi\s.witb^. 



< 'A. 



Wood- wroth, s. fiOriotfij en^ 

raged. 
Wot. i«Bi;0, /Wa*.' 
Wpw. s. exclam. oftfjondir. . 
WVadcc. rttkiy defhuStksi. ^ 
Wynne, win./*?^. 
Wyt, wit, weet. h&ui. 
Wyte, dame. [ 

Yap«d.;^aw««/«^ ... 

Yatc. gate. . , 
Y-built. bmit. . / 

YchuJlc.4titfrM>3rA*-/ ' 
Yefe^i,g|sfyMU:^ ^ V ! 
Ylke, iWi.Jame. that ylk, 

tb^fafke.": 
YlytK^,(i^'1«Q *»if«k , 

Y8/^/.Yf.i^ Yni^ii*^ -, 

Yftongc. (&/r<M/4/»%» 
Y-wrboght. w;3^Jf . . i . r 



» » 



,Wi»datyj>, V^^s^fMiK^ vZct^s. J^. ; 
j^*^ fonti^a&ion ^T Windhover, tf . Zong. $; y^Ung, 



iind of bawe. ^ 
Wit. ibftftb,"^ ' ' • • 






Woe, nOQ^»firfm0.' '• ' '«fl»Afll.^'*i 

M . ; .*v' ^U'-r ,. }•* f^.- J/fi^-.. vC^Ji ■^v>.f 




••I ^ "> _iV. 
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'ADDltt'OH At, NOTES, 

-'^ Page 27. 

StraJa im hit Pnlafiont hatriiieuUd tbifiBiy ^ tit 
gimf) HumtU empttfii »f ibi iiarif] of kings. 
Page 64. 

h ihi BoJkyan calahpu unJtr Tha. Citrnpint, ateuri a 
R§Utim e/th* Enltrtaimnnt aadt fy tbt krd Kmvihifor 
jMttM Jw, at Catojhmt. (.onJ. 1613. 4/*. 
Page zoi. 

Sinatbii helUU •was firft printed aff^tht tdiltr bath 
/ttn am aiuiiHt black-letter csfy, cantaitttugfime •varimianu 
and intilleJ, " Tb* merry ftraaii ef Rubin G«<d-,^vm, To 
" ibe tune ef Dultina, (Je." See f. i;i, 

7a tSit tefy •mere prefixed tvio •wooden cttti ef RobiiT 
Gt>OD-^zLl.ow,vibicb/eemtarefreJexithedrt0tin'wbick 
tbit nabimfieal cbaraSer •wai formerly exhibited am ibefiagi. 
TV gatify tb* eurimn tbtfe are engraven itlew. 

tm END OF VOLUME tHE THIRD. 



